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ADVERTISEMENT 
TO T HE . 


t 


IHE plays of SHAKESPEARE have been ſo often 
republiſhed, with every ſeeming advantage 
which the joint labours of men of the firſt abi- 


| lities could procure for them, that one would hardly 


imagine they could ſtand in need of any thing beyond 
the illuſtration of ſome few dark paſſages. Modes of 


expreſſion muſt remain in obſcurity, or be retrieved 


from time to time, as chance may throw the books 
of that age into the hands of critics who ſhall make 
a proper uſe of them. Many have been of opinion 
that his language will continue obſcure to all thoſe 
who are unacquainted with the provincial expreſſions 
which they ſuppoſe him to have uſed ; but for my 


own part, I cannot believe but that thoſe which are now 


local may once have been univerſal, and muſt have been 
the language of thoſe perſons before whom his plays 
were repreſented. However, it is certain that the in- 
ſtances of obſcurity from this ſource are very few. 
SOME 


94 


Sour have been of opinion that even a particular 
ſyntax prevailed in the time of SHAKESPEARE but, as I 
do not recollect that any proofs were ever brought in 
ſupport of that ſentiment, I own I am of the con- 
trary opinion. 


In his time indeed a different arrangement of ſyl- 


lables had been introduced in imitation of the Latin, 
as we find in Aschauz and the verb was very frequently 


kept back in the ſentence; but in SHAKESPEARE no 
marks of it are diſcernible: and though the rules of 
ſyntax were more ſtrictly obſerved by the writers of 


that age than they have been ſince, He of all the num- 


ber is perhaps the moſt ungrammatical. To make 
his meaning intelligible to his audience ſeems to have 
been his only care, and with the eaſe of converſation 
he has adopted its incorrectneſs. | 


Tre paſt editors, eminently qualified a8 they were 


by genius and learning for this undertaking, want- 


ed induſtry; to cover which they publiſhed cata- 


logues, tranſcribed at random, of a greater num- 


ber of old copies than ever they can be ſuppoſed 
to have had in their poſſeſſion; when, at the ſame 


time, they never examined the few which we know 


they had, with any great degree of accuracy. The 


laſt Editor alone has dealt fairly with the world in this 


particular; he profeſſes to have made uſe of no more 
than he had really ſeen, and has annexed a liſt of ſuch 


to every play, together with a complete one of thoſe 
ſuppoſed to be in being, at the concluſion of his work, 
: whether 


e 


! . 
whether he had been able to procure them for the ſer- 
vice of 1t or not. 


Fon theſe reaſons I thought it would not be unac- 
ceptable to the lovers of SHAKESPEARE to collate all the 
Quartos I could find, comparing one copy with the reſt, 
where there were more than one of the ſame play; 


and to multiply the chances of their being preſerved, 


by collecting them into volumes, inſtead of leaving the 


few that have eſcaped, to ſhare the fate of the reſt, 


which was probably haſtened by their remaining in 


the form of pamphlets, their uſe and value being 


equally unknown to thoſe into whoſe hands they 
fell. hy 1 # 


Or ſome I have printed more than one copy; as 
there are many perſons, who not contented with the 
poſſeſſion of a finiſhed picture of ſome great maſter, 
are deſirous to procure the firſt ſketch that was made 


for it, that they may have the pleaſure of tracing the 


progreſs of the artiſt from the firſt light colouring to 
the finiſhing ſtroke. To ſuch the earlier editions of 
Kings Jonn, Henry THE Firth, HENRY THE 
SixTH, ThE MERRY Wives or WinDsoR, and Ro- 
MEO AND JULIET, will, I apprehend, not be unwel- 
come; ſince in theſe we may diſcern as much as will 
be found in the haſty outlines of the pencil, with 


a fair proſpect of that perfection to which He brought 


every performance He took the pains to retouch. 
1 Tur 
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Soux have been of opinion that even a particular 
ſyntax prevailed in the time of SHAKESPEARE but, as I 
do not recollect that any proofs were ever brought in 
ſupport of that ſentiment, ! I own I am of the con- 
trary opinion. 


Ix his time indeed a different arrangement of ſyl- 
lables had been introduced in imitation of the Latin, 
as we find in Aschau and the verb was very frequently 
kept back in the ſentence; but in SHAKESPEARE no 
marks of it are diſcernible: and though the rules of 
ſyntax were more ſtrictly obſerved by the writers of 
that age than they have been ſince, He of all the num- 

ber is perhaps the moſt ungrammatical. To make 
his meaning intelligible to his audience ſeems to have 
been his only care, and with the eaſe of converſation 
he has adopted its incorrectneſs. 


Tux paſt editors, eminently qualified as they were 
by genius and learning for this undertaking, want- 
ed induſtry; to cover which they publiſhed cata- 
logues, tranſcribed at random, of a greater num- 
ber of old copies than ever they can be ſuppoſed 
to have had in their poſſeſſion; when, at the ſame 
time, they never examined the few which we know 
they had, with any great degree of accuracy. The 
laſt Editor alone has dealt fairly with the world in this 
particular; he profeſſes to have made uſe of no more 
than he had really ſeen, and has annexed a liſt of ſuch 
to every play, together with a complete one of thoſe 
ſuppoics to be in bring, at the concluſion of his work, 

whether 


e 


31 


whether he had been able to procure them for the ſer- 


vice of it or not. 


For theſe reaſons I thought it would not be unac- 
ceptable to the lovers of SHAKESPEARE to collate all the 
Quartos I could find, comparing one copy with the reſt, 
where there were more than one of the ſame play; 
and to multiply the chances of their being preſerved, 
by collecting them into volumes, inſtead of leaving the 
few that have eſcaped, to ſhare the fate of the reſt, 
which was probably haſtened by their remaining in 


the form of pamphlets, their uſe and value being 


equally unknown to thoſe into whoſe hands they 
fell. : | 


Or ſome I have printed more than one copy; as 
there are many perſons, who not contented with the 
poſſeſſion of a finiſhed picture of ſome great maſter, 
are deſirous to procure the firſt ſketch that was made 


for it, that they may have the pleaſure of tracing the 
_ Progreſs of the artiſt from the firſt light colouring to 


the finiſhing ſtroke. To ſuch the earlier editions of 
Kins Joann, Henry THE Firty, HENRY TRE 


_ SIXTH, THE MERRY Wives or WinDsoR, and Ro- 


MEO AND JULIET, will, I apprehend, not be unwel- | 
come; ſince in theſe we may diſcern as much as will 
be found in the haſty outlines of the pencil, with 


a fair proſpect of that perfection to which He brought 


every performance He took the pains to retouch. 
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Tur general character of the Quarto ed tions 


may more advantageouſly be taken from the words 


of Mr. Pope, than from any recommendation of my 


OWN. 
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« THE folio edition (ſays he) in which all the 
plays we now receive as his were firſt collected, 
was publiſhed by two players, HEMINOES and Con- 


DELL, in 1623, ſeven years after his deceaſe. They 


declare that all the other editions were ſtolen and 
ſurreptitious, and affirm theirs to be purged from 
the errors of the former. This is true as to the 


literal errors, and no other; for in all reſpects elſe 
It is far worſe than the quartos. 


« F IRST, , becauſe the additions of trifling and bom- 


baſt paſſages are in this edition far more numerous. 


For whatever had been added fince thoſe quartos, by 
the actors, or had ftolen from their mouths into the 


written parts, were from thence conveyed into the 


printed text, and all ſtand charged upon the author. 
He himſelf complained of this uſage in HAuLET, 
where he wiſhes THOSE WHO PLAY THE CLOWNS 
WOULD SPEAK NO MORE THAN ISSET DOWN FOR THEM 
(Act. 3. Sc. 4.) But as a proof that he could noteſcape 
it, in the old editions of Romxo AND Juliet, there 
is no hint of the mean conceits and ribaldries now 
to be found there. In others the ſcenes of the mobs, 
plebcians, and clowns are vaſtly ſhorter than at pre- 
ſent; and 1 have ſeen one in particular (which 


« ſeems 


2: 


© « ſeems to have belonged to the playhouſe, by hav- 


| OE 
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ee ing the parts divided by lines, and the actors names 
r in the margin) where ſeveral of thoſe very paſſages 


* were added in a written hand, which ſince are to be 
found in the folio, 


ce In the next place, a number of beautiful paſſages 


cc were omitted which were extant in the firſt ſingle 


« editions ; as it ſeems without any other reaſon than 


their willingneſs to ſhorten ſome ſcenes.” 


To this I muſt add, that I cannot help looking on 
the Folio as having ſuffered other injuries from the li- 
centious alteration of the players; as we frequently 
find in it an unuſual word changed into one more po- 


pular; ſometimes to the weakening the ſenſe, which 
rather ſeems to have been their work, who knew 


that plainneſs was neceſſary for the audience of an illi- 
terate age, than that it was done by the conſent of 
the author : for he would hardly have unnerved a line 
in his written copy, which they pretend to have tran- 
ſcribed, however he might have permitted many to 
have been familiarized in the repreſentation. Were I 
to indulge my own private conjecture, I ſhould ſup- 


Þ poſe that his blotted manuſcripts were read over by 
one to another among thoſe who were appointed to 
© tranſcribe them; and hence it might eaſily happen, that 
words of ſimilar ſounds, though of ſenſes directly oppo- 
© ſite, might be confounded with each other. They them- 


ſelves declare that SHAKESPEARE's s time of blotting was 
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paſt, and yet half the errors we find in their edition could 


not be merely typographical. Many of the Quarto's 
(as our own printers aſſure me) were far from being un- 
ſkilfully executed, and ſome of them were much more 
correctly printed than the Folio, which was publiſhed at 


the charge of the ſame proprietors, whoſe names we find 
prefixed to the older copies: and I cannot Join with 


Mr. Poe in acquitting that edition of more literal er- 


rors than thoſe which went before it. The particles in 
it ſeem to be as fortuitouſly diſpoſed, and proper names 


as frequently undiſtinguiſned by Italic or capital letters 


from the reſt of the text. The punctuation is equally ac- 
cidental; nor do ] ſee on the whole any greater marks of 


a ſkilful reviſal, or the advantage of being printed from 
unblotted originals in the one, than in the other. One 


reformation indeed there ſeems to have been made, and 
E that very laudable; I mean the ſubſtitution of more 
general terms for a name too often unneceſſarily 1 in- 
. yoked on the ſtage; but no jot of obſcenity i 1s omitted : 


and their caution againſt prophaneneſs is, in my 
opinion, the only thing for which we are indebted te 
the judgment of che editors of the Folio. 


How much may be done by the aſſiſtance of the old 


copies will now be eaſily known; but a more difficult 
t taſk remains behind, which calls for other abilities than 
are requiſi te in the laborious collator. 


| From a diligent peruſal of the comedies of contem- 


porary authors, I am perſuaded that the meaning of 


many 


ER 1 


many expreſſions in SHAKESPEARE might be retrieved ; 
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for the language of converſation can only be expected 
to be preſerved in works, which in their time affumed 
the merit of being pictures of men and manners. 
The ſtile of converſation we may ſuppoſe to be as much 


altered as that of books; and in conſequence of the 


change we have no other authorities to recur to in 
either caſe. Should our language ever be recalled to 
a ſtrict examination, and the faſhion become general of 
ſtriving to maintain our old acquiſitions inftead of gain- 
ing new ones, which we ſhall be at laſt obliged to give 
up, or be incumbered with their weight; it will then 


be lamented that no regular collection was ever formed 


of the old ExolIis books; from which, as from antient 
repoſitories, we might recover words and phraſes as 
often as caprice or wantonneſs ſhould call for va- 
riety; inſtead of thinking it neceſſary to adopt new 
ones, or barter ſolid ſtrength for feeble ſplendor, which 
no language has long admitted, and retained its 
purity. | 


Wx wonder that before the time of SHAKESPEARE, 


we find the ſtage in a ftate fo barren of productions, but 
forget that we have hardly any acquaintance with the 
authors of that period, though ſome few of their drama- 
tic pieces may remain. The ſame might be almoſt faid 


of the interval between that age and the age of Dxr- 


DEN, the performances of which, not being preſerved 
in ſets, or diffuſed as now, by the greater number 


printed, muſt lapſe apace into the fame obſcurity. 


bz Vixere 


have enabled him. to diſplay his own. 


( 12 ] 
Vixere fortes ante AGAMEMNONA 
Multi 


and yet we are contented from a few ſpecimens only to 
form our opinions of the genius of ages gone before us. 
Even while we are blaming the taſte of that audience 
which received with applauſe the worſt plays in the 
reign of CHaRLEs the ſecond, we ſhould conſider that 
the few in poſſeſſion of our theatre, which would never 
have been heard a ſecond time had they been written 
now, were probably the beſt of hundreds which had 
been diſmiſſed with general cenſure. The collection 
of plays, interludes, &c. made by Mr. GarRick, 
with an intent to depoſit them hereafter in ſome public 
library, will be conſidered as a valuable acquiſition ; for 


pamphlets have never yet been examined with a proper 


regard to poſterity. Moſt of the obſolete pieces will be 


found on enquiry to have been introduced into libraries 


but ſome few years ſince; and yet thoſe of the preſent 
age, which may one time or other prove as uſeful, are 
ſtill entirely neglected. I ſhould be remiſs, I am ſure, 
were I to forget my acknowledgments to the Gentleman 
Thavequſt mentioned, to whoſe benevolence I owe the 
ule of ſeveral of the ſcarceſt Quarto's, which I could not 


otherwiſe have obtained; though I advertiſed for them, 


with ſufficient offers, as I thought; either to tempt the 
caſual owner to ſell, or the curious to communicate 
them; but Mr. Garricx's zeal would not permit him 
to withhold any thing that might ever ſo remotely tend 
to ſhew the perfections of that author who could only 


IT 
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I is not merely to obtain juſtice to SHAKESPEARE, 
that I have made this collection, and adviſe others to be 


made. The general intereſt of EncL1s literature, and 
the attention due to our own language and hiſtory, re- 
- quire that our ancient writings ſhould be diligently re- 


viewed. There is no age which has not produced ſome 


A OS. 
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works that deſerved to be remembered; and as words 
and phraſes are only underſtood by comparing them 


in different places, the lower writers muſt be read for 
the explanation of the higheſt. No language can be 
aſcertained and ſettled, but by deducing its words 
from their original ſources, and tracing them through 
their ſucceſſive varieties of ſignification; and this de- 
duction can only be performed by conſulting the ear- 
lieſt and intermediate authors. 


| Exoven has been already done to encourage us to 
do more. Dr, Hicks, by reviving the ſtudy of the 


Saxo language, ſeems to have excited a ſtronger cu- 
rioſity after old EncLisn writers, than ever had ap- 


peared before. Many volumes which were moulder- 
ing in duſt have been collected; many authors which 
were forgotten have been revived; many laborious ca- 
talogues have been formed; and many judicious gloſ- 
ſaries compiled: the literary tranſactions of the darker 


ages are now open to diſcovery ;.and the language in 


its intermediate gradations, from the Conqueſt to the 

Reſtaration, is better underſtood. chan! in any former 

time. . 
b 3 To 


ä roar. E ˙  — 


{ 14 |] 


To incite the continuance, and encourage the ex- 
tenſion of this domeſtic curioſity, is one of the pur- 
poſes of the E publication. In the plays it con- 
tains, the poet's firſt thoughts as well as wards are pre- 
ſerved ; the additions made in ſubſequent imprefions, 
diſtinguiſhed in italics, and the performances them- 


ſelves make their appearance with every typographical 


error, ſuch as they were before they fell into the hands 


of the player-editors. The various readings, which can 
only be attributed to chance, are fet down among the 


reſt, as I did not chuſe arbitrarily to determine for 
others which were ufeleſs, or which were valuable. And 
many words differing only by the ſpelling, or ferving 
merely to ſne the difficulties which they to whoſe lot it 
firſt fell to diſentangle their perplexities muſt have en- 
countered, are exhibited with the reſt. I muſt ac- 


knowledge that ſome few readings have flipped in by 
miſtake, which can pretend to ferve no purpoſe of il- 


luſtration, but were introduced by confining myſelf to 


note the minuteſt variations of the copies, which ſoon 
convinced me that the oldeſt were in general the moſt 


correct. Though no proof can be given that the poet 
ſuper-· intended the publication of any one of theſe him- 
ſelf, yet we have little reaſon to ſuppoſe that he who 
wrote at the command of ELIZABETH, and under the pa- 
cronage of SouTHamPToON, was fo very negligent of his 


fame as to permit the moſt incompetent judges, ſuch as 


the players were, to vary at their pleaſure what he had 
ſer down for the firſt ſingle editions; and we have bet- 
tex grounds for a ſuſpicion that his works did materially 

ſuffer 


1 


[og] 


| 4 ſuffer from their preſumptuous corrections after his 


death. 


Ir is very well known, that before the time of 


ö Su AKESPEARE, the art of making title pages was prac- 
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tiſed with as much, or perhaps more ſucceſs than it has 
been ſince. Accordingly, to all his plays we find long 
and deſcriptive ones, which when they were firſt 


publiſnhed were of great ſervice to the venders 


them. Pamphlets of every kind were hawked about 


the ſtreets, by a ſet of people reſembling his own. 


Aurolvcus, who proclaimed aloud the qualities of 
what they offered to ſale, and might draw in many a 
purchaſer by the mirth he was taught to expect from 
THE HUMQURS OF CORPORAL NYM, OR THE SWAGr 
GERING VAINE OF AUNCIENT PISTOLL, who was not 
to be tempted by the repreſentation of a fact merely 
hiſtorical. The players, however, laid aſide the whole 
of this garniture, not finding it ſo neceſſary to procure 
ſucceſs to a bulky volume, when the author's reputation 
was eſtabliſhed, as it had been to beſpeak attention to 
a few ſtraggling pamphlets while it was yet uncertain. 


Tux ſixteen plays which are not in theſe volumes, 
remained unpubliſhed till the Folio in the year 1623, 
though the compiler of a work called Tyz aTrIcar Re- 
coRDs, mentions different ſingle editions of every one 
of them before that time. But as no one of the editors 
could ever meet with ſuch, nor has any one elſe pre- 
tended to have ſeen them, I think myſelf at liberty 
to ſuppoſe the compiler ſupplied the defects of the 

| "BS liſt 
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liſt out of his own imagination; ſince he muſt have 
had ſingular good fortune to have been poſſeſſed of 


two or — different copies of all, when neither 
editors nor collectors, in the courſe of near fifty years, 
have been able ſo much as to bay the fight of one 


| of the number, 


Ar the end of the laſt volume I hs added a tra- 


gedy of Kine LEIx, publiſhed before that of SHAKE. 
SPEARE, Which it is not improbable he might have ſeen, 


as the father kneeling to the daughter, when ſhe kneels 


to aſk his bleſſing, is found in it; a circumſtance two 
Poets were not very likely to have hit on ſeparately, 


and which ſcems borrowed by the latter with his uſual 
zudgment, it being the moſt natural paſſage in the old 


play; and is introduced in ſuch a manner as to 
make it fairly his own. The ingenious editor of THE 
RELIOVES or AxcikNT PotTry having never met 
with this play, and as it is not preſerved in Mr. GAR- 


RICK'S collection, I thought! it a curioſity worthy the 


notice of the public. 


Iuavr likewiſe reprinted SHAKESPEARE'S Sonnets, 
from a copy publiſhed in 1609, by G. ELD, one of the 
printers of his plays; which added to the conſidera- 


tion that they made their appearance with his name, 


and in his life-time, ſeems to be no ſlender proof of 


their authenticity. The ſame evidence might operate 
in favour of ſeveral more plays which are omitted 


here, 
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here, out of reſpect to the e of choſe who 


had omitted them before”. „ 


Ir is to be wiſhed, that forme hae of n 
moſt favourable to the character of an author were 
once eſtabliſned; whether we are to ſend into the 
world all his works without diſtinction, or arbitrarily 
to leave out what may be thought a diſgrace to him. 
The firſt editors, who rejected PRRIcL ES, retained Ti- 


Tus Ax pRONI, %S; and Mr. Pop R, without any reaſon, 


named Tux WinTeR's Tait, a play that bears the 
ſtrongeſt marks of the hand of SHAKESPEARE, among 
thoſe which he ſuppoſed to be ſpurious. Dr. WAR 
BURTON has fixed a ſtigma on the three parts of 
Henzy THE SIXTH, and ſome others; 


\ 


Inde DoLABELLA eff, atq; hinc AnTonwivs, 


and all have been willing to plunder SHAKESPEARE, or 


mix UP A BREED OF BARREN METAL with his pureſt ore. 


Joshua Barnes, the editor of Eur 1P1Des, thought 
every {crap of his author fo ſacred, that he has pre- 
ſerved with the name of one of his plays, the only re- 
maining word of it. The ſame reaſon indeed might 
be given in his favour, which cauſed the een 
of that valuable triſyllable; which! is, that it cannot be 


found in any other place in the GEEK language. 


* Locrine, 4133595. Puritan, 5. $5 $00" 
Sir John Oldeaſtle, 1600. Thomas Lord Cromwell, 1613. 
London Prodigal, 1605. Yorkſhire Tragedy, 70 date. 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, 1609. | 
But 


[18] 
But this does not ſeem to have been his only motive, 
as we find he has to the full as carefully publiſhed 


ſeveral detached and broken ſentences, the gleanings 
from ſcholiaſts, which have no claim to merit of that 


kind; and yet the author's works might be reckoned 
by ſome to be incomplete without them. If then 
this duty is expected from every editor of a GEEK 
or Roux poet, why is not the ſame inſiſted on in 
reſpect of an EnGL1sn claſſic? But if the cuſtom of | 


preſerving all, whether worthy of it or not, be Mort 
HONOURED IN THE BREACH THAN THE OBSERVANCE, 
the ſuppreſſion at leaſt ſhould not be conſidered 
as a fault. The publication of ſuch things as SwirT 
had written merely to raiſe a laugh among his friends, 


has added ſomething to the bulk of his works, 


but very little to his character as a writer, The four 


volumes that came out ſince Dr. HAWK ESWORTH'SC 
edition, not to look on them as a tax levied on 


the public (which I think one might without injuſtice) 


contain not more than ſufficient to have mage one of real 
value; and there is a kind of diſingenuity, not to give 


it a harſher title, in exhibiting what the author never 
meant ſhould ſee the light; for no motive, but a ſor- 
did one, can betray the ſurvivors to make that public, 


which they themſelves muſt be of opinion will be 


unfavourable to the memory of the dead, 


| Lies does not often receive good unmixed with 
evil. The benefits of the art of priating are de- 


praved by the N with which ſcandal may be 


diffuſed, 
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Sibel, and ſecrets revealed; and by the temptation 


by which traffic ſolicits avarice to betray the weak- 
* of . or the confidence of friendſhip. 


I cannot forbear to think theſe poſthumous pub- 
| lications injurious to ſociety. A man conſcious of 
4 literary reputation will grow in time afraid to write 
with tenderneſs to his ſiſter, or with fondneſs to his 
child; or to remit on the {lighteſt occaſion, or moſt 
preffing exigence, the rigour of critical choice, and 
grammatical ſeverity. That eſteem which preſerves 
J his letters, will at laſt produce his diſgrace ; when 
chat which he wrote only to his friend or his daugh- 
ter ſhall be laid open to the public. 


THERE is perhaps n ent evidence, that the plays 
in queſtion, unequal as they may be to the reſt, were 
> written by SHAKESPEARE ; but the reaſon generally 
4 given for publiſhing the leſs correct pieces of an author, 
that it affords a more impartial view of a man's talents 
| 9 or way of thinking, than when we only ſee him in 
| 1 form, and prepared for our reception, is not enough to 
condemn an editor who thinks and practiſes other- 
> wiſe. For what is all this to ſhew, but that every man 
1 is more dull at one time than another; a fact which 
the world would have eaſily admitted, without aſking 


any proofs in its ſupport that might be deſtructive to 
an author's repu tation. 


To conclude; if the work which this publication 
was meant to facilitate, has been already performed, 
hs 


"® © 


n 0 " * , . — - . — aw 4 2 3 — 
06% wat — — . EE — . «— m a 3 5 _ 
x * — — 


1 
the ſatisfaction of knowing it to be ſo, may be obtain 
ed from hence; if otherwiſe, let thoſe who raiſed ex- 
pectations of correctneſs, and through negligence de- 


feated them, be juſtly expoſed by future editors, who 
will now be in poſſeſſion of by far the greateſt part of 


what they might have enquired after for years to no 


purpoſe; for in reſpect of ſuch a number of the old 
Quarto's as are here exhibited, the firſt Folio is a com- 
mon book. This advantage will at leaſt ariſe, that 


future editors having equally recourſe to the ſame 


copies, can challenge diſtinction and preference only 
by genius, capacity, induſtry, and learning. 

As I have only collected materials for future 
artiſts, I conſider what I have been doing as no 
more than an apparatus for their uſe. If the public 
is inclined to receive it as ſuch, I am amply reward- 


ed for my trouble; if otherwiſe, I ſhall ſubmit 


with chearfulneſs to the cenſure which ſhould equitably 
fall on an injudicious attempt; having this conſolation, 
however, that my deſign amounted to no more than 
a defire to encourage others to think of preſerving the 


oldeft editions of the Exc:.15m writers, which are 
growing ſcarcer every day; and to afford the world all 


the aſſiſtance or pleaſure it can receive from the moſt 


authentic copies extant of its NOBLEST POET. 


A LIS T OF. THE 


OLD EDITIONS 


; e 
arcs e PLAYS. 


Thoſe in Quarto marked with | Aſteriſks are in no for- 


mer tables. I know no one who has ſeen thoſe in 
the Italic Characters, but find them in Mr. Pope's 
and Mr. Theobald's Liſts, and in Dr. Warburton * 
which is compiled from them. 


ſpeare, 1600. 
2. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1600, James Roberts. 


1. Merry Wives of Windſor, William Shakeſpeare, 
1602. T. C. for Arthur Johnſon. 
2, Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1619, for Do 


5 Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1630, T. H. for R. 
Meighen. 


75 ado about Nothing, William Shakeſpeare, 
III. 


10 Midſummer Night's Dream, William Shake- 
J. 75 


II. 


1600, V. S. for Andrew Wiſe and William | 
Aſpley. 


1. Merchant of venice, William Shakeſpeare, 1600. 
J. K. for Thomas Heyes. 
I. W. Shakeſpeare, 1600, T. Roberts. 
IV. 33. D'. William Shakeſpeare, 1637, M, P. for Lau- 
rence Hayes. 


4. Do. William e ene, 1652, for William 
Leake. 


1. Love's 


IX. 


NIE DEE — i” 
© &w 
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1. Loves Labour hſt, William Shakeſpear, 1 598, 


V W. Iv. for Cuthbert Burley. 


Do. William Shakeſpeare, 6310 W. S. for John 
Smethwicke. 


hy 1. Taming of the Shrew, 1607, J. S. for Ni ch. Ling. 
VI. 2. Do. Will. Shakeſpeare, 1631, W. S. for jak 
Smethwicke. _ 


#* TI's. King Lear, William Shakeſpeare, 1608, for Na- 


vn. thaniel Butter. 


2. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1608, for Do. 
C3. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 165 5, Jane Bell. 


1. King John, 2 parts, 1591, for Sampſon Clarke. 
\ 2. De. Wn. Sh. 1611, Valentine Simmes, for John 
Helme. 


73. Do. W. Shakeſpeare, 1622, Aug Mathewes, for 
Thomas Dewe. 


21. Richard II. William Shakeſpeare, I 598, Valen- 
tine Simmes, for Andrew Wiſe. 


2. Do. V. Shakeſpeare, 1608, V. W. for Mather 
Law. 


3. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 161 A for Mathew Law. 
& 4. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1634, John Norton. 


* (1, Henr 75 IV. Firſt Part, 1598, P. S. for Andrew 


2. Do. W. "Shakeſpeare, I 599, S. 8. for De. 
| 3. Do. 1604, 
» | 

| 


| 4. Do. 1608. for Mathew Law, 
K. D. W. Shakeſpeare, 1613, W. W. for Do. 
J 6. De. William Shakeſpeare, 1622, T. P. fold 
by De. 
* | 7. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1632, John Norton, 


ſold ky William Sheares. 
| 8. D* William Shakeſpeare,” 1639, John Norton, 
L - fold by Hugh Perry. 


1600, V. S. for Andrew Wile and Won 
Aſpley. 
D 5 FR Fs - | I, Henry | 


| _ Henry IV. Second Part, William Shakeſ, peare, 
X ö 


XII. 


XIII. XIV. 


XV. 


XVI. 


XVII. 


xvim. * 


11 


1. Henry V. 1 ö00. Tho. Crede, for Tho. Millington. 
2. D'. 1602, Thomas Creede, for Thomas 
Pavier. 


3. Do 1608, for T. P. 


For Wo. Millington. 
2. Do. William Shakefpeare, no date, for T. P. 


1. Henry VI. William Shukebears, 1600 V. IW. 


C1. Richard III. 1597, Valentine Simmes, for 


Andrew Wile. 
2. D®*. William Shakeſpeare, 1598, Thomas 
Creede, for Do. 


| 3. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1602, Thomas, 


&c. for Do. 
4. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1612, Thomas 
Creede, ſold by Matthew-Lawe. 


Purfoot, fold by Do. 

| 6. Do, William — 1629, john Nor- 
ton, ſold by De. 

7. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1634, John Nor- 

L ton. 


Titus Andronicus, 1611, for Edward White. 


1. Troilus and Creſſida, William Shakeſpeare, 
1609, G. Eld, for R. Bonian and H. 
Walley, with a Preface. 

2. De. 1609, for Do. 

C3. Do. no date, Do. 


2. De. 1599, Tho. Crede, for Cuthbert Burley. 
3. Do. 1609, for John Smethwicke. 5 
4. De. William Shakeſpeare, no date, John 
_ -Smethwicke. 
[ 5: De. William Shakeſpeare, 1637, R. Young, 
for Do. 


1 Romeo and Juliet, 1 59, John Danter. 


1. Hamlet, 


5. De. William Shakeſpeare, 1624, Thomas 
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XIX. 


XX. 


a. 


1. Hamlet, William Shakeſpeare, 1605, I. R. 


for N. L. 
2. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 161r, for John 
Smethwicke. 
3. D* William Shakeſpeare, no date, W. S. 
for De. 
4. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1637, R. Young, 
* for De. | 
C1. Otello William Shakeſpeare, no date, Tho- 
mas Walkely. 
2. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1622, N. O. for 
Thomas Walkely. 


Richard Hawkins. 
[ 4. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1655, for William 
G Leake. 


Of all the other plays, the only authentick edition is the 
folio of 1623, from which the ſubſequent folios never vary 


but by accident or negligence. 


3. De. William — 2 1630, A. M. for 
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Midſommer Nights Dreame. 


RE. 


As it hath beene ſundry Times publikely acted, 


ol 
2 3 


Buy the Right Honourable, the Lok D 
1 CHAMBERLAINE his Seruants. 


= 


= WRITTEN BY 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE, 


4 
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3 Printed by Iamxs ROBERTS, 1600, 
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Midſommer Nights Dreame. 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, with others. - 


_ Theſeus. 


OW faire Hippolita, our nuptiall houre 
Drawes on apace : foure happy daies bring in 
Another moone : but oh, me-thinks, how ſlow 
This old moone wanes : ſhe lingers my deſires 
Lie to a ſtep-dam, or a dowager, 
Long withering out a young mans reuenew, 
f Hip. Foure daies will quickly ſteepe themſelues in nights 
Foure daies will quickly dreame away the time : 
And then the moone, like to a ſiluer bow, 
Now bent in heauen, ſhall behold the night 
Of our ſolemnities. 

The. Goe Phileſtrate, 
= Stirre vp the Athenian youth to merriments, 
Awake the peart and nimble ſpirit of mirth, 
Turne melancholy foorth to funerals : 
The pale companion is not for our pompe. 
Hippolita, I woo'd thee with my ſword, 
And wonne thy loue, doing thee iniuries : 
But I will wed thee in another key, 
With pompe, with triumph, and with reuelling. 

3 A2 Enter 
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E mn rn He, 


A Mips0MMzER Nicuts DRTAUEZ. 


Enter Egeus and his daughter Mew, and Ly ſander, 
Helena, and Demetrius. 


Ege. Happy be Theſeus, our renowned duke. 


The, Thanks good Egeus. What's the newes with thee ? 


Ege. Full of vexation, come I, with complaint 


Againſt my childe, my daughter Hermia. 


Stand foarth Demetrius. 


My noble lord, 
This man hath my conſent to marry her. 


Stand foorth Lyſander. 


And my gracious duke, 

This man hath bewitcht the boſome of my childe : 
Thou, thou Ly/ander, thou haſt giuen her rimes, 
And interchang'd lone tokens with my childe : 

'Thon haſt by moone-light at her window ſung, 
With faining voice, verſes of faining loue, 

And ſtolne the impreſſion of her fantaſie, 

With bracelets of thy haire, rings, gawdes, conceits, 
Knacks, trifles, noſegaies, ſweet meates (meſſengers 
Of ſtrong preuailement in vnhardened youth) 

With cunning haſt thou filcht my daughters heart, 
Turnd her obedience (which is due to me) 

To ſtubborne harſhneſſe. And my gracious duke, 
Be it ſo ſhe will not here before your grace, 
Conſent to marry with Demetrius, 

I beg the ancient priuiledge of Athens; 

As ſhe is mine, I may diſpoſe of her ; 

Which ſhall be either to this gentleman, 

Or to her death, acrording to our law, 

Immediatly prouided in that caſe. 


| The. What ſay you Hermia ? be aduis'd, faire maid, 


To you your father ſhoud be as a God: 
One that compos'd your beauties ; yea and one, 
To whom you are but as a forme in wax 


By him imprinted, and within his power, 


Ta 


A MipsoMMER NicnuTs DREAME. 


To leaue the figure, or disfigure it : 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman, . | — 
Her. So is Lyſander. | 
The. In himſelfe he is. 
But in this kinde, wanting your fathers voyce, 
The other muſt be held the worthier. | 
Her. I would my father lookt but with my eyes. 
The, Rather your eyes muſt with his iudgement looke, 
Her. I do intreate your grace to pardon me, 
I know not by what power I am made bold, 
Nor how it may concerne my modeſty, 
In ſuch a preſence, here to plead my thoughts; 
But I beſeech your grace, that I may know 
The worſt that may befall me in this caſe, 
If I refuſe to wed Demetrius. 
Dye. Either to die the death, or to abiure 
For euer the ſociety of men. 
Therefore faire Hermia, queſtion your deſires, 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood, 
Whether (if you yeeld not to your fathers choyce) 
You can endure the livery of a nunne, 
For aye to be in ſhady cloiſter mew'd 
To line a barren ſiſter all your life, 
Chanting faint hymnes to the colde fruitleſſe moone, 
Thrice bleſſed they that maſter ſo their blood, 
To vndergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage, 
But earthlier happy is the roſe diſtild, 
Than that which withering on the virgin thorne, 
Groves, liues, and dies, in ſingle bleſſedneſſe. 
— Her. So will J grow, fo live, ſo dye my lord, 
Fre I will yeeld my virgin patent vp 
Vnto his lordſhip, whoſe vnwiſhed yoake 
My ſoule conſents not to giue ſouerainty. 
The. Take time to pauſe, and by the next new moone, 
The ſealing day betwixt my lone and me, 
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A Mipsommer Nicuts Dazane. 
For euerlaſting bond of fellowſhip : _ 
Vpon that day either prepare to dye, 
For diſobedience to your fathers will, 
Or elſe to wed Demetrius, as he wold, 
Or on Dianaes altar to proteſt, 
For aye, auſterity, and ſingle life. | 

Dem. Relent ſweete Hermia, and Lyſander, yeeld 
Thy crazed title to my certaine right. 

Ly/. You haue her fathers loue, Demetrius: 

Let me haue Hermias : do you marry him. 
| Egeus. Scornfull Ly/ander, true, he hath my loue; 
And what is mine, my loue ſhall render him. 
And ſhe is mine, and all my right of her 
I do eſtate vato Demetrius. 
Ly/. J am my lord, as well deriu'd as hee, 
As well poſſeſt: my loue is more than his: 
My fortunes euery way as fairely ranckt 
(It not with vantage) as Demetrius : 
And (which is more than all theſe boaſts can n be) 
I am belou'd of beautious Hermia. | 
Why ſhould not I then proſecute my right? 
Demetrius, Ile auouch it to his head, 
Made loue to Nedars daughter, Helena, | 
And won her ſoule : and ſhe (ſweete lady) dotes, 
Deuoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry, 
Vpon this ſpotted and inconſtant man. 

The. I muſt confeſſe, that I haue heard ſo much, 
And with Demetrius, thought to haue ſpoke thereof ; 
But being ouer full of ſelfe- affaires, 

My minde did * 4% it. But Demetrius come, 
And come Egeus, you ſhall go with me, 

I haue ſome priuate ſchooling for you both. 
For you faire Hermia, looke you are your ſelfe, 
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A MipsomMtr Nicuts DREAME; 


I To fit your fancies to your fathers will; 
Or elſe the law of Athens yeelds you vp 
(Which by no meanes we may extenuate) 


To death, or to a vow of ſingle life. 


Come my Hippolita; what cheare my loue ? 
= Demetrius and E geus goe along : 

I muſt imploy you in ſome buſineſſe 

| Againſt our nuptiall, and conferre with you 


Of ſomething, neerely that concernes your ſelues. 
Ege. With duty and deſire, we follow you. Exeunt, 
Ly/. How now my loue ? Why is your cheeke ſo pale? 


How chance the roſes there do fade ſo faſt ? 


Her. Belike for want of raine ; which I could well 


* Beteeme them, from the tempeſt of my eyes. 


I/. Eigh me; for ought that I could euer reade, 
Could euer heare by tale or hiſtory, 
The courſe of true loue neuer did runne {moothe, 


But either it was different in bloud ; 


Her. O croſle | too high to be inthrald to loue. 
L. Or elſe milgraffed, in reſpect of yeares ; 
Her. O ſpight ! too olde, to be ingag'd to yong. 
Ly/. Or elſe it ſtood vpon the choiſe of friends; 
Her. O hell, to chooſe loue by anothers eyes. 
I/. Or, if there were a ſimpathy in choiſe, 


Warre, death, or ſickneſſe, did lay ſiedge to it; 


o 
"Tia 


Making it momentany, as a ſound ; 

Swift as a ſhadow; ſhort as any dreame z 

Briefe as the lightening in the collied night, 

That (in a ſpleene) vnfolds both heaven and earth; 
And ere a man hath power to ſay, behold, 


The iawes of darkneſſe do deuoure it vp: 


So quicke bright things come to confuſion. 
Her. If then true louers haue bin euer croſt, 


It Kands as an edict in deſtiny : 


4 Then 


A MI1DSOMMER Nionrs DREAME. 


Then let vs teach our triall patience, 
Becauſe it is a cuſtomary croſſe, 
As due to loue, as thoughts, and dreames, and ſighes, 
Wiſhes and teares; poore fancies followers. 
Ly/. A good perſwaſion : therefore heare me, Hermia : F 
I have a widow ant, a dowager, 
Of great reuenew, and ſhe hath no childe, 
From Athens is her houſe remote ſeuen leagues, 
And ſhe reſpects me, as her onely ſonne : 
There gentle Hermia, may I marry thee, 
And to that place, the ſharpe Athenian law 
Cannot purſue vs. If thou loueſt me, then 
Stcale forth thy fathers houſe, to morrow night : 
And in the wood, a league without the towne 
(Where I did meete thee once with Helena, 
To do obſeruance to a morne of May) 


There will I ſtay for thee. 


Her. My good Lyſander, 
I ſweare to thee, by Cupids ſtrongeſt bow, 
By his beſt arrow, with the golden head, 
By the ſimplicity of Venus doues, 


By that which knitteth ſoules, and proſpers * Hoe, 


And by that fire which burnd the Carthage queene, 
When the falſe Troyan vnder ſayle was ſeene, 
By all the vowes that ener men hane broke, 
(In number more then euer women ſpoke) 
In that ſame place thou haſt appointed me, 
To morrow truely will I meete with thee. 
Ly. Keepe promiſe loue, looke here comes Helena. 


5 Enter bens. . 


Her. God ſpeede fair Helena, whither away ? 
Hel. Call you me faire? that faire againe Tas. 
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4 Demetrius loues your faire: O happy faire ! 
Your eyes are loadſtars, and your tongues ſweet ayre 
More tuneable then larke to ſhepheards eare, 
When wheate is greene, when hauthorne buds appeaxe, 
Sickneſſe is catching : O were fauour ſo, | 
Your words I catch, faire Hermia ere I goe, 
My eare ſhould catch your voice, my eye, your eye, 
My tongue ſhould catch your tongues ſweet melody, 
Were the world mine, Demetrius being bated, 
Ihe reſt Ile giue to be to you tranſlated. 
8 O teach me how you looke, and with what art, 
Jou ſway the motion of Demetrius heart. 
1 Her. I frowne vpon him, yet he loues me ſtill. 
© | Hel. O that your frowns wold teach my ſmiles ſuch ſkil. 
Her. 1 giue him curſes, yet he giues me loue. 5 
Hel. O that my prayers could ſuch affection mooue. 
Her. The more I hate, the more he followes me. 
Hel. The more I loue, the more he hateth me. 
Her. His folly, Helena * is none of mine. 
Hel. None but your beauty, wold-that fault were mine. 
Her. Take comfort : he no more ſhall ſee my face, 
Ly/ander and my ſelfe will fly this place. 
Before the time I did Lyſander lee, . 
Seem'd Athens | like a paradice to me. 
O then, what graces in my loue do dwell, 
That he hath turn'd a heauen f into Hell. 
L/. Helen, to you our mindes we will vnfold, 
To morrow night, when Phebe doth behold 
Her ſiluer viſage, in the watry glaſſe, 
Decking with liquid pearle, the bladed graſſe 
(A time, that lovers flights doth ſtill conceale) 
Through Athens gates, haue we deuiſed to ſteale. 
Her. And in the wood, where often you and TI, 
Vpon faint primroſe beds, were wont to lye, 
I no fault. 1 4 4. J Une a gell. 


Empty- 
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Emptying our boſomes, of their counſell ſweld, 

There my Lyſander, and my ſelfe ſhall meete, 

And thence from Athens turne away our eyes 

To ſeeke new friends and ſtrange companions. 

Farewell ſweete play- fellow, pray thou for vs, 

And good lucke grant thee thy Demetrius. 

Keepe word Ly/ander we mult ſtarue our ſight, 

From louers foode, till morrow deepe midnight. Exit Hermia. 
Lyſ. I will my Hermia. Helena adieu. 

As you on him, Demetrius dote on you. Exit Ly/. 
Hel. How happy ſome, ore otherſome can be? 

Through Athens Jam thought as faire as ſhe, 

But what of that? Demetrius thinkes not ſo: 

He will not know, what all, but he do know, 

And as he erres, doting on Hermias eyes 3 

80 J, admiring of his qualities: 

Things baſe and vile, holding no quantity, 

Loue can tranſpoſe to forme and dignity, 

Loue lookes not with the eyes, but with the minde, 

And therefore is wingd Cupid painted blinde. 

Nor hath loues minde of any iudgement taſte : 

Wings, and no eyes, figure, vnheedy haſte, 

And therefore is loue ſaid to be a childe, 

' Becauſe in choiſe he is ſo oft beguilde, 

As waggiſh boyes in game themſelues forſweare ; 

So the boy Loue is periur'd every where. 

For ere Demetrius lookt on Hermias eyne, 

He haild downe oathes that he was onely mine. 

And when * his baile, ſome heate from Hermaa felt, 

So he diſſolu'd, and ſhowres of oathes did melt, 

I will go tell him of faire Hermias flight: 

Then to the wood will he, to morrow night 


Purſue her; and for this intelligence, . 
If I haue thanks, it is a deare expence: 
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But heerein meane I to enrich my paine, 
To have his ſight thither, and backe againe. Exit. 


Enter Quince the Carpenter, Snug the Joyner, Bottome the 
Weauer, Flute the Beliows- mender, Snout the Tinker, and 
Starueling the Taylor. 


Quin. Is all our company heere ? 

Bot. You were beſt to call them generally, man by man, 
according to the ſerippe. | 

Quin. Here is the ſcrowle of euery mans name, which 1s 
thought fit through all Athens, to play in our enterlude, be- 
fore the duke and the dutches, on his wedding day at night. 

Bet. Firſt good Peter Quince, ſay what the play treats on: 
then read the names of the actors: and ſo grow to a point. 

Quin. Marry our play is the moſt lamentable comedy, and 
moſt cruell death of Pyramus and Thiſbie, 

Bit. A very good peece of worke, I aſſure you, and a mer- 


ry. Now good Peter Quince, call foorth your actors by the 
ſerowle. Maſters ſpread your ſelues. 


Quin. Anſwer as I call you. Nick Bottome the weauer. 

Bot. Ready; name what part I am for, and proceed. 

Quin. You Nick Bottome are ſet downe for Pyramus. 

Bot, What is Pyramus, a louer, or a tyrant ?- 

Quin. A lover that kils himſelfe moſt gallant, for love. 

Bot. That will aſke ſome teares in the true perfourming 
of it, if I doe it, let the audience looke to their eyes: I will 
moue ſtormes; I will condole in ſome meafure. To the reſt 
yet, my chiefe humour is for a tyrant. I could play Ercles 
rarely, or a part to teare a cat in, to make all ſplit the raging 
rocks; and ſhivering ſhocks ſhall breake the locks of priſon 
gates, and Phibbus carre ſhall ſhine from farre, and make and 
marre the fooliſh Fates. This was lofty. Now name the 
reft of the players. This is Ercles vaine, a e vaine: a 
louer is more condoling. 
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Onin. Francis Flute the bellowes- mender. 
Flu. Heere Peter Quince. 

Quin. You muſt take Thiſby on you. | 

Flu. What is Thiſby ? a wandring knight ? | 

Quin. It is the lady that Pyramus muſt loue. (coming. 

Flu. Nay faith, let not me play a woman, I haue a beard 

Quin. That's al one, you ſhal play it in a maſke, and you 
may ſpeake as ſmall as you will. 

Bot. And 1 may hide my face, let me play Thiſby to : Ile 
ſpeake in a monſtrous little voyce; Thiſne, Thiſne, ah Pyra- 
mus my louer deare, thy Thiſty deare, and lady deare. 

Quin. No no, you muſt play Pyramus and Flute, you Thi iſby. 

Bot. Well, proceed. 

Quin. Robin Starueling the tailor. 

Star. Heere Peter Quince. 

Quid. Robin Starueling, you muſt play Th 1015 mother: 
Tom Snowt, the tinker. 

 Snowt, Here Peter Quince. 


Quin. You, Pyramus father; my ſelfe, Thi Mies father; 
Snugge the ioyner, you the lyons part: and I hope here is a 
play fitted. 

Snug. Have you the lyons part written? pray you if it be, 
giue it me, for I am ſlowe of ſtudy. 

Quin. You may do it extempore, for it is nothing but roaring. 

Bot. Let me play the lyon too, I will roare, that I will do 


any mans heart good to heare me, I will roare, that I will 


make the duke ſay, let him roare again, let him roare againe. 

Quin. * If you ſhould do it too terribly, you would fright 
the dutcheſſe and the ladies, that they ſhould ſhrike, and that 
were enough to hang vs all. 

All. That would hang vs euery mothers ſonne. 

Bot. I grant you friends, if you ſhould fright the ladies 
out of their wits, they would haue no more diſcretion but 
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to hang vs: but I will aggrauate my voyce fo, that I will 
roare you as gently as any ſucking doue ; I will roare you and 
t'were any nightingale. 

Quin. You can play no part but Piramus, for Piramus is 
a ſweet fac't man, a proper man as one ſhal ſee in a ſommers 
day; a moſt louely gentlemanlike man, therefore you mult 
needs play Piramus. 

Bot. Well, I will vndertake it. What beard were I beſt 
to play it in ? 

Quin. Why, what you will. 

Bot. I will diſcharge it, in eyther your ſtraw-colour beard, 
your orange tawny beard, your purple in graine beard, or 
your french crowne colour beard, your perfit yellow. 

Quin. Some of your french crownes haue no haire at all 
and then you will play bare fac't. But maſters heere are 
your parts, and I am to entreat you, requeſt you, and deſire 
you, to con them by too morrow night : and meete me in 


the palace wood, a mile without the towne, by moonelight, 


there we will rehearſe : for if we meete in the citty, we ſhall 
be dogd with company, and our deuiſes knowne. In the 


meane time, I will draw a bill of properties, ſuch as our play 


wants. I pray you faile me not. 
Bot. We will meete, and there we may af $ moreob- 


ſcenely and couragiouſly. Take paines, be parity, adieu. 


Quin. At the dukes oke we meete. 5 
Bot. Enough, hold or cut bow: ſtrings. Exaunt. 


Enter a Fairy at one doore, and Robin Good- fellow at another. 
Robin. How now ſpirit, whether wander you? 
Fai. Ouer hill, ouer dale, “ through buſh * through brier, 
Ouer parke, oner pale, * through flood, * through fire, 
Ido wander every where, ſwifter then the moons ſphere ; 
And J ſerue the Fairy Queen, to dew her orbes vpon the greene. 


The cowllips tall her penſioners be, 


la their gold coats, ſpots you ſee, 


& Met, * Thorough, 
Thoſe 
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Thoſe be rubies, fairy fauours, 
In thoſe freckles, liue their ſauors, 
I muſt go ſeeke ſome dew drops here, 
And hang a pearle in euery cowſlips eare. 
Farwell thou lob of ſpirits, Ile be gone, 
Our queene and all her elues come here anon, 
Rob. The king doth keepe his revels heere to night, 
Take heed the queene come not within his ſight, 


For Oberon 1s paſling fell and wrath, 


Becauſe that ſhe, as her attendant, hath 

A lonely boy ſtollen from an Indian king, 

She neuer had ſo ſweete a changeling, 

And iealous Oberon would haue the childe, 
Knight of his traine, to trace the forreſts wilde. 
But ſhe, perforce with-holds the loued boy, 


Crownes him with flowers, and makes him all her ioy. 


And now they never meete in groue, or greene, 
By fountaine cleere, or ſpangled ſtarlight ſheene, 
But they do ſquare, that all their elues for feare 


Creepe into acorne cups, and hide them there. 
Fai. Either I miſtake your ſhape and making quite, 


Or elſe you are that ſhrewd and knauiſh ſpirit, 


Call'd Robin Good-fellow. Are you not hee, 
That frights the maidens of the villagree, 
Skim milke, and ſometimes labour in the querne, 


And bootleſſe make the breathleſſe huſwife cherne, 
And ſometime make the drinke to beare no barme, 
Miſ-leade night-wanderers, laughing at their harme, 


Thoſe that hobgoblin call you, and ſweete Puck, 


You do their worke, and they ſhall Have good lucke. 
Are not you he? 


L ieaſt to Oberon, and make him ſmile, 
When I a fat and beane-fed horſe beguile ; 


(the night, 
Rob. Thou ſpeak'ſt aright ; I am that merry wanderer of 
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A merrier houre was neuer waſted there. 


Enter the King of Fairies at one doore with bis traine, and the 


And in the ſhape of Corin, ſat all day, 


To amorous Phillida, Why art thou here 


To giue their bed ioy and proſperity. 
. 0b, How canſt thou thus for ſhame, Tytania, 
Glance at my credite, with Hippolita ? 
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Neighing in likeneſſe of a * /illy foale, 

And ſometime lurke I in a goſlips bole, 

In very Iikeneſſe of a roſted crab, 

And when ſhe drinkes, againſt her lips I bob, 

And on her withered dewlop poure the ale. 

The wiſeſt aunt telling the ſaddeſt tale, 

Sometime for three foote ſtoole, miſtaketh me, 
Then ſlip I from her bum, downe topples ſhe, 

And tailour cryes, and fals into a coffe, 

And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe, 
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and ſweare, 


But roome Fairy, here comes Oberon, 
Fai. And here my miſtreſſe: would that he were gone. 


Queene at another with hers. 


0b, Ill met by moone-light, proud Tytania. 

Queene. What, iealous Oberon? Fairy ſkip hence. 
I haue forſworne his bed and company. 

0b. Tarry raſh wanton; am not I thy lord? 

Ju. Then I muſt be thy lady: but I know | 
When thou haſt ſtollen away from Fairy Land, 


Playing on pipes of corne, and verſing loue, 


Come from the fartheſt ſteepe of India? 

But that forſooth the bouncing Amazon, 

Your buſkind miſtreſſe, and your warrior loue, 
To Theſeus muſt be wedded ; and you come, 


* Filly, | | 
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Knowing I know thy loue to The/eus. 
Didſt not thou leade him through the glimmering night, 
From Perigenia, whom he rauiſhed ? 


And make him with faire Eagles breake his faith 


With Ariadne, and Antiopa ? 

Queene. Theſe are the forgeries of iealouſie, 
And neuer fince the middle ſommers ſpring, 
Met we on hill, in dale, forreſt or mead, 

By paued fountaine, or by ruſhy brooke, 
Or in the beached margent of the ſea, 


To dance our ringlets to the whiſtliag winde, 


But with thy brawles thou haſt diſturbd our ſport. 
Therefore the windes, pyping to vs in vaine, 

As in reuenge, haue ſuckt vp from the ſea, 
Contagious fogs ; which falling in the land, 

Hath euery pelting river made ſo proud, 


That they haue ouer-borne their continents. 


The oxe hath therefore ſtretcht his yoke in vaine, 
The ploughman loſt his ſweat, and the greene corne 


 Hath rotted, ere his youth attaind a beard : 


The fold ſtands empty, in the drowned field, 
And crowes are fatted with the murrion flocke, 
The nine mens morris is filld up with mud, 
And the queint mazes in the wanton greene, 
For lacke of tread, are vndiſtinguiſhable. 

The humane mortals want their winter heere, 
No night is now with hymme or carroll bleſt; 
Therefore the moone (the gouerneſſe of floods) | 
Pale in her anger, waſhes all the aire; 
That rheumaticke difeaſes do abound. 
And * through this diſtemperature, we ſee 
The ſeaſons alter; + hoared headed froſts 


Fall in the freſh lap of the crimſon roſe, 


* Thorc gh, ＋ Hoary. 


And 
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And on old Hyems chinne and icie crowne, 

An odorous chaplet of ſweete ſommer buds 

Is as in mockery ſet. 'The ſpring, the ſommer, 
The childing autumne, angry winter change 

Their wonted liueries, and the mazed world, 

By their increaſe, now knows not which is which; 
And this ſame progeny of euils, 

Comes from our debate, from our diſſention, 

We are their parents and originall. | 

Oberon. Do you amend it then, it lyes in you, 
Why ſhould Titania croſſe her Oberon? 

I do but beg a little changeling boy, 
Jo be my henchman. 
Oueene. Set your heart at reſt, 
The Fairy Land buies not the childe of me, 
His mother was a votreſſe of my order, 
And in the ſpiced Idian aire, by night 
Full often hath ſhe goſſipt by, my ſide, 
And fat with me on Neptunes yellow ſands, 
Marking th'embarked traders on the flood, 
When we haue laught to ſee the ſailes conceine, 
And grow big bellied with the wanton winde, 
Which ſhe with pretty and with ſwimming gate, 
Following (her wombe then rich with my young ſquire) 
Would imitate, and ſaile vpon the land, 
To fetch me trifles, and returne againe, 

As from a voyage, rich with merchandize. 
But ſhe being mortall, of that boy did dye, 
And for her ſake do I reare vp her boy, 

And for her ſake I will not part with him. 

F | Ob. How long within this wood intend you ſtay ? 
2 Queen. Perchance till after Theſeus wedding 1 
3 If you will patiently dance in our round, 5 
Vo L. I. B And 
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A MipsoMMER NichTSs DREAM x. 
And ſee our moone-light reuels, go with vs; 
If not, ſhun me and I will ſpare your haunts. 
Ob. Give me that boy, and I will go with thee. 
Qu. Not for thy Fairie kingdome. Fairies away: 
We ſhall chide downe right, if I longer ftay. E xeunt 
Ob. Well, go thy way: thou ſhalt not from this groue, 
Till I torment thee for this injury. 
My gentle Pucke come hither ; thou remembreſt 


Since once I fat vpon a promontory, 


And heard a meare-maide on a dolphins backe, 


Vttering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath, 


That the rude ſea grew ciuill at her ſong, 

And certaine ſtarres ſhot madly from their ſpheares, 
To heare the ſea-maids muſicke. | 

Puc, I remember. 
0b. That very time I * ay (but thou couldſt not) 

Flying betweene the colde moone and the earth, 
Cupid all arm'd ; a certaine aime he tooke 
At a faire veſtall, throned by Weſt, 

And loos'd his lone-ſhaft ſmartly from his bow, 

As it ſhould pierce a hundred thouſand hearts, 

But I might ſee young Cupids fiery ſhaft 
Quencht in the chaſte beames of the watry moone ; 
And the imperiall votreſſe paſſed on, 

In maiden meditation, fancy free. 

Yet markt I where the bolt of Cupid fel. 

It fell vpon a little weſterne flower; 

Before, milke- white; now purple with loues wound, 
And maidens call it, loue in idleneſſe. | 
Fetch me that flower ; the hearb I ſhew'd thee once, 
The iuyce of it, on ſleeping eye-lids laide, 

Will make or man or woman madly dote 
Vpon the next liue creature that it ſees. 


* Sao. 


Fetch 


Z Becauſe I cannot meete my Hermia. 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 


: . 9 $3 88 5s 15570 - ; 5 p : | . 


Or rather do J not in plaineſt truth, 
Tell you I do not, nor I cannot love yon? 
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: T7 Fetch me this hearbe, and be thou here againe, 
EFEre the Leuiathan can ſwim a league. 
Puc. Ile put a girdle * about the earth, in forty minutes, 


Oberon. Hauing once this 1uyce, 


lle watch Titania, whence ſhe is aſleepe, 
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes: 
The next thing t when /be waking lookes vpon, 
(ße it on lyon, beare, or wolfe, or bull, 
3 On medling monkey, or on buſie ape) 
7 She ſhall purſue it, with the ſoule of loue. 

f And ere I take this charme off from her ſight, 
(As J can take it with another hearbe) 

lle make her render vp her page to me. 
But who comes heere? I am inviſible, 

1 And I will ouer-heare their conference. 


Enter Demetrius, Helena following him. 


Dem, 1 loue thee not, therefore purſue me not, 


1 | Where is Ly/ander, and faire Hermia ? 
The one Ile ſtay, the other ſtayeth me. | 
Thou toldſt me they were ſtolne vnto this wood; 


And here am I, and + wood within this wood, 


Hel. You draw me, you hard-hearted adamant, 


But yet you draw not iron, for my heart 
Ils true as ſteele. Leave you your power to draw, 
And I ſhall haue no power to follow you. 


Dem. Do I entice you? do I ſpeake you faire: 


Hel. And euen for that do I loue d thee the more; 


lam your ſpaniell, and Demetrius, 


Round about, + Then ſhe, + Wadde, I Yeu, 
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The more you beate me, I will fawne on you. 

Vſe me but as your ſpaniell; ſpurne me, ſtrike me, 
Neglect me, loſe me; onely giue me leaue 
(Vaworthy as I am) to follow you. 

What worſer place can I beg in your love, 

(And yet a place of high reſpect with me) 

Then to be vſed as you vſe your dog. 

Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my ſpirit, 
For I am ſicke when I do looke on thee. 

Hel. And I am ſicke when I looke not on you. 

Dem. You do impeach your modeſty too much, 
To leaue the citty, and commit your ſelfe 
Into the hands of one that loues you not, 
To truſt the opportunity of night, 
And the ill counſell of a deſert place, 
With the rich worth of your virginity. 

Hel. Your vertue is my priuiledge: for that 
It is not night when I do ſee your face, 

Therefore I thinke I am not in the night, 

Nor doth this wood lacke worlds of company, 
For you in my reſpect are all the world. 
Then how can it be ſaid I am alone, 

When all the world is here to looke on me ? 

Dem. Ile run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
And leaue thee to the mercy of wilde beaſts. 

Hel. The wildeſt hath not ſuch a heart as you; 
Runne when you will, the ſtory ſhall be chaung'd : 
Apollo flyes, and Daphna holds the chaſe ; 

The doue purſues the griffen, the milde hinde 
Makes ſpeed to catch the tygre. Bootleſſe ſpeede, 
When cowardiſe purſues, and valor flyes. 

Dem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions, let me 893 ; 
Or if thou follow me, do not beleeue, 

But I ſhall do thee miſchiefe in the wood. 


Hel, 


A MipsoMMER NIGHTS DREAME. 


Hel. I, in the temple, in the towne, * and field 

You do me miſchiefe. Fye Demetrius, 

Your wrongs do ſet a ſcandall on my ſex: 

We cannot fight for loue, as men may do; 

We ſhould be woo'd, and were not made to wooe. 

lle follow thee and make a heauen of hell, 

To dye vpon the hand I loue ſo well. Exit. 
Ob. Fare thee well nymph, ere he do leaue this groue, 

Thou ſhalt flye him, and he ſhall ſeeke thy loue. 

Haſt thou the flower there? Welcome wanderer. 


Enter Pucke. 
Puch. I, there it is. 


0b. I pray thee giue it me. 
J know a banke where the wilde time blowes, 
Where oxſlips and the nodding violet growes, 
Quite ouercanoped with luſhious woodbine, 
With ſweete muſke roſes, and with eglantine ; 
There ſleepes Tytania, ſometime of the night, 
Luld in theſe flowers, with dances and delight : 
And there the ſnake throwes her enammeld ſkinne, 
Weed wide enough to + rap a fairy in. 
And with the iuyce of this, Ile ſtreake her eyes, 
And make her full of hatefull fantaſies. 
Take thou ſome of it, and ſeeke through this groue; 
A ſweete Athenian lady is in loue 
With a diſdainefull youth: annoint his eyes, 
But do it when the next thing he eſpies, 
May be the lady. Thon ſhalt know the man, 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 
Effect it with ſome care, that he may prooue 
More fond on her, then ſhe vpon her loue ; 
And looke thou meete me ere firſt the cocke crow. 


Pu. Feare not my lord, your ſeruant ſhall do fo, Exeunt. 


® The + Wrappe, 
B 3 Pu. 
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Enter Jueene of Fairies, with her traine. 


Queen. Come, now a roundeli, and a fairy ſong ; 
Then for the third part of a minute hence, 
Some to kill cankers in the muſke roſe buds, 
Some warre with reremiſe, for their leathern wings, 
To make my ſmall elues coats, and ſome keepe back. 
The clamorous owle, that nightly hootes and wonders 
At out queint ſpirits : Sing me now aſleepe, 
Then to your offices, and let me reſt, 


F.airies fing. 
You ſpotted ſnakes with double tongue, 
Thorny hedgehogges be not ſeene, 
Newts and blinde wermes do no wrong 
Come not neere our Fairy Queene. 
Philomele with melody, 
Sing in our ſweett lullaby, 
Lulla, lulla, lullaby, lulla, lulla, lullaby, 
Neuer harme, nor ſpell, nor charme, 


Come our lauely lady nye. 


So good night with lullaby. 


1. Fairy. Weauing ſpiders come not heere, 
Hence you long legd ſbinders, hence: 
Beetles blacke approch not neere; 

Worme nor ſnayle do no offence. 
Philomele with melody, G. 


2. Fairy. Hence away, now all is well; 
One aloofe, fiand centinell. 


Enter Oberon. 


0b. What thou ſeeſt when thou doſt wake, 
Do it for thy thy true | | 

| Lone and languiſh for his ſake. 
Be it ounce, or catte, or beare, 


take: 


Pard, 


. A MipsSoMMER NI HTS DREAME. 
7 Pard, or boare with briſtled haire, 
In thy eye that ſhall appeare, 


When thou wak'ſt, it is thy deare, 
Wake when ſome vile thing is neere. 


Enter Lyſander and Hermia, 


Luſ. Faire loue, you faint with wandring in the woods, 
And to ſpeake troth I haue forgot our way: 
WMWee'l reſt vs Hermaa, if you thinke it good, 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. 

Her. Be it ſo Lyſander; finde you out a bed, 
Por vpon this banke will reſt my head 
2 Ly/. One turffe ſhall ſerue as pillow for vs both, 
One heart, one bed, two boſomes, and one troth. 

Her. Nay good Ly/ander, for my ſake my deare 
Lie further off yet, do not lie ſo neere. 

1 L/ O take the ſence ſweete, of my innocence, 
Loue takes the meaning, in loves conference, 

I meane that my heart vnto yours is knit, 

So that but one heart we can make of it. 

Two boſomes interchained with an oath, 

So then two boſomes, and a ſingle troth. 

Then by your ſide, no bed-roome me deny, 

For lying ſo, Hermia, I do not lye. 

Her. Lyſander riddles very prettily ; 

Now much beſhrew my manners and my pride, 

If Hermia meant to ſay, Lyſander lied. 

But gentle friend, for loue and courteſie 

Lie further off, in humane modeſty, 

Such ſeparation, as may well be ſaid, 

Becomes a vertuous batchellor, and a maide, 

So farre be diſtant, and good nig ſweet friend; 
Thy loue nere alter till thy ſweet life ende. 


B 4 Ly. 
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Ly/. Amen, amen, to that faire praier, ſay I, 
And then end life, when I end loialty : 
Heere is my bed, ſleepe giue thee all his reſt. 
Her. With halfe that wiſh, the wiſhers eyes be preſt. 


Enter Pucke. 


Puck. Through the forreſt haue I gone, 

But Athenian finde I none, | 

On whoſe eies I might approue 

This flowers force in ſtirring lone. 
Night and ſilence: who is heere ? 

Weedes of Athens he doth weare : 

This is he (my maſter ſaid) 

Deſpiſed the Athenian maide : 

And heere the maiden ſleeping ſound, 
On the danke and dirty ground. 

Pretty ſoule, ſhe durſt not lye 

Neere this lack-loue, this kill-curteſie. 

Churle, vpon thy eyes I throw _ 

All the power this charme doth owe : 

When thou wak'ſt, let loue forbid 
Sleepe his ſeate, on thy eye- lid. 

So awake when I am gone: 

For I muſt now to Oberon. Exit. 


Enter Demetrius and Helena running. 


Hel. Stay, though thou kill me, ſweete Demetrius. 
Dem. I charge thee hence, and do not haunt me thus. 
Hel. O wilt thou darkling leaue me? Do not ſo. 
De. Stay on thy perill, I alone will goe. 
Hel. O am ont of breath, in this fond chaſe, 

The more my praier, the geſſer is my grace. 

Happy is Hermia, whereſoere ſhe lies; 

For ſhe hath bleſſed and attractiue eyes. 
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How came her eyes ſo bright? Not with ſalt teares. 
If ſo, my eies are oftner waſht then hers. 
No, no, I am as vgly as a beare; 
For beaſts that meete me, runne away for feare, 
Therefore no maruaile, though Demetrius 
Do as a monſter, flie my preſence thus. 
What wicked and diſſembling glaſſe of mine, 
Made me compare with Hermias ſphery eyne ? 
But who is here, Ly/ander on the ground? 
Dead or aſleepe ? I ſee no blood, no wound, 
Lyſander, if you line, good fir awake. 

Ly. And run through fire I will for thy ſweet ſake. 
Tranſparant Helena, nature ſhewes arte, 
That through thy boſome makes me ſee thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius ? oh how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to periſh on my {word ! 

Hel. Do not ſay ſo Lyjander, ſay not fo : 
What though he loue your Hermia ? Lord, what r ? 
Yet Hermaa ſtill loues you; then be content. 

Ly/. Content with Hermia ? No, I do repent 
The tedious minutes I with her haue ſpent. 
Not Hermia, but Helena * now loue; 
Who will not change a rauen for a doue ? 
The will of man is by his reaſon ſwai'd: 
And reaſon ſaĩes you are the worthier maid. 
Things growing are not ripe vntill their ſeaſon ; 
So 'I being young, till now ripe not to reaſon, 
And touching now the point of humane ſkill, 
| Reaſon becomes the marſhall to my will, 
And leads me to your eyes, where I orelooke 
Loues ſtories, written in loues richeſt booke. 

Hel. Wherefore was I to this keene mockery borne? 
When at your hands did I deſerue' this ſcorne ? 


* Now omitted, 
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Should of another therefore be abus'd. 


Or as the hereſies that men do leaue, 


Lyſander looke, how I do quake with feare: 
Me- thought a ſerpent eate my heart away, 


Eyther death or you ile finde immediately. 
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Iſt not enough, iſt not enough, young man, 

That I did neuer, no nor neuer can, 

Deſerue a ſweete looke from Demetrius eye, 

But you muſt flout my inſufficency ? 

Good troth you do me wrong (good-ſooth you do) 

In ſuch diſdainful manner, me to wooe. 

But fare you well; perforce I muſt confeſſe, 

I thought you lord of more true gentleneſle. 

Oh, that a lady of one man refvs'd, 

| Exit. 
Ly/. She ſees not Hermia : Hermia, ſleepe thou there, 

And neuer maiſt thou come Ly/ander neere; 

For as a ſurfet of the ſweeteſt things 

The deepeſt loathing to the ſtomacke brings; 


Are hated moſt of thoſe they did deceiue : 
So thou, my ſurfet, and my hereſie, 
Of all be hated; but the moſt of me; 
And all my powers addreſſe your loue and might, 
To honour Helen, and to be her knight. 
Her. Helpe me Lyſander, helpe me; do thy beſt 
To plucke this crawling ſerpent from my breſt. 
Aye me, for pitty; what a dreame was here ? 


Exit. | 


And you fat ſmiling at his cruell prey. 
Lyſander, what remoou'd ? Ly/ander, Lord, 
What, out of hearing, gone? No ſound, no word? 


Alacke where are you? Speake and if you heare; 


Speake of all loues; I ſwound almoſt with feare. 
No, then I well perceive you are not nye, 
Exit. 

Enter the Clownes. 
Ber. Are we all met? 


Quin. 
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Quin. Pat, pat, and heres a maruailous conuenient place 
for our rehearſall. This greene plot ſhall be our ſtage, this 
bauthorne brake our tyring houſe, and we will doe it in ac- 
tion, as we will do it before the duke. 15 

Bot. Peter Quince? 

Peter. What ſaiſt thou, bully Bottome? 

Bot. There are things in this comedy of Piramus and 
Thiſby, that will never pleaſe, Firſt, Piramus muſt draw a 
{word to kill himſelfe; which the ladyes cannot abide. How 
anſwer you that ? 

Snout. Berlaken, a parlous feare. 

Star. I beleeue we muſt leave the CLE out, when all 1 is 
done. 

Bot. Not a whit, I haue a device to make all well. Write 
me a prologue, and let the prologue ſeeme to ſay, wee will do 
no harme with our ſwords, and that Pyramus is not Kild in- 
deed : and for the more better aſſurance, tell them that I Pi- 
ramus am not Piramus, but Bottome the weauer ; this will 
put them out of feare. 


Quin. Well, we will haue ſuch a prologue, and it ſhall be 
written in eight and ſixe. 


Bot. No, make it two more, let it be written in cight and 
eight. 

Snont. Will not the ladies be afeard of the lyon! ? 

Star. I feare it, I promiſe you. | 

Bot. Maſters, you ought to conſider with your ſelfe, to 
bring in (God ſhield vs) a lyon among ladies, is a moſt dread- 
full thing. For there is not a more fearefull wilde fowle then 
your lyon living: and we ought to looke to it. 

Snout. Therefore another prologue muſt tell he is not a 
lyon. 

Bot. Nay, you wut name his name, and halfe his face 
muſt be ſeen through the lyons necke, and hee himſelfe muſt 
ſpeake through, ſaying thus, or to the ſame deffect; Ladies, 
450 
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or faire ladies, I would wiſh you, or I would requeſt you, or 
I would entreat you not to feare, not to tremble: my life for 
yours. If you think I come hether as a lyon, it were pitty 
of my life. No, J am no ſuch thing, J am a man as other 
men are; and there indeed let him name his name, and tell 
them plainly he is Snvg the ioyner. 

Quin. Well, it ſhall be ſo; but there is two hard things, 
that is, to bring the moone-light into a chamber: for you 
know, Piramus and Thiſby meete by moone-light. 

Sn. Doth the moone ſhine that night we play our play ? 

Bottom. A calender, a calender, looke in the almanack, 
finde out moone-ſhine, find out moone-ſhine, 

Quin. Yes, it doth ſhine that night. 

Bot. Why then may you leaue a caſement of the great 
chamber window (where we play) open, and the moone may 
ſhine in at the caſement. 

Quin. I, or elſe one muſt come in with a buſh of thorns 
and a lanthorne, and ſay he comes to disfigure, or to preſent 
the perſon of moon-ſhine. Then there is another thing, we 
muſt hane a wall in the great chamber; for Piramus and 
Thiſby (ſaies the ſtory) did talke through the chinke of a wall. 

Sn. You can neuer bring in a wall. What ſay you Bottome ? 

Bot. Some man or other muſt preſent wall, and let him 
haue ſome plaſter, or ſome lome, or ſome rough caſt about 
him, to ſignifie wall; or let him hold his fingers thus; and 
through that cranny, ſhall Piramus and Thiſby whiſper. 

Quin. If that may be, then all is well. Come, fit downe 
every mothers ſonne, and rehearſe your parts. Piramus, you 
begin; when you haue ſpoken your ſpeech, enter into that 
brake, and ſo euery one according to his cue. 


Enter Robin. 


Rob. What hempen home-ſpuns haue we ſwaggering here, 
So neere the cradle of the Fairy Queene ? 


What, 


* ww oF 


6 


r 2 my — 
8 — 8 2 KY. 


A MipsoMMER NicnuTs DREAME, 


What, a play toward? Ile be an auditor, 
An actor too perhaps, if I ſee cauſe, 
Quin. Speake Piramus, Thiſby ſtand forth. 
Pir. Thiſby, the flowers of odious ſauours ſweete. 
91in. Odours, odorous. 
Pir. Odours ſauors ſweete, 
So hath thy breath, my deareſt 7hi/by deare. 
But harke, a voyce: ſtay thou but heere a while, 


And by and by J will to thee appeare. | Exit. 


Quin. A ſtranger Piramus, then ere plaid here. 
Thiſ. Mult I ſpeake now? 
Pet. I marry muſt you. For you muſt vnderſtand he goes 
but to ſee a noyſe that he heard, and is to come againe. 
Thy/. Moſt radiant Piramus, moſt lilly white of hue, 
Of colour like the red roſe on triumphant bryer, 
Moſt briſky inuenall, and eke moſt lonely Iew, 
As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would neuer tyre, 
Ile meete thee Piramus, at Ninnies toombe. 
Pet. Ninus toombe man: why you muſt not ſpeake that 


yet; that you anſwer to Piramus : you ſpeake all your part 

at once, cues and al. Piramus enter, your cue is paſt; it is 
never tyre. | 

Thy/. O, as true as trueſt horſe, that yet would neuer tyre. 


Pir. If I were faire, Thiſby I were onely thine. 
Pet. O monſtrous. O ſtrange. We are. haunted ; pray 


maſters flye maſters, helpe. 


Rob. Ile follow you, Ile leade you about a round, 


Through bogge, through buſh, through brake, through brye 


Sometime a horſe Ile be, ſometime a hound, 


A hogge, a headleſſe beare, ſometime a fire, 


And neigh, and barke, and grunt, and rore, and burne, 


Like horſe, hound, hog, beare, fire, at euery turne. Exit. 
Bot. Why do they run away? This is a knauery of then 


to make me afeard. 
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A MͤipDsoMMER NicnTts DREAME. 


Enter Snowt. 
Sn. O Bottom, thou art chang'd ; what do I ſee on thee ? 
Bot. What do you ſee? you ſee an aſſe head of your own. 


Do you? 
Enter Peter Quince, 


Pet. Bleſſe thee Bottome, bleſſe thee; thou art RR Exit. 
Bot. I ſee their knauery; this is to make an aſſe of me, to 


fright me if they could; but I will not ſtir from this place, 


do what they can. I will walke vp and downe heere, and I 
will ſing that they ſhall heare I am not afraid. 
The wooſell cocke, ſo blacke of hew, 


With orange tawny bill, 


The throſtle, with his note ſo true, 

The wren with little quill. 
Tytania. What angell wakes me from my flowry bed? 
Bot. The finch, the ſparrow, and the larke, 

The plainſong cuckow gray; 

Whoſe note full many a man doth marke, 

And dares not anſwer, nay. 

For indeed, who would ſet his wit to ſo fooliſh a bird ? 


Who would giue a bird the he, though he cry cuckow, ne- 


uer ſo? | 
Tyta. I pray thee gentle mortall, ſing againe, 

Mine eare is much enamored of thy note; 

* On the firſt view to ſay, to ſweare 1 kue thee. 


So is mine eye enthralled to thy ſhape, 
Aud thy faire vertues force ( perforce ) doth moue me. 


Bot. Me. thinks miſtreſſe, you ſhould haue little reaſon for 
that: and yet to ſay the truth, reaſon and loue keepe little 


company together, now a dayes. The more the pitty, that 


ſome honeſt neighbours will not make them friends, Nay 1 
can gleeke vpon occaſion, 


* So is mine eye enthralled to thy ſhape, 

And thy faire wertnes force pe- force) deth moue me, 

On the firſl view to ſay, to ſwweare T loue thee, 
Tyta. 


1 


A MipsouuER Nichrs DREAM. 


'Tyta. Thou art as wiſe, as thou art beautifull. 
Bot. Not ſo neither: but if I had wit enough to get out 
of this wood, I haue enough to ſerue mine owne turne. 
Tyta. Out of this wood, do not deſire to goe, 
Thou ſhalt remaine here, whether thou wilt or no. 
am a ſpirit of no common rate: 
The ſommer {till doth tend vpon my tate, 
And I do loue thee ; therefore go with me, 
Ile give thee fairies to attend on thee ; 
And they ſhall fetch thee iewels from the deepe, 
And fing, while thou on preſſed flowers doſt ſleepe : 
And I will purge thy mortal! groſſeneſſe ſo, 
That thou ſhalt like an ayry ſpirit go. 


| Peaſe-bloſſome, Cobweb, Moth, and Muſtard- ſeed. 
Enter foure fairies, 


Fai, Ready; and J and 1, and J. Where ſhall we go? 
Tita. Be kinde and curteous to this gentleman, 

Hop in his walkes, and gambole in his cies, 

Feede him with apricocks, and dewberries, 

With purple grapes, greene figs, and mulberries, 

The hony bags ſteale from the humble bees, 

And for night tapers, crop their waxen thighes, 


And light them at the fiery glow-wormes eies, 


To haue my loue to bed, and to ariſe 
And plucke the wings from painted butterflies, 
To fanne the moone-beams from his ſleeping eyes, 
Nod to him elues, and do him curteſies. 
I. Fai, Haile mor tall, halle, | 
2. Fai. Haile. 
3. Fai, Haile. | 
Bot. I cry your worſhips mercy kandly; 1 1 beſeech your 
worſhips name. 
Cob. Cobweb, 
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A Minsommer NicnaTs DREAME, 


Bot. I ſhall defire you of more acquaintance, good maſter 
Cobweb : if I cut my finger, J ſhall make bold with you. 
Your name honeſt gentleman ? 

Peaſ. Peaſe-bloſſome. 25 

Bot. I pray you commend me to miſtreſſe Squaſh, your mo- 
ther, and to maſter Peaſcod your father. Good maſter Peaſe- 
bloſſome, I ſhall deſire you of more acquaintance to. Your 
name I beſeech you fir ? 

Muſ. Muftard-ſeede. 

Bot. Good maſter Muftard-ſeed, I know your patience well: 
that ſame cowardly gyant-like oxe-beefe hath deuoured many 
a gentleman of your houſe. I promiſe you, your kindred 
hath made my eyes water ere now. I deſire you more a c- 
quaintance, good maſter Muſtard-ſeede. 

Tita. Come waite vpon him, leade him to my bower, 
The moone me-thinks, lookes with a watry ele, 

And when ſhe weepes, weepe euery little flower, 
Lamenting ſome enforced chaſtity. 
Tye vp my louers tongue, bring him ſilently. Exit. 


Enter King / Fairies, and Robin Good. fellow. 


Ob. I wonder if Titania be awak't; 
Then what it was that next came in her eye, 
Which ſhe muſt dote on, in extremity. 
Here comes my meſſenger : how now mad ſpirit, 
What night-rule now about this haunted groue ? 
Puck. My miſtreſſe with a monſter is in loue, 
Neere to her cloſe and conſecrated bower, 
While ſhe was in her dull and ſleeping hower, 
A crew of patches, rude mechanicals, 7, 
That worke for bread, vpon Athenian ſtalles, 
Were met together to rehearſe a play, 
Intended for great The/eus nuptiall day 
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The ſhalloweſt thick-ſkin of that barren ſort, 
Who Piramus preſented, in their ſport, 
Forſooke his ſcene, and entred in a brake, 
When I did him at this aduantage take, 

An aſſes nole I fixed on his head. 


Anon his Thi/bie muſt be anſwered, 
And forth my * minnock comes: when they him ſpy, 


As wilde geeſe, that the creeping fowler eye, 

Or ruſſed pated choughes, many in ſort 

(Riſing and cawing at the guns report) 

Seuer themſelues, and madly ſweepe the ſky : 

So at his ſight, away his fellowes flye, 

And at our ſtampe, here ore and ore one falles 

He murther cryes, and helpe from Athens cals, 

Their ſenſe thus weake, Joſt with their feares thus ſtrong, 
Made ſenſeleſſe things begin to do them wrong. 

For briars and thornes at their apparell ſnatch, 

Some ſleeues, ſome hats, from yeelders all things catch, 
led them on in this diſtracted feare, 


And left ſweete Piramus tranſlated there : 


When in that moment (ſo it came to paſſe) 
Tytania waked, and ſtraightway lou'd an aſſe. 
0b. This falles out better than I could deuiſe : 


But haſt thou yet + lacht the Athenians eyes, 


With the loue inyce, as I did bid thee do? 

Rob. I tooke him ſleeping (that is finiſht to) 
And the Athenian woman by his ſide, 
That when he wak't, of force ſhe muſt be eyde. 


Enter Demetrius and Hermia. 


0b. Stand cloſe, this is the ſame Athenian. 
| Rob, This is the woman, but not this the man. 
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A MͤipsoMMER Nicnts DREAM. 
Dem. O why rebuke you him that loues you fo ? 
Lay breath ſo bitter on your bitter foe. 

Her. Now I but chide, but I ſhonld vſe thee worſe. 
For thou (I feare) haſt given me cauſe to curſe. 

If thou haſt ſlaine Ly/ander in his ſleepe, (to, 
Being ore ſhooes in bloud, plunge in the deepe, and Kill me 
The ſunne was not ſo true vnto the day, 

As he to me. Would he haue ſtollen away, 

From ſleeping Hermia ? lle belecue as ſoone 

This whole earth may be bor'd, and that the moone 

May through the center creepe, and ſo diſpleaſe 

Her brothers noonetide, with th' Antipodes. 

It cannot be but thou haſt murdred him, 

So ſhould a murderer looke, ſo dead, ſo grim. 

Dem. So ſhould the murdere looke, and fo ſhould E, 

Pierſt through the heart with your ſtearne cruelty : 
Yet you the murdered looke as bright, as cleare, 
As yonder Venus in her glimmering ſpheare. 

Her. What's this to my Ly/ander ? where is he ? 
Ah good Demetrius, wilt thou giue him me? 

Dem. Ide rather giue his carkaſſe to my hounds. 

Her. Out dog, out curre, thou driu'ſt me paſt the bonds 
Of maidens patience. Haſt thou ſlaine him then? 
Henceforth be neuer numbred among men. 

Oh, once tell true, * even for my ſake, N 
Durſt thou haue lookt vpon him being awake; ? 
And haft thou kild him, ſleeping ? O braue tutch: 
Could not a worme, an adder do ſo much ? 

An adder did it. For with doubler tongue 

Then thine (thou ſerpent) neuer adder ſtung. 

Dem. You ſpend your paſſion on a miſpriz'd mood, 

1 am not puilty of Ly/anders bloud : 
Nor is he dead, for ought that I can tell. 


* Tell true even. 
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Her. 1 pray thee tell me then, that he is well. 
Dem. And if I could, what ſhould I get therefore ? 1 
Her. A priuiledge, neuer to ſee me more, 

And from thy hated preſence part I, ſee me no more, 

Whether he be dead or no. Exit. 
Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vaine, 

Heere therefore for a while I will remaine. 

So ſorrowes heauineſſe doth heauier grow. 

For debt that bankrout ſlip doth ſorrow owe, 

Which now in ſome ſlight meaſure it will pay, 

If for his tender heere I make ſome ſtay. Lie doune. 
Ob. What haſt thou done? Thou haſt miſtaken quite, 

And laide the loue iuyce on ſome true loues ſight ; 

Of thy miſpriſion, muſt perforce enſue _ 

Some true loue turn'd, and not a falſe turnd true. 
Rob. Then fate ore-rules, that one man holding troth, 

A million faile, confounding oath on oath. 
Ob. About the wood, goe ſwifter then the winde, 

And Helena of Athens looke thou finde. 

All fancy ſicke ſhe is, and pale of cheere, 

With ſighes of lone, that coſts the freſh bloud deare. 

By ſome illuſion ſee thou bring her heere, 

Ile charme his eies, againſt ſhe do appeare. 

Kobin. I go, I go, looke how I goe, 

Switter than arrow from the Tartars bowe. Exit. 
0b. Flower of this purple die, 

Hit with Cupids archery, 

Sinke in apple of his eye, 

When his lone he doth eſpy, 

Let her ſhine as gloriouſly 

As the Venus of the ſky. 


When thou wak'ſt, if ſhe be by, 


Beg of her for remedy. 
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And the youth, miſtooke by me, 


Will cauſe Demetrius to awake. 
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A MipsoMMER Nr1cnuTs DREAME. 


Enter Pucke. 


Pucke, Captaine of our fairy band, 
Helena is heere at hand, 


Pleading for a louers fee. 
Shall we their fond pageant ſee? 
Lord, what fooles theſe mortals be! 
O5. Stand aſide : the noyſe they make, 


Puc. Then will two at once wooe one, 
That mult needs be ſport alone: 
And thoſe things do beſt pleaſe me, 
That befall prepoſterouſly. . 


Enter Lyſander and Helena. 


Ly/. Why ſhould you think that T ſhould wooe in ſcorn ? 
Scorne and deriſion neuer come in teares : 
Looke when I vow I weepe; and vowes ſo borne, 
In their nativity all truth appeares. 
How can theſe things in me, ſeeme ſcorne to you? 
Bearing the badge of faith to proue them true. 
Hel. You do aduance your cunning more and more, 
When truth kils truth, O diueliſh holy fray ! 
Theſe vowes are Hermias, Will you giue her ore? 
Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh. 
Your vowes to her, and me (put in two ſcales) 
Willenen-weigh, and both as light as tales. 
Ly/. I had no indgement, when to her I ſwore. 
Hel. Nor none in my minde, now you giue her ore. 
Lyſ. Demetrius loues her, and he loues not you. 
Deme. O Helen, goddeſſe, nimph, perfect, diuine, 


To what, my loue, ſhall I compare thine eine! 


Chriſtall is muddy, O how ripe in ſhowe, 
. Thy 


If ere I lou'd her, all that lone is gone. 


A MipsoMMER NicnTs DREAME, 


Thy lips, thoſe kiſſing cherries, tempting grow ! 

That pure congealed white, high Taurus ſnow, 

Fan'd with the eaſterne winde, turnes to a crow, 

When thou holdſt vp thy hand. O let me kiſſe 

This princeſſe of pure white, this ſeale of bliſſe. 
Hell. O ſpite! © hell! I fee you all are bent 

To ſet againſt me, for your merriment. 

If you were ciuil, and knew curteſie, 

You would not do me thus much iniury. 

Can you not hate me, as I know you do, 


But you mult toyne in ſoules to mocke me too? 


If you were men, as men you are in ſhow, 

You would not vſe a gentle lady fo; _ 

To vow, and ſweare, and ſuperpraiſe my parts, 
When I am ſure you hate me with your hearts. 
You both are riuals, and love Fermia; 
And now both riuals, to mocke Helena. 
A trim exploit, a manly enterprize, 
To coniure teares vp in a poore maides eyes, 
With your deriſion, none of noble ſort, 
Would ſo offend a virgine, and extort 
A poore ſoules patience, all to make you ſport. 

| Ly/an. You are vnkinde Demetrius; be not fo, 
For you loue Hermia; that you know I know; 
And heere with all good will, with all my heart, 
In Hermias loue I yeeld you vp my part ; 


And yours of Helena, to me bequeath, 
Whom I do loue, and will do to my death, 


Hel. Neuer did mockers waſte more idle breath. 
Deme. Lyſander, keepe thy Hermia, I will none: 


My heart to her, but as gueſt-wiſe ſoiournd, 
And now to Helen it is home return'd, 


There to remaine. 
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Lyſ. * It is not ſo. 
Dem. Diſparage not the faith thou doſt not know, 


' Leaſt to thy perill thou abide it deare. 
| Looke where thy loue comes yonder is thy deare. 


Enter Hermia. 


Her. Darke night, that from the eye his function takes, 
The eare more quicke of apprehenſion makes, 
Wherein it doth impaire the ſeeing ſenſe, 


It paies the hearing double recompence. 


Thou art not by mine eie, Ly/ander found, 

Mine eare (I thanke it) brought me to thy ſound. 

But why vnkindly didſt thou leaue me fo ? 
Ly/. Why ſhould he ſtay, whom loue doth preſſe to go? ? 
Her. What loue could preſſe Ly/ander from my ſide ? 
Ly/. Ly/anders loue (that would not let him bide) 


Faire Helena; who more engilds the night, 
Then all yon fiery oes, and cies of light. 


Why ſeek'ſt thou me? Could not this make thee know, 
The hate I bare thee, made me leaue thee fo ? 
Her. You ſpeake not as you thinke; it cannot be. 

Hel. Loe, ſhe is one of this confederacy, 
Now I perceive, they haue conioynd all three, 
To faſhion this falſe ſport, in ſpight of me. 


Iniurious Hermia, moſt vngratefull maide, 
| Haue you conſpir'd, haue you with theſe contriu d 
To baite me, with this foule deriſion ? 


Is all the counſell that we two haue ſhar'd, 


The ſiſters vowes, the houres that we haue ſpent, 
When we haue chid the haſty footed time, 
For parting vs; O, is all forgot? 


All ſchoole-daies friendſhip, child-hood i innocence ? ; 
We Hermia, like two artificiall gods, 


8 * Helen it is not ſo, | | 
Haue 


A MinsoMMtrR NicnuTs DREAME, 


Haue with our needles, created both one flower, 
Both on one ſampler, ſitting on one cuſhion, 
Both warbling of one ſong, both in one key; 
As if our hands, our ſides, voices, and mindes 
Had bin incorporate. So we grew together, 
Like to a double cherry, ſeeming parted, 
But yet an vnion in partition, 
Two lonely berries moulded on one ſtemme, 
So with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart, 
Two of the firſt life coats in heraldry, 
Due but to one, and crowned with one creſt. 
And will you rent our ancient loue aſunder, 
Io ioyne with men in ſcorning your poore friend! 
It is not friendly, tis not maidenly. 
Our ſexe as well as I may chide you for it, 
Though I alone do feele the iniury. 
Her. I am amazed at your words, 
I ſcorne you not; it ſeems that you ſcorne me. 
Hel. Haue you not ſet Lyſander, as in ſcorne 
To follow me, and praiſe my eies and face ? 
And made your other loue, Demetrius, 
(Who euen but now did ſpurne me with his foote) 
To call me goddeſſe, nimph, diuine, and rare, 
Precious, celeſtiall ? Wherefore ſpeakes he this 
To her he hates? And wherefore doth Lyſander 
Deny your loue (fo rich within his ſoule) 
And tender me (forſooth) affection, 
But by your ſetting on, by your conſent ? 
What though I be not ſo in grace as you, 
So hung vpon with loue, ſo fortunate ? 
(But miſerable moſt, to loue vnlou'd) 
This you ſhould pitty, rather then deſpiſe, 
Her. I vnderſtand not what you meane by this. 
e. I, do, perſeuer, counterfeit ſad lookes, 
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Make monthes vpon me when I turne my backe, 


My love, my life, my ſoule, faire Helena. 


I ſweare by that which I will loſe for thee, 


Out loathed medicine; & hated * poiſen hence. 
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Winke each at other, hold the ſweete ieaſt vp: 

This ſport well carried, ſhall be chronicled. 

If you haue any pitty, grace, or manners, 

You would not make me ſuch an argument, 

But faryewell, tis partly mine owne fault, 

Which death or abſence ſoone ſhall remedy. 
Ly/. Stay gentle Helena, heare my excuſe, 


Hel. O excellent! 

Her. Sweete, do not ſcorne her ſo. 
Dem. If ſhe cannot entreate, I can compell. 

Ly/. Thou canſt compell, no more then ſhe entreate. 
Thy threats haue no more ſtrength then her weake praiſe. 
Helen, 1 lone thee, by my life I doe; 


To proue him falſe, that faies J loue thee not. 
Dem. I ſay, I loue thee more than he can do. 
Lyſ. If thou ſay ſo, with-draw and prone it to. 
Dem. Quick, come. 

Her. Lyſander, whereto tends all this? 
Ly/. Away, you Ethiope. - 
Dem. No, no, hee'l ſeeme to breake looſe; 

Take on as you would follow, 

But yet come not : you are a tame man, go. 

Ly/. Hang off thou cat, thou bur; vile thing let looſe, 

Or I will ſhake thee from me like a ſerpent. 

Her. Why are you growne ſo rude ? 

What change is this, ſweete loue? 

Ly/. Thy loue? out tawny Tartar, out; 


Her. Do you not icaſt ? 
Hel. Yes ſooth, and fo do you. 


Potion, 


Ty. 
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Lyſ. Demetrius, 1 will keepe my word with thee. 
Dem. I would I had your bond: for I perceiue, 
A weake bond holds you ; Ile not truſt your word. 
Ly/. What, ſhould J hurt her, ſtrike her, kill her dead? 
Although I hate her, Ile not harme her ſo. 
Her. What ? can you do me greater harme then hate ? 
Hate me, wherefore ? O me, what newes my loue ? 
Am not I Hermia ? Are not you Ly/ander ? 
I am as faire now, as I was ere while. 
Since night you lou'd me; yet ſince night you left me. 
Why then you left me (0 the gods forbid) 
In earneſt, ſhall I ſay ? 
Ly/. I, by my life; 
And neuer did deſire to ſee thee more. 
Therefore be out of hope, of queſtion, of doubt ; 
Be certaine; nothing truer; tis no jeaſt, 


That I do hate thee, and loue Helena. 


Her. O me, you iuggler, you canker bloſſome, 


| You theefe of loue; what, haue you come by night, 
And ſtolne my loues heart from him? 


Hel. Fine ifaith. 
Haue you no modeſty, no maiden ſhame, 
No touch of baſhfulneſſe ? What, will you teare 
Impatient anſwers from my gentle tongue? 
Fie, fie, you counterfet, you puppet, you. 
Her. Puppet? why ſo? I, that way goes the game. 


Now I perceive that ſhe hath made compare 


Betweene our ſtatures, ſhe hath vrg'd her height, 
Aud with her perſonage, her tall parſonage, 

Her height (forſooth) ſhe hath preuaild with him. 
And are you growne ſo high in his eſteeme, 
Becauſe I am ſo dwarfiſh and ſo low? 
How low am I, thou painted may-pole ? Speake, 
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How low am I ? I am not yet ſo low, 
But that my nailes can reach vnto thine eyes. 
Hel. J pray you though you mocke me, gentlemen, 
Let her not hurt me; I was neuer curſt: 
I haue no gift at all in ſhrewiſhneſſe : 
I am a right maid for my cowardize; 
Let her not ſtrike me: you perhaps may thinke, 
Becauſe ſhe is ſomething lower than myſelfe, 
'That I can match her. 
Her, Lower? harke againe. 
Hel. Good Hermia, do not be ſo bitter with me, 
J euermore did loue you Hermia, 
Did euer keepe your counſels, neuer wronged you, 
Saue that in loue vnto Demetrius, 
I told him of your ſtealth vato this wood. 
He followed you, for loue I followed him, 
But he hath chid me hence, and threatned me 
To ſtrike me, ſpurne me, nay to kill me to; 
And now, ſo you will let me quiet goe, 
To Athens will I beare my folly backe, 
And follow you no further. Let me go. 
You ſee how ſimple, and how fond I am. 
Her. Why get you gone: who iſt that hinders you? 
Hel. A fooliſh heart, that I leaue heere behinde. 
Her. What, with Ly/ander ? 
Hel. With Demetrius, | 
Ly/. Be not afraid, ſhe ſhall not barme thee Helena. 
Deme. No fir, ſhe ſhall not, though you take her part. 
Hel. O when ſhee's angry, ſhe is keene and ſhrewd, 
She was a vixen when ſhe went to ſchoole, 
And though ſhe be but little, ſhe is fierce. 
Hier. Little againe ? Nothing but low and little? 
Why will you ſuffer her to flout me thus? ? 
Let me come to her, 
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Ly/. Get you gone you dwarfe, 
You minimus, of hindring knot graſſe made, 
You bead, you acorne, 

Dem. You are too officious, 

In her behalfe that ſcornes your ſeruices. 

Let her alone, ſpeake not of Helena, 

Take not her part. For if thou doſt intend 

Neuer ſo little ſnew of loue to her, 

Thou ſhalt abie it. 

Ly/. Now ſhe holds me not, 

Now follow if thou dar'ſt, to try whoſe right, 

Of thine or mine, is moſt in Helena. Exit. 
Dem. Follow? Nay, Ile go with thee cheeke by iowle. 
Her. You miſtreſſe, all this coyle is long of you. 

Nay, goe not backe. 

Her. J will not truſt you J, 
Not longer ſtay in your curſt company. 


Your hands than mine, are quicker for a fray, 


My legs are longer though to runne away. 
Her. 1 am amaz'd, and know not what to ſay. Excunt. 
Ob. This is thy negligence, ſtill thou miſtak'ſt, 
Or elſe commit'ſt thy knaueries wilfully. 
Puck. Beleeue me, king of ſhaddowes, I miſtooke. 
Did not you tell me, I ſhould know the man, 
By the Athenian garments he hath on? 
And ſo farre blameleſſe prones my enterprize, 
That I haue nointed an Athenians eyes, 


And fo farre am I glad, it fo did ſort, 


As this their iangling I eſteeme a ſport. 

Ob. Thou ſeeſt theſe louers ſeeke a place to light, 
Hie therefore Robin, ouercaſt the night, 
The ſtarry welkin couer thou anon, 


With drooping fogge as blacke as Acheron, 
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And leade theſe teſty riuals ſo aſtray, 

As one come not within anothers way. 

Like to Ly/ander, ſometime frame thy tongue, 

Then ſtirre Demetrius vp with bitter wrong; 

And ſometime raile thou like Demetrius; 

And from each other looke thou leade them thus, 

Till ore their browes, death counterfeiting, ſleepe 

Witch leaden ledgs, and batty wings doth creepe; 

Then cruſh this hearbe into Ly/anders eie, 

Whoſe liquor hath this vertuous property, 

To take from thence all error, with his might, 

And make his eie-bals rolle with wonted ſight. 

When they next wake, all this deriſion 

Shall ſeeme a dreame, and fruitleſſe viſion, 

And backe to Athens ſhall the loners wend 

With league, whoſe date till death ſhall neuer end, 

Whiles I in this affaire do thee apply, 

Ile to my queen, and beg her 7ndian boy; 

And then I will her charmed eie releaſe 

From monſters view, and all things ſhall be peace. 

Puck, My fairie lord, this muſt be done with haſte, 

For night ſwift dragons cut the clouds full faſt, 

And yonder ſhines Auroras harbinger ; 

At whoſe approch, ghoſts wandring heere and there, 

Troope home to church- yards; damned ſpirits all, 

That in croſſe waies and flouds haue buriall, 

Already to their wormy beds are gone 

For feare leaſt day ſhould looke their ſhames vpon, 

They wilfully themſelues exile from light, 

And muſt for aie conſort with blacke browd night. 
0b. But we are ſpirits of another ſort : 

I, with the mornings loue haue oft made ſport, 

And like a forreſter, the groues may tread, 

Euen till the Eaſterne gate all fiery red, 

Opening 
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Opening on Neptune, with faire bleſſed beames, 
Turnes into yellow gold, his ſalt greene ſtreames. 
But notwithſtanding haſte, make no delay, 
We may effect this buſineſſe, yet ere day. 
Puck. Vp and downe, vp and downe, I will leade them vp 
and downe : I am feard in field and towne. Goblin, lead 
them vp and downe : here comes one, 


Enter Lyſander. 


Ly/. Where art thou, proud Demetrius? Speak thou now. 
Rob. Here villaine, drawne and ready. Where art thou ? 
Ly/. I will be with thee ſtraight. 

Rob. Follow me then to plainer ground. 


Enter Demetrius. 


Dem. Lyſander, ſpeake againe; 
Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled ? 
Speake in ſome buſh. Where doſt thou hide thy head? 
Rob, Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ſtars, 
Telling the buſhes that thou look'ſt for warres, 
And wilt not come ? Come recreant, come thou childe, 
Ile whip thee with a rod. He is defil'd 
That drawes a ſword on thee. 
Deme. Yea, art thou there ? 
Rob. Follow my voice, wee'l try no manhood here. Exeunt. 
Ly/. He goes before me, and ſtill dares me ON, 
When I come where he calles, then hee's gone. 
The villaine is much lighter heel'd then I; 
I followed faſt, but faſter he did flie; 
That fallen am I in darke vneuen way, 
And here will reſt me. Come thou gentle day: 
For if but once thou ſhew me thy gray light, 
Ile finde Demetrius, and revenge this ſpight. 
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A MibsoMMER Nictts DREAMxE. 
| Robin and Demetrius. 

Rob. Ho, ho, ho; coward, why com'ſt thou not? 

Dem. Abide me, if thou dar'ſt. For well I wot, 
Thou runſt before me, ſhifting every place, 
And dar'ſt not ſtand, nor looke me in the face. 
Where art thou ? 

Rob. Come hither, I am here. 

De. Nay then thou mockſt me; thou ſhalt buy. this deare, 
If ever I thy face by day-light ſve. 
Now goe thy way: faintneſſe conſtraineth me, 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed, 
By daies approch looke to be viſited. 


Enter Helena. 

Hel. O weary night, 6 long and tedious night, 
Abate thy houres, ſhine comforts from the Eaſt, 
That I may backe to Athens by day-light, 
From theſe that my poore company deteſt; 

And ſleepe that ſometimes ſhuts vp ſorrowes eie, | 
Steale me a while from mine owne company,  Sleepe. 

Rob. Yet but three? Come one more, 
Two of both kindes makes vp foure. 
Here ſhe comes, curſt and ſad, 

Cupid is a knauiſh lad, 


Enter Hermia. 

Thus to make poore females mad. 
Her. Neuer ſo weary, neuer ſo in woe, 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torne with briars, 
I can no further crawle, no further goe ; 
My legs can keepe no pace with thy deſires. 
Here will I reſt me till the breake of day, 
Heauens ſhield Lyſander, if they meane a fray. 
#96, On the ground ſteepe ſound, 
Ile apply your eye gentle lover, remedy. 

When 
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When thou wak'ſt, thou tak'ſt 
True delight in the ſight of thy former ladies eie, 
And the country prouerbe knowne, 
That euery man ſhould take his owne, 
In your waking ſhall be ſhowne. 
facke ſhall haue Jill, nought ſhall go ill, 
The man ſhall haue his mare againe, and all ſhall be well. 


Enter Queene of Fairies, and Clowne, and Fairies, and the King 
behinde them. 


Tita. Come ſit thee downe vpon this flowry bed, 
While I thy amiable cheekes do coy, 

And ſticke muſke roſes in thy ſleeke ſmoothe head, 
And kiſſe thy faire large ears, my gentle ioy. 

Clowne. Where's Peaſe-blo/ſome ? 

Peaſ. Ready. 

Clone. Scratch my head, Peaſe-bloſſome. Wher's moun- 
ſieur Cobweb ? 

Cob. Ready. 

Clo. Mounſieur Cobweb, good mounſieur get your weapons in 
your hand, and kill me a red hipt humble-bee, on the top of 
a thiſtlez and good mounſieur bring me the hony bag. Doe 
not fret your ſelfe too much in the action, mounſieur; and 
good mounſieur haue a care the hony bag breake not, I would 
be loth to haue you onerflowne with a hony-bag ſigniour. 
Where's mounſieur Muftardſeed? 

Muſ. Ready. 

Clo. Giue me your neafe, mounſieur Muſtardſeed. 


Pray you leaue your courteſie, good monſieur. 


Muſt. What's your wil? 
Clou. Nothing good mounſieur, but to helpe caualery Cobweb 


to ſcratch. I muſt to the barbers mounſieur, for me-thinkes L 


am maruailous hairy about the face. And I am ſuch a ten- 


der afſe, if my haice do but tickle me, I mult ſcratch. | 
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Tita. What, wilt thou heare ſome muſick, my ſweet lone ? 
Cl:wne, I haue a reaſonable good eare in muſicke. Let vs 
haue the tongs and the bones. 
Tita. Or ſay ſweete loue, what thou deſireſt to eate. 
Clou. Truely a pecke of prouender; I could mounch your 
good dry oates. Me-thinkes I haue a great deſire to a bottle 


of hay: good hay, ſweete hay hath no fellow. 
Tita. I haue a venturous fairy, 

That ſhall ſeeke the quirrels hoard, 

And fetch thee new nuts. 

Clou. IJ had rather haue a handfull or two of dried peaſe. 
But I pray you let none of your people ſtir me, I haue an ex- 
poſition of ſleepe come vpon me. 

Tyta. Sleepe thou, and I will winde thee in my armes, 
Fairies be gone, and be alwaies away. 

So doth the woodbine, the ſweet honiſuckle, 
Gently entwiſt; the female iuy ſo 

Enrings the barky fingers of the elme. 

O how I love thee i how I dote on thee! - 


Enter Robin Goodfellow. 


* Was good Robin : ſeeſt thou this ſweet 1 ? 
Her dotage now I do begin to pitty. 
For meeting her of late behinde the wood, 
Seeking ſweete ſauors for this hatefull foole, 
I did vpbraid her, and fall out with her. 
For ſhe his hairy temples then had rounded. 
With coroner of freſh and fragrant flowers. 
And that ſame dew which ſometime on the buds, 
Was wont to ſwell like round and orient pearles; 
Stood now within the pretty flouriets eies, 
Like teares that did their owne diſgrace bewaile. 
When I had at my pleaſure taunted her, 
And ſhe in mild tearmes begd my patience, 

I then 
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I then did aſke of her, her changeling childe, 
Which ſtraight ſhe gaue me, and her fairy ſent 
To beare him to my bower in Fairy land. 

And now I haue the boy, I will vndoe, 

This hatefull imperfection of her eies. 

And gentle Pucke, take this transformed ſcalpe, 


From off the head of this Athenian ſwaine ; 


That he awaking when the other do, 

May all to Athens backe againe repaire, 

And thinke no more of this nights accidents, 
But as the fierce vexation of a dreame. 

But firſt I will releaſe the fairy queene. 


Be as thou waſt wont to be; 

See as thou waſt wont t0 ſee. 

Dians bud, or Cupids flowery 

Hath ſuch force and bleſſed power. 


Now my Titania wake you, my ſweete queene. 
Tita. My Oberon, what viſions haue I ſeene! 
Me-thought I was enamored of an alle, 
0b. There lies your loue. | 
Tita. How came theſe things to paſſe? 
Oh, how mine eies doth loathe * this viſage now! 
Oh. Silence a while. Robin take of this head; 
Titania, muſicke call, and ſtrike more dead 
Then common ſleepe; of all theſe, fine the ſenſe, 
Tita. Muſicke, ho muſicke, ſuch as charmeth ſleepe. 
Rob. When thou wak'ſt, with thine owne fooles eies peep. 
0b. Sound muſick; come my queen, take hands with me 
And rocke the ground whereon theſe ſleepers be. 
Now thou and I are new in amity, 
And will to morrow midnight, ſolemnly 
Dance in duke The/zus houſe triumphantly. 
e | 
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And bleſſe it to all faire poſterity. 
There ſhall the paires of faithfull louers be 
Wedded, with Theſeus, all in tollity. 
Rob. Fairy king, attend and marke, 
I do heare the morning larke. 
Ob. Then my queene in ſilence ſad, 
Trip we after the nights ſhade ; 
We the globe can compaſſe ſoone, 
Swifter then the wandring moone. 
Tita. Come my lord, and in our flight. 
Tell me how it came this night, | 
That I fleeping heere was found, „„ 
Wich theſe mortals on the ground. Excunt. 


Enter Theſeus and all his traine. Minde hor nes. 


The/. Goe one of you, fade out the forreſter, 
For now our obſeruation is perform'd; 
And ſince we haue the vaward of the day, 


My loue ſhall heare the muſicke of my hounds. 


Vuncouple in the weſterne valley, let them go; 
Diſpatch I ſay, and finde the forreſter. 
We will faire queene; vp to the mountaines top, 
And marke the muſicall confuſion 
Of hounds and eccho in coniunction. 
Hip. I was with Hercules and Cadmus once, 
When in a wood of Creete they bayed the beare 
With hounds of Sparta; neuer did I heare 
Such gallant chiding. For beſides the groues, 
The ſkies, the fountaines, euery region neere, 
Seeme all one mutuall cry. I neuer heard 
So muſicall a diſcord, ſuch ſweete thunder. 
The. My honnds are bred out of the Sþartan kinde, 
So flew'd, fo ſanded, and their heads are hung 
With eares that fweepe away the morning dew, 
Crooke 
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Crooke kneed, and dew-lapt, like Theſalian buls, 
Slow in purſuite, but matcht in mouth like bels, 
Each vnder each. A cry more tuneable 

Was neuer hollow'd to, nor cheer'd with horne, 


In Creefe, in Sparta, nor in Theſſaly ; 


Iudge when you heare. But ſoft, what nimphs are theſe ? 
Egeus, My lord, this is my daughter heere aſleepe, 

And this Ly/ander, this Demetrius is, 

This Helena, olde Nedars Helena, 

I wonder of * this being heere together. 

| The. No doubt they roſe vp early, to obſerue 

The right of May; and hearing our intent, 

Came heere in grace of our ſolemnity. | 

But ſpeake Egeus, is not this the day 

That Hermia ſhould giue anſwer of her choyle ? 
Egeus. It is, my lord, 
Th, Go bid the. huntſmen wake them with their hornes. 


Shout within, they all fart vb. Minde hornes. 


Theſ. Good morrow friends: Saint Valentine is paſt, 
Begin theſe wood birds but to couple now ? 

Lyſ. Pardon, my lord. 

Theſ. I pray you all ſtand vp. 
I know you two are riuall enemies. 


How comes this gentle concord in the world, 


That hatred is fo farre from jealouſie, 
To ſleepe by hate, and feare no enmity. 
Ly/. My lord, I ſhall reply amazedly, 
Halfe ſleepe, halfe waking. But as yet, I ſweare, 
I cannot truely ſay how I came here. 


But as I thinke (for truely would I ſpeake) 
And now-I do bethinke me, fo it is; 


I came with Hermia hither. Our intent 


* T, beir 
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Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be 
Without the perill of the Athenian law, 
Ege. Enough, enough my lord: you haue enough; 
I beg the law, the law, vpon his head : 
They would haue ſtolne away, they would, Demetrius, 
'Thereby to haue defeated yon and me: 
You of your wife, and me of my conſent ; 
Of my conſent, that ſhe ſhould be your wife. 
Dem. My lord, faire Helen told me of their ſtealth, 
of this their purpoſe hither, to this wood, 
And I in fury hither followed them; 
Faire Helena, in fancy * followed me. 
But my good lord, I wot not by what power 
(But by ſome power it is) my loue 
To Hermia (melted as the ſnow) 
Seemes to me now as the remembrance of an idle gaude, 
Which in my childehood I did dote vpon : 
And all the faith, the vertue of my heart, 
The obiect and the pleaſure of mine eie, 
Is onely Helena. To her, my lord, 
Was I betroth'd, ere I ſee Hermia, 
But like a ſickneſſe, did I loathe this food, 
But as in health, come to my naturall taſte, 
Now do I with it, loue it, long for it, 
And will for enermore be true to it. 
The. Faire louers, you are fortunately met; 
Of this diſcourſe, we will heare more anon. 
Egeus, I will ouerbeare your will; 
For in the temple, by and by with vs, 
Theſe couples ſhall eternally be knit. 
And for the morning now is ſomething 1 worne, 
Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſet aſide, 
Away, with vs to Athens; three and three, 
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Wee'l hold a feaſt in great ſolemnity. 
Come Hippolita. ; Exit. 
Deme. Theſe things ſeeme ſmall and vndiſtioguiſhable, 
Like farre off mountaines turned into clouds. 
Her. Me-thinks I ſee theſe things with parted eie, 
When euery thing ſeemes double. 
Hel. So me-thinkes : 
And I haue found Demetrius, like a iewell, 
Mine owne, and not mine owne. 
Dem. Are you ſure 
That we are awake ? It ſeemes to me, 
That yet we fleepe, we dreame. Do not you tliinke, 
The duke was heere, and bid vs follow him ? 
Her. Yea, and my father. 
Hel. And Hippolita, 
Ly/. And he bid vs follow to the temple. 
Dem. Why then we are awake ; let's tollow him, and by 


the way let vs recount our dreames. Exit. 


Clo. When my cue comes, call me, and I will anſwer. My 
next is, moſt faire Piramus. Hey ho. Peter Puince ? Flute 
the bellowes-mender ? Snout the tinker ? Starueling? Gods 
my life! Stolne hence, and left me aſleepe: I haue had a moſt 
rare viſion. I haue had a dreame, paſt the wit of man, to 


ſay, what dreame it was. Man is but an aſſe, if he go about 


to expound this dreame. Me-thought I was, there is no man 
can tell what. Me-thought I was, and me-thought I had. 
But man is but patcht a foole, if he will offer to ſay, what 


me- thought I had. The eie of man hath not heard, the eare 


of man hath not ſeene, mans hand is not able to taſte, his 
tongue to conceive, nor his heart to report, what my dream 


was. I will get Peter Quince to write a ballet of this dream, 


it ſhall be call'd Bottomes Dreame, becauſe it hath no bot- 


tome; and I will ſing it in the latter end of a play, before 
the duke. Peraduenture, to make it the more gracious, I. 


ſhall ſing it at her death, Exit. 
D 3 Enter 


— z — — 


* * RO , — 0 : . . . . — p 

8 =_ — * 2 - — — rojo. 20g < X . * * — of > s Ss » S — * 
. AAA ̃ ⁵—— — —.. . eee noone — — — — eas — . —— — . ner en te Fog » 

gre ———5ĩ an Cn — oa wv" dog — —— — ns — I A 5 > — 


- — 
phe r her — —— 
- — = - x 


13 Ce 
22 


' 

0 1 f 

151 

i 
} 4 
l A 
* = 14 
4 N 

SS i 
1 : : 
| f 
oy 
Þ FEM 
; : 

_ 7 
Wat?! 
_ 143 
; 1 
. 14 
| 1 11 
J 
1 
d #7Þ 
1 14 
0 1 Fl 
0 1 
I. 
1 
{ 1 „ 
„. 5 
I 
1 3B 
_ 3 

ih : \ 8 

; 1 "li iz 
i118 / 

| 0 

[ $1 "Fi 

if , 

' 1 
4 112-8 
'? , ll N 

N 
0 
: 4 

ith : 'y 

j-\ "ll Fi. 

' HK 
Rm 

"! 
i4 

j » 4 
"mn 19 

7 . z 
1 1h ©. 4 
i” or 2 

3+ 

, 1 fi 3 

=_ 

- 1 * 
Y 7, 
U 1 
bag © 2 
. yi 
'F g | E 
: 
- 
i L 
* 4 
1 
4 
7 9 
. * 
11 
> . 
1177 
þ 
O's 
Wit 
'FE 
? \ 
1 
9 


9 1 — 


75 . 
E > 
N 7 by Re 
a w 


E — ˙»iẽnãNn22 ͤK — ecattn 


2 te — 
— — — - — = * 1 4 — a — — : 
o F Toe EI PE DEE — 
po * — — — > 


_ 
. 
—— —ę 


— 


o 
- — 7 
Wnt 


ere; 7 wry 
n Sy 


a — 
—— 
7 


——ä 
r 


—— —„— . —— 
— ——ꝛů— wr * 


— I: © : 
-. ”w x 


—  — —e__ 


—— — — 
—— — ——¾ 
. rg 
8 


oe vt ae”, DA — 
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Enter Quince, Flute, Thiſbie, and the rabble. 

Quin. Haue you ſent to Bottomes houſe ? Is he come home 

yet : 9 

Flute. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt he is Unt. 
ported. 

Thiſ. If he come not, then the play is mard. It goes not 


forward, doth it? 


Quin. It is not poſſible: you haue not a man in all Athens, 
able to diſcharge Piramus but he. 


Thi/. No, he hath ſimply the beſt wit of any handy-crafr 
man in Athens, 


Quin. Yea, and the beſt perſon too, and he is a very para- 
mour, for a ſweete voyce. 


Thiſ. You muſt ſay, paragon. A paramour is (God bleſſe 
vs) a thing of nought. | 


Enter Snug the Jeyner. 


Snug. Maſters, the duke is comming from the temple, and 
there is two or three lords and ladies more married. It our 
ſport had gone forward, we had all beene made men. 

Thiſ. O ſweete bully Bottome : thus hath he loſt ſixpence a 
day, during his life; he could not haue ſcaped ſixpence a day. 
And the duke had not giuen him ſixpence a day for playing 
Piramus, Ile be hang'd. He would haue deſerued it. Six- 
pence a day in Piramus, or nothing. 55 


Enter Bottome. 


Bot. Where are there lads? Where are theſe hearts? 
Quin, Bottome, 0 moſt couragious day ! O moſt happy 


houre ! 


Bot. Maſters, I am to diſcourſe wonders ; but aſke mee not 


what, For if I tell yon, I not true Athenian. I will tel you 
_ every thing right as it fell out. 


Hin. 


A MipsoMMER NicuTs DREAME. 


Juin. Let vs heare, ſweete Bottome. | 

Bot. Not a word of me : all that I will tell you, is, . that the 
duke hath dined. Get your apparell together, good ſtrings to 
your beards, new ribbands to your pumps, meete preſently at 
the palace, everie man looke ore his part : for the ſhort and 
the long is, our play is preferd. In any caſe let Thi/by haue 
cleane linnen : and let not him that plaies the lion, paire his 
4 nailes, for they ſhall hang ont for the lions clawes. And moſt 
ZE deare actors, eate no onions, nor garlicke ; for we are to vtter 
5 ſweete breath, and I do not doubt but to heare them ſay, it 

is a ſweete comedy, No more words: away, go away. 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, and Philoſtrate. 


Hip. Tis ſtrange my Theſeus, that theſe louers ſpeake of. 
The. More ſtrange than true. I neuer may beleeue 
Theſe anticke fables, nor thele fairy toies, 
Lovers and mad men haue ſuch ſeething braines, 
Such ſhaping phantaſies, that apprehend more 
Than coole reaſon euer comprehends. 
The lunaticke, the louer, and the poet, 
Are of imagination all compact. 
One ſees more diuels than vaſte hell can hold; 
That is the mad man. The lover, all as franticke, 
. Sees Helens beauty in a brow of Egipt. 
; 5 The poets eie in a fine frenzy rolling, doth glance 
From heauen to earth, from earth to heauen. 
And as imagination bodies forth the formes of things 
| Vnknowne; the poets pen turnes them to ſhapes, 
F: And gines to airy nothing, a locall habitation, 
| And a name. Such trickes hath ſtrong imagination, 
That if it would but apprehend ſome toy, 
It comprehends ſome bringer of that oy. 
Or in the night, imagining ſome feare, 
How eaſie is a buſh ſuppos'd a beare ? | 
D 4 Hip. 
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Hiß. But all the ſtory of the night told ouer, 
And all their mindes transfigur'd ſo together, 
More witneſſeth than fancies images, 

And growes to ſomething of great conſtancy; 
But howſoeuer, ſtrange and admirable. 


Enter louers : Lyſander, Demetrius, Hermia, and Helena, 


The. Here come the louers, full of ioy and mirth : 
Toy, gentle friends, ioy and freſh daies 
Of lone accompany your hearts. 

Ly/. More than to vs, waite in your roiall walkes, your 
boord, your bed. 

Theſ. Come now, what maſkes, what dances ſhall wee haue, 
To weare away this long age of three houres, 
Betweene or after ſupper, and bed-time ? 
Where is our vſuall manager of mirth ? 
What reuels are in hand? Is there no play, 
To eaſe the anguiſh of a torturing houre ? 
Call Philoftrate, 
_ Philo. Heere mighty Theſeus. 

Theſ. Say, what abridgment haue you for this evening ? 
What maſke, what muſicke ? how ſhall we beguile 
The lazie time, if not with ſome delight ? 

Phil. There is a briefe, how many ſports are rife. 
Make choiſe of which your highneſſe will ſee firſt. 

Theſ. The battell with the centaurs to be ſung 
By an Athenian eunuch, to the harpe. 
Wee'l none of that. That have I tolde my loue, 


In glory of my kinſman Hercules. 


The riot of the tipſie Bachanals 
Tearing the Thracian ſinger, in their rage? 


That is an olde deuice ; and it was plaid, 
When I from Thebes came laſt a conqueror. 


The thrice three Muſes, mourning for the death 
Of 


A MibsoMMER NicnTts DAEAMRE. 


Of learning, late deceaſt in beggery. 
That is ſome ſatire keene and criticall, 
Not forting with a nuptiall ceremony. 


A tedious briefe ſcene of young Piramus, 


And his loue Thiſby ; very tragicall mirth ? 
Merry and tragicall ? Tedious and briefe? That is hot ice, 


And wondrous ſtrange ſnow. How ſhall we find the concord 


of this diſcord ? ow 
Philo. A play there is, my lord, ſome ten words long, 
Which is as briefe, as I haue knowne a play; 
But by ten words, my lord, it is too long; 
Which makes it tedious. For in all the play, 
There is not one worde apt, one plaier fitted. 
And tragicall, my noble lord, it is: for Piramis 
Therein doth kill himſelfe. Which when I ſaw 
Rehearſt, I muſt confeſſe, made mine eies water; 


But more merry teares the paſſion of loud laughter 
Neuer ſhed. 


Theſ. What are they that do play it ? 

Philo. Hard handed men, that worke in Athens here, 
Which neuer labour'd in their mindes till now ; 

And now haue toyled their vabreathed memories, 
With this ſame play, againſt your nuptiall. 

Theſ. And we will heare it, 

Phi. No, my noble lord, it is not for you. I haue heard 
It over, and it is nothing, nothing in the world ; 
Vnleſſe you can finde ſport in their intents, 

Extremely ſtretcht, and cond with cruell paine, 
To do you ſeruice. 
Theſ. 1 will heare that play. For neuer any thing 


Can be amiſſe, when ſimpleneſſe and duty tender it. 


Goe bring them in, and take your places, ladies. 
Hip. I loue not to ſee wretchedneſſe orecharged ; 


And duety in his ſeruice periſhing. 
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Te. Why gentle ſweete, you fhall fee no ſuch thing. 
Hip. He ſaies, they can do nothing in this kinde. 


The. The kinder we, to giue them thanks for nothing. 


Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake : 
And what poore duty cannot do, noble ref] 1888 
Takes it in might, not merit. 
Where I haue come, great clearkes haue vas 
To greete me with premeditated welcomes; 
Where I haue ſcene them ſhiver and looke pale, 
Make periods in the midſt of ſentences, 
Throttle their practiz'd accent in their feares, 
And in concluſion, dumbly haue broke off, 
Not paying me a welcome. Truſt me {weete, 
Out of this ſilence yet, I pickt a welcome: 
And in the modeſty of fearefull duty, 
I read as much, as from the ratling tongue 
Of ſaucy and audacious eloquence. 
Lone therefore, and tongue-tide ſimplicity, 
In leaſt, ſpeake molt, to my capacity. 
Phils. So pleaſe your grace, the e is addreſt. 
Duke, Let him approach. 


Enter the Prologue. 


Pro, If we offend, it is with our good will. 
That you ſhould thinke, we come not to offend, 
But with good will. To ſhew our ſimple (kill, 
That is the true beginning of our end, 
Conſider then, we come but in deſpight. 
We do not come, as minding to content you, 
Our true intent is. All for your delight, 
We are not heere. That you ſhould here repent you, 
The actors are at hand; and by their ſhow, 
You ſhall know all, that you are like to know. 


C 2 


His dagger drew, and died. For all the reſt, 
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Theſ. This fellow doth not ſtand vpon points. 

IL. He hath rid his prologne, like a rough colt: hee 
knowes not the ſtop. A good morall my lord. It is not 
enough to ſpeake, but to ſpeake true. 

Hip. Indeed he hath plaid on this prologue, like a childe 
on a recorder, a ſound, but not in gouernment. 

The). His ſpeech was like a tangled chaine; nothing im- 
paired, but all difordered. Who is next? 


Enter Pyramus and Thiſby, Wall, Moon-ſhine, and Lyon. 


Prolague. Gentles, perchance you wonder at this ſhow, 
But wonder on, till truth make all things plaiae, 
This man is Piramus, it you would know z 
This beautious lady, Thiſby is certaine, 
This man with lyme and roughcaſt, doth preſent 
Wall, that vile wall, which did theſe lovers ſander + 
And through wals chinke (poore ſoules) they are content 


To whiſper. At the which, let no man wonder. 


This man with lanthorne, dog, and buſh of thorne, 
Preſenteth moon-ſhine. For if you will know, 

By moon-ſhine did theſe lovers thinke no ſcorne 

To meet at Ninus toombe, there, there to wooe : 
This grizly beaſt (which Lyon hight by name) 

The truſty Thi/by, comming firſt by night, 

Did ſcarre away, or rather did affright : 


And as ſhe fled, her mantle ſhe did fall; 


Which lion vile with bloody mounth did ſtaine. 
Anon comes -Piramus, ſweete youth and tall, 

And findes his truſty Thi/bies mantle ſlaine; 
Whereat, with blade, with bloody blamefull blade, 


He brauely broacht his boiling bloody breaſt, 


And Thifby, tarrying in mulberry ſhade, 


Let 
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Let Lyon, Moone-ſhine, Wall, and lovers twaine, 
At large diſcourſe, while here they do remaine. 
Thef. I wonder if the Lyon be to ſpeake. 
Deme. No wonder, my lord : one lion may, when many 
aſſes do. 
Exit Lyon, Thiſby, and Moone-ſhine, 
Wall. In this ſame interlude it doth befall, 
That I, one Flute (by name) preſent a wall: 
And ſuch a wall, as I would haue you thinke, 
That had in it a crannied hole or chinke: 
Through which the lovers, Piramus and Thiſby, 
Did whiſper often, very ſecretly, 
This lome, this-roughcaſt, and this ſtone doth ſhow, 
That I am that ſame wall; the truth is ſo. 
And this the cranny is, right and ſiniſter, 
Through which the fearefull louers are to whiſper. 
'The/. Would you deſire lime and haire to ſpeak better? 
Deme. It is the wittieſt partition, that euer I heard diſ- 
courſe, my lord. 
Theſ. Piramus draws neere the wall, ſilence. 
Pir. O grim lookt night, ô night with hue ſo blacke, 
O night, which euer art, when day is not: 
O night, © night, alacke, alacke, alacke, 
I feare my Thiſbies promiſe is forgot. 
And thou 6 wall, © ſweet, 6 louely wall, 
That ſtands betweene her fathers ground and mine, 
Thou wall, 6 wall, 6 ſweete and lovely wall, 
Shew me thy chinke, to blink through with mine eine. 
Thanks courteous wall. love ſhield thee well for this. 
But what ſee I? No Thi/by do ſee. 
O wicked wall, through whom [I ſee no bliſſe, 
Curſt be thy ſtones, for thus deceiving me. 


Theſ. The wall me-thinks being ſenſible, ſhould curſe 
againe, | 


Pir. 
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Pir. No in truth fir, he ſhould not. Deceiuing me, 
Is Thi/hies cue; ſhe is to enter now, and I am to ſpy 
Her through the wall. You ſhall ſee it will fall 


Pat as I told you ; yonder ſhe comes, 


* 2 ' * 
cc 
e 


A 


E- 


Enter Thiſbie. 


F Thiſ. O wall, full often haſt thou heard my mones, 
Por parting mp faire Piramus, and me. 
| = My cherry lips have often kiſt thy ſtones; 
Thy ſtones with lime and haire knit now againe, 
. Pyra. I ſee a voice; now will I to the chinke, 
Io ſpy and I can heare my Thiſbies face. Thiſby ? 
Thiſ My loue thou art, my loue I thinke. 
Pir. Thinke what thou wilt, I am thy louers grace, 
And like Limander, am I truſty ſtill, 
75. And I like Helen till the fates me kill. 
Pir. Not Shafalus to Procrus, was ſo true. 


g Thiſ. As Shafalus to Procrus, I to you. 


Pir. O kiſſe me through the hole of this vile wall. 
Thif. J kiſſe the wals hole, not your lips at all. 
Pir, Wilt thou at Ninnes toomb meete me {traightway ? 
Thiſ. Tide life, tide death, I come without delay. 
Wall. Thus haue I Wall, my part diſcharged ſo; 
And being done, thus Wall away doth goe. 
Du. Now is the Moon vſed betweene the two neighbors. 
Deme. No remedy, my lord, when wals are ſo ſwilfull, to 
heare without warning, 
Dutch. This is the ſillieſt ſtuffe that ere I heard. 
Duke. The beſt in this kinde are but ſhadowes, and the 
worſt are no worſe, if imagination amend them. 
Dutch. Tt muſt be your imagination then, and not theirs. , 


Duke, If wee imagine no worle of them then they of them- 
ſelues, 
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ſelues, they may paſſe for excellent men. leere come two no. 


ble beaſts, in a man and a lyon. 


Enter 70 and Moone-ſhine. 


Lyon. You ladies, you (whoſe gentle hearts do feare 
The ſmalleſt monſtrous mouſe that creepes on floore) 
May now perchance, both quake and tremble heere, 
When lyon rough, in wildeſt rage doth roare, 

Then know that I, as Snug the ioyner am 
A lyon fell, nor elſe no lyons damme, 

For if I ſhould, as lyon come in ſtrife, 
Into this place, t'were pitty on my life. 

Duke. A very gentle beaſt, and of a good conſcience, 

Deme. The very beſt at a beaſt, my lord, that ere J Ws 

Ly/. This lyon is a very fox for his valour. 

Duke. True, and a goole for his diſcretion. 

De. Not ſo my lord. For his valour cannot carry his diſ- 
cretion ; and the fox carries the gooſe. 

Duke. His diſcretion I am ſure cannot carry his valour. 
For the gooſe carries not the fox. It is well; leaue it to his 
diſcretion, and let vs ꝙ hearken to the Moone. 

Mom. This lanthorne doth the horned moone preſent. 

Deme. He ſhould haue worne the hornes on his head. 

Duk. He is no creſcent, and his hornes are inuiſible, within 
the circumference. 

Moone. This lanthorne doth the horned moone preſent, my 
ſelfe, the man ith' moone do ſeeme to be. | 

Duke. This is the greateſt error of all the reſt; the man 
ſhould be put into the lanthorne. How is it elſe the man i'th 
moone. 


Dem. He dares not come there for the candle. 
For you ſee it is already in ſnuffe. 


Dutch, I am weary of this moone ; would he would change. 


Lien. 
L . Duke. 
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Duke. It appears by his ſmall light of diſcretion, that hee 
is in the wane: but yet in conrteſie, in all reaſon, we muſt 
ſtay the time. 

Lyſand. Proceed Moone. 

Moone. All that I have to fay, is to tell you, that the lan- 
thorne is the moone; I, the man in the moone; this thorne 
buſh, my thorne buſh, and this dog, my dog. 

Deme. Why all theſe ſhonld bee in the lanthorne : for they 
are in the moone. But ſilence, heere comes Thi/by. 


Enter Thilby. 


Th. This old Ninies toomb : wher's my loue ? 

Lyon. Oh. 

Dem, Well roard Lyon. 

Duke. Well runne Thiſbie. 

Dutch. Well ſhone Moone. Truely the Moone ſhines with 
a good grace. 5 | 

Duke. Well monz'd Lyon. 

Dem. And then came Piramus. 


Ly/. And lo the Lyon vaniſht. 


Enter Piramus. 


Pyr. Sweet Mzone, I thank thee for thy ſunny beames, 
I thank thee Moone, for ſhining now ſo bright. 
For by thy gracious, golden, glittering beames, 
I truſt to take of trueſt Thiſb:e ſight. 
But ſtay : ö ſpight ! but marke, poore knight, 
What dreadful dole is here? 
Eyes do you ſee! how can it be ! 
O dainty ducke, 06 deare! 


Thy mantle good, what ſtaind with blood ? 


Approach ye furies fell, 
O fates come, come, cut thred and thrum, 
Quaile, cruſh, coming, and quell, 
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Duke, This paſſion, and the death of a deare friend would 
goe neere to make a man looke ſad. 

Dutch. Beſhrew my heart, but I pitty the man. 

Pir. O wherefore nature, didſt thou lyons frame? 
Since lyon vilde hath heere deflour'd my deare; 
Which is, no, no, which was the faireſt dame 
That liu'd, that lou'd, that lik't, that look't with cheere. 
Come teares confound, out ſword and wound 
The pap of Piramaus : 
T, that left pap, where heart doth hop; 
Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. | 
Now am I dead, now am I fled, my ſoule, is in the ſky, 
Tongue loſe thy light, moone take thy fight, 
Now dye, dye, dye, dye, dye, 

Dem. No die, but an ace for him; for he is but one. 

Ly/. Leſſe then an ace man. For he is dead, he is no- 
thing. Os 


Duke. With the helpe of a ſurgeon, he might yet recouer 
and proue an aſſe. 

Dutch. How chance Moone Hine is gone before? 
Thiſby comes backe, and findes her louer. 

Duke. She will finde him by ſtar- light. Here ſhe comes, 


and her paſſion ends the play. 


Dut. Me- thinks ſhe ſhould not vſe a long one for ſuch a 
Piramus : I hope ſhe will be briefe. 

Dem. A moth will turne the ballance, which Piramus, 
which Tyiſbie is the better: hee for a man, God warnd vs; 


ſhe for a woman, God bleſſe vs. 


I/. She hath ſpied him already, with thoſe ſweete cies, 
Dem. And thus ſhe meanes, videlicit. 


Thiſ. Aſleepe my loue : ? What, dead my dove? ? 


O Piramus ariſe, 


Speake, ſpeake. Quite dumbe! Dead, dead ? A toombe 
Muſt cover thy ſweet eies. 


Theſe 
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| Theſe lilly lips, this cherry noſe, 
' "Theſe yellow cowllip cheekes 1 
Are gone, are gone; louers make mone: 1 
His eyes were greene as leekes. | 
O ſiſters three, come, come to me, 
With hands as pale as milke, 
Lay them in gore, ſince you haue ſhore 1 
: With ſheeres, his thred of ſilke. | 1 
| Tongue nota word, come truſty ſword, ; 
Come blade, my breaſt imbrew : 
And farwell friends, thus Thi/bie ends; 
Adieu, adieu, adieu. | 
Duke, Moon: ſbine and Lyon are left to bury the dead. 
Deme. I and Wall too. 
Lyon. No, I aſſure you the wall is downe, that parted their 


fathers. Will it pleaſe you to ſee the Epilogue, or to heare 
| a Bergomaſk dance, betweene two of our company ? N 
Duke. No Epilogue, I pray you; for your play needs no 1h 
excuſe. Neuer excuſe; for when the players are all dead, a IH, 
there need none to be blamed. Marry, if he that writ it, 44 4 
had plaid Piramus, and hang'd himſelfe in Tyiſbies garter, it 4 
would haue beene a fine tragedy : and ſo it is truely, and 1 


very notably diſcharg'd. But come, your Burgomaſke; let 
your Epilogue alone. 14 
The iron tongue of midnight hath tolde twelue. | uw 
Louers to bed, tis almoſt fairy time. ; 
I feare we ſhall out- leepe the comming morne, 

As much as we this night haue ouer - watcht. 

This palpable groſſe play hath well beguil'd 

The heauy gate of night. Sweet friends to bed. 

A fortnight hold we this folemnity, 
In nightly reuels, and new iollity. Exeunt, 


Arr. . 
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A MipsomMmerR Nichrs Da Aux. 
Enter Pucke. 
Puck. Now the hungry lyons rores, 
And the wolfe beholds the moone; 
Whilſt the heauy ploughman ſnores, 
All with weary taſke fore-done. 
Now the waſted brands do glow, 
Whilſt the ſcritch-owle, ſcritching loud, 
Puts the wretch that lies in woe, 
In remembrance of a ſhrowd. 
Now it is the time of night, 
That the graves, all gaping wide, 
Euery one lets forth his ſpright, 
In the church way paths to glide. 
And we fairies, that do runne, 
By the triple Hecates teame, 
From the preſence of the ſunne, 
Following darkneſle like a dreame, 
Now are frollicke ; not a mouſe 
Shall diſturbe this hallowed houſe. 
I am fent with broome before, 
To ſweepe the duſt hehinde the doore. 


Enter King and Queen of Fairies, with their traine. 


0b. Through the houſe giue glimmering light, 

By the dead and drowſie fier, 

Euery elfe and fairy ſpright, 

Hop as light as bird from brier, 

And this ditty after me, ſing and dance it trippiogly. 
Tita. Firſt rehearſe this ſong by roate, 

To each word a warbling note. 

Hand in hand, with fairy grace, 


Will we ſing and blefle this place. 


A Mipsounts Nicats Dazame. 
0b. Now vntill the breake of day, 
Through this houſe, each fairy ſtray. 
To the beſt bride-bed will we, 
Which by vs ſhall bleſſed be: 


And the iſſue there create, 

Euer ſhall be fortunate : 

So ſhall all the couples three, 

Euer true in louing be: 

And the blots of natures hand, 

Shall not in their iſſue ſtand. 

Neuer mole, hare- lip, nor ſcarre, 

Nor marke prodigious, ſuch as are 

Deſpiſed in nativity, 

Shall vpon their children be. 

With this field dew conſecrate, 

Euery fairy take his gate, 

And each ſeueral chamber bleſſe, 

Through this palace, with ſweete peace, 

Euer ſhall in ſafety reſt, 

And the owner of it bleſt. 

Trip away, make no ſtay; 

Meete me all, by breake of day. Exeunt, 
Robin. If we ſhadowes haue offended, 

Thinke but this (and all is mended) 

That you haue but ſlumbred heere, 

While this viſions did appeare. 

And this weake and idle theame, 

No more yeelding but a dreame, 

Gentles, do not reprehend. 

If you pardon, we will mend. 

And as I am an honeſt Pucke, 

If we haue vnearned lucke, 
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Now to ſcape the ſerpents tongue, 
We will make amends ere long: 

Elſe the Pucke a lyar call. 

So good night vnto you all. 

Giue me your hands, if we be friends, 
And Kobin ſhall reſtore amends. 
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Merry Wiues of Windſor. 
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A MOST 
Pleaſant and Excellent Conceited 


0 
Sir IoHN FALSTAFPPE, 
Swaggering Vaine of Ancient PisToLL, 
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This Play was written in the Author's beſt 
and. ripeſt Years after Henry the Fourth, by 
the Command of Queen Elizabeth. There is a 
Tradition, that it was compoſed at a Fortnight's 
Warning : but that muſt be meant only of 
the firſt imperfe Sketch of this Comedy, 
which 1s yet extant in an old Quarto Edition, 
printed in 1619. The other, which follows 
it, was altered and improved by the Author in 
almoſt every Speech, Mr. Pore. 
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of it. 


The councell {hall know it. 


Slen. Nay ſurely my vnckle ſhall not put it vp 10. 


You ſhould heare reaſons. 
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it ſo away. 
3 Maſter Page I will not be wronged. For you 
F | Sir, I loue yon, and for my couſin, 
He comes to looke vpon your daughter. 
Page. And heeres my hand, and it my daughter 


N Like him ſo well as I, wee 'I quickly haue't a match: 


In the meane time let me entreate you to ſoiourue 


The Merry Wiues of Windſor. 
Enter Juſtice Shallow, Sir Hugh, Maſter Page, and Slender. 


FERE talke to me, Ile make a ſtar-chamber matter 


+ os Page. Nay good M. Shallow be perſwaded by me, 
Sir Hugh. Will you not heare reaſons M. Slender? 


Shal. Though he be a . he ſhall not thinke to carry 
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Heere a while: and on my life 
Ile vndertake to make you friends. 

Sir Hugh. I pray you M. Shallow let it be fo. 
The matter is put to arbitarments. 
The firſt man is maſter Page, videlicet maſter Page. 
The ſecond is my ſelfe, videlicet my ſelfe. 
The third and laſt man, is mine Hoſt of the Garter. 


Enter Sir Iohn Falſtaffe, Piſtoll, Bardolffe, and Nym, 


Heere is fir {hn himſelfe now, looke you. 

Fal. Now M. Shallow, you'l complaine of me to the coun- 
cell, I heare. 

Shal. Sir Ihn, ſir John, you haue hurt my keeper, 


Kild my dogs, ſtolne my deere. 


Fal. But not kiſſed your keepers FREIE 
Shal. Well, this ſhall be anſwered. 
Fal. Ile anſwer it ſtrait. I haue done all this. 


This is now anſwered. 


Shal. Well, the councell ſhall know it. 

Fal. Twere better for you twere knowne 1 in councell 
You'l be laught at. 

Sir Hugh. Good vrdes fir John, good vrdes. 

Fal. Good vrdes, good cabedge. 
Slender J brake your head, 
What matter haue you againſt me? 

Slen. I haue matter in my head againſt you and your cog- 
ging companions, Piſtoll and Vm. They carried me to the ta- 
uerne, and made me drunke, and after ward pickt my pocket. 

Fal. What ſay you to this P Moll, did you picke maſter 
Senders purſe, Piſtoll? 
Slen. I by this handkercher did he. Two faire Won 


boord ſhillings, beſide ſeuen groats in mill ſixpences. 


Fal. What ſay you to this, Piſtoll? DE 
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Pit. Sir John and maſter mine, I combate craue 
Of this ſame laten bilbo. I do retort the lie 
Euen in thy gorge, thy gorge, thy gorge. 

Slen. By this light it was he then. 

Nym. Sir, my honor is not for many words, 
But if you run bace humors of me, 


Iwill ſay marry trap. And there's the humor of it. 


Fal. You heare theſe matters denide gentlemen, 
You heare it. 


Enter Miſtreſſe Ford, Miſtreſſe Page, and her daughter Anne. 


Pag. No more now, 
I thinke it be almoſt dinner time, 
For my wife is come to meete vs. 
Fal. Miſtreſſe Foord, I think your name is, 
If 1 miſtake not. 
Sir Tohn kiſſes her. 
Mi iſ. For. Your miſtake fir is nothing but in the miſtreſſe. 
But my huſbands name is Foord ir. 


Fal. I ſhall defire your more acquaintance. 
The like of you, good miſtris Page. 


Miſ. Page. With all my heart fir John. 

Come huſband, will you goe ? 

Dinner ſtaies for vs. 

Pa. With all my heart, come along gentlemen. 
Exit all but Slender and Mi itreſſe Anne. 

Anne. Now forſooth, why do you ſtay me ? 

What would you with me ? | 
Slen. Nay, for my owne part, I would little or nothing with 


you. I love you well, and my vnckle can tell you how my 
living ſtands. And if you can loue me, why ſo. If not, 


why then happy man bee his dole. 
Anne. You ſay well, maſter Slender. 
But firſt you muſt giue me leaue 


A PLEASANT COMEDY, OF 
To be acquainted with your humor, . 
And afterward to lone you if I can. 

Slen. Why by God there, neuer a man in Chrifendome can 
deſire more. What, haue you beares in your towne, miſtreſſe 
Anne, your dogs barke fo ? 

Anne. I cannot tell maſter Slender, I think there be. 

Slen. Ha, how ſay you? I warrant y'are afeared of a beare 

let looſe, are you not ? 
Anne. Yes truſt me. 

Slen. Now that's meate and drinke to me, 

Ile run to a beare, and take her by the muzzle, 
Lou neuer ſaw the like. 

But indeed I cannot blame you, 

For they are maruellous rough things. 

Anne. Will you go into dinner, maſter Slender? 
The meate ſtayes for you. 

Slen. No faith, not I, I thanke you, 

I cannot abide the ſmell of hot meate 

| Nere ſince I broke my ſhin. Ile tell you how it came 
By my troth. A fencer and I plaid three venies 

For a diſh of ſtewd pruines, and I with my ward 
Defending my head, he hit my ſhin: yes faith. 


Enter Maſter Page. 


Page. Come, good maſter Slender, dinner ſtaies for you. 
Slen. I can eate no meate I thanke you, 
Page. You ſhall not chuſe, I fag, 
Slen. Ile follow you fir, pray leade the way. 
Nay by God miſtris Anne, you ſhall go firſt, 
I haue more manners then ſo, I hope. 


Anne. Well ſir, I will not be troubleſome. 
Exit omnes. 


Enter Sir Hugh and Simple from dinner. 

Sir Hugh. Harke you Simple, pray you beare this letter 
to doctor Cayus houſe, the French doctor. He is twell vp 
| along 
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along the ſtreete, and enquire of his houſe for one miſtris 
Buickly, his woman, or his try nurſe, and deliver this letter 
to her, it is about M. Slender. Looke you, will you do it 
now? | 
Sim. I warrant you fir. 
Sir Hugh. Pray you do, I muſt not be abſent at the grace. 
J will go make an end of my dinner, 
There is pepions and cheeſe behinde. 


Exit onmes. 


Enter Sir Iohn Falſtaffes Hoft of the Garter, Nym, Bardolfe, 


Piſtoll, and the Boy. 


Fal. Mine Hoſt of the Garter. 
Hoſt. What ſays my bully rooke? 
Speake ſchollerly and wilely. 
Fal. Mine Hoſt, I muſt turne away ſome of my followers. 
Hoſt. Diicard bully, Hercules caſhire. 
Set them wag, trot, trot. 
Fal. J fit at ten pound a weeke. 
Hoſt. Thou art an emperor Caſar, Pheſer and Keſar bully. 
Ile entertaine Bardolſe. He ſhall tap, he ſhall draw. 
Said I well, bully Vector? 
Fal. Do good mine Hoſt. 
Hoft. T haue ſpoke. Let him follow, Bardolfe, 
Let me ſee thee froth, and lyme. 
I am at a word. Follow, follow. 
Exit Hoſt. 
Fal. Do Bardolſe, a tapſter is a good trade, 
An old cloake will make a new ierkin, | 
A withered ſeruingman, a freſh tapſter: 
Follow him Bardolfe. 
Bar. I will far, Ile warrant you Ile make a goode ſhift to line. 
Exit Bardolfe. 


Piſ. 
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Pif. O baſe gongarian wight, wilt thou the ſpicket weeld? 
Nym. His e is not heroick. And there's the humor 
of it. 


Fal. Well my laddes, I am almoſt out at the heeles. 
Piſ. Why then let cybes enſue. 
Nym. I thanke thee for that humor. | 
Falſtaffe. Well, I am glad I am ſo rid of this tinder boy. 
His ſtealth was too open, his filching was like 
An vnſkilful ſinger, he kept not time. 
Nym. The good humour is to ſteale at a minutes reſt. 
Pi}. Tis fo indeed Nym, thou haſt hit it right. 
Falſtaſfe. Wel, afore God I muſt cheate, I muſt conycatch, 
Which of you knowes Foord of this towne ? 
Piſ. I ken the wight, he is of ſubſtance good. 
Fal. Well my honeſt lads, Ile tell you what I am about. 
Piſ. Two yards and more. 
Fal. No gibes now Piſtoll; indeed I am two yards 


In the waſte, but now I am about no waſte: 
- Briefly, I am about thrift you rogues you, 


I do intend to make loue to Foords wite, 


LI eſpy entertainment in her. She carues, ſhe 
Diſcourſes, ſhe gives the lyre of invitation, 


And euery part to be conſtured rightly is, I am 
Sir Ihn Falſtaffes. 


Piſ. Hee hath ſtudied her well, out of . into Engl iſh, 
Fal. Now the report goes, 


She hath all the rule of her huſbands purſe. 


She hath legions of angels. 


Piſ. As many deuils attend her. 
And to her boy ſay I. 
Fal. Heeres a letter to her. Heeres another to miſtreſſe 
Page. 


Who euen now gaue me good eyes too, examined my exte 


riors with ſuch a greedy intention, with the beames of her 
| beauty, 
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THE MERRY WIuks or WINDSOR, 


beauty, that it feemed as ſhee would a ſcorged me vp like a 


burning glaſſe. Heere is another letter to her, ſhe beares the 


purſe too. They ſhall be exchequers to me, and Ile be cheat- 
ers to them both. They ſhall be my Eaſt and Weſt Indies 


and lle trade to them both. Heere, beare thou this letter to 


miſtris Fosrd, And thou this to miſtreſſe Page. Wee'l thriue 


lads, we will thriue, 
Piſt. Shall I fir Panderowes of Troy become? 


And by my {word weare ſteele. 
Then Lucifer take all. 

Mm. Here, take your humor letter againe, 
For my part, I will keepe the hauior 
Of reputation. And theres the humor of i it. 

Fal. Heere ſirra, beare me theſe letters titely, 
Saile like my pinnice to the golden ſhores: 
Hence ſlaues, avant. Vaniſh like hailſtones, goe. 


 Falſtaffe will learne the humor of this age, 


French thrift you rogue, my ſelfe and ſcirted Page. 
Exit Falſtaffe and the Boy. 
Pif. And art thou gone! ? Teaſter Ile haue in pouch 


When thou ſhalt want, baſe Phrygian Turke, 


Mm. I haue operations in my head, which are humors of 
revenge. _ | 
Pif. Wilt thou reuenge! 
Nym. By welkin and her fairies. 
Piſ. By wit, or ſword? 


Mm. With both the humors I will diſcloſe this love to 


Page, lle poſes him with iallowes, 
And theres the humor of it. 
Piſ. And I to Foord will likewiſe tell 
How Falſtaffe varlet vilde, 
Would haue her loue, his dove would prove, 
And eke his bed defile. 
Nym. Let's about it then. 


Pi 
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A rLEASANT ComeDyY, OF 
Pif. Ile ſecond thee: fir corporall Nym troope on. 
Exit omnes. 


Enter Miſtreſſe Quickly, and Simple. 


Onic. M. Slender is your maſters name ſay you? 

Sim. I indeed that is his name. 

Quick. How ſay you. I take it he is ſomewhat a weakly 

man: 

And he has as it were a whay coloured beard. 
Sim. Indeed my maſters beard is kane coloured. 
Juic. Kane colour, you ſay well. 

And is this letter from fir Yon, about miſtris Anne, 

Is it not ? 

Sim. I indeed is it. 

Quic. So, and your maſter would haue me as it were to 
ſpeake to miſtris Anne concerning him: I promiſe you my 
maſter hath a great affectioned minde to miſtreſſe Anne him · 
ſelfe. And if he ſhould know that I ſhould as they ſay, giue my 
rerdit for any one but himſelfe, I ſhould heare of it throughly: 
for I tell you friend, he puts all his prinities in me. 

Sim. I by my faith, you are a good ſtay to him. 

Nic. Am I? I if you knew all you'd ſay ſo: 

Waſhing, brewing, baking, al goes throgh my hands, 

Or elſe it would be but a woe houſe. 

Sim. I beſhrew me, one woman to do all this, | 
Is very painfull. 

rick. Are you aduis'd of that? I, I warrant you, 

Take all, and pay all, all goe through my hands, 
And he is ſuch an honeſt man, if he ſhould chance 
To come and finde a man heere, we ſhould 

Haue no hoe with him. Hee's a rom man. 
Sim. Is he indeed? 


Quic. Is he, quoth you? God keepe kim abroad: 
Lord bleſſe me, who knocks there? | 


For 


SO 


THE MERRY Wiuzs OF WinDS0R. 
For Gods ſake ſtep into the counting-houſe, 
While I goe ſee who's at the doore. 
Hie ſteßs into the counting-houſe, 
What John Rugby, John, 5 
Are you come fir, already ? 
She opens the doore 
DoF. I be-gar I be forget mine oyntment, 
Where be ohn Rugby! 


Enter Tohn. 


Rug. Heere ſir, do you call? 
Doct. I you be hn Riugby, and you be Jace Rugby, 


Goe run vp met your heeles, and bring away 
De oyntment in the vindoe preſent : 


Make haſte Ihn Rugby, O am almoſt forgot 
My ſimples in a box in de counting-houſe: 
O Zeſhu vat be here, a deuella, a deuella ? 
My rapier Ihn Rugby; vat be you, vat make 
You in my counting-houſe ? 
I tincke you be a teefe. 
Ouick. Teſhu bleſſe me, we are all vndone. 
Sim, O lord ſir no: I am no theefe, 
I am a ſeruingman. 
My name is Ehn Simple, I brought a letter fir 


From M. Slender, about miſtris Anne Page 


Sir: indeed that is my comming. 


Doct. I be gar is dat all? Ihn Rugby give a ma pen an 


incke: tarche vn pettit tarche a little. 


The Doctor writes. | 


Sim. 0 God what a furious man is this ? 2 

Quick. Nay it is well he is no worſe : 
I am glad he is ſo quiet. 

Doc. Here, giue that ſame to fir Hu, it ber ve : chalenge 
Be- gar tell him I will cut his naſe, will 1 5 ? 


Sim. 
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A PLEASANT COMEDY, OF 


Sim. I fir, Ile tell him fo. 
Doc. Dat be vell, my rapier Ihn Rugby, follow may. 


Exit Doctor. 
Nucl. Well my friend, I cannot tarry. 
Tell your maſter Ile do what I can for him, 
And fo farewell. 
Sim. Marry will I, I am glad I am got hence. 
Exit omnes. 


Enter Miſtreſſe Page, reading of a letter. 


M. Pa. Miſtris Page I lone you. Aſk me no reaſon, 
Becauſe they'r impoſlible to alledge. You are faire, 
And I am fat. You loue ſacke, ſo do I: 

As I am ſure I haue no mind but to loue, 

So I know you haue no hart but to grant 

A ſoldior doth not uſe many words wher he knowes 
A letter may ſerue for a ſentence. I loue you, 

And ſo I leaue you. 3 
| | Yours, Sir Iohn Falſtaffe. 
Now Je/ bleſſe me, am I metaphorphoſed ? | 
I think I know not my ſelfe. Why what a Gods name doth 
this man ſec in me, that thus he ſhootes at my honeſty ? Well, 
but that I know my owne heart, I ſhould ſcarſely perſwade 
my ſelfe I were hand. Why what an vnreaſonable woolſacke 


is this? He was neuer but twice in my company, and if then 
I thought I gave ſuch aſſurance with my eyes, Ide pull them 


out, they ſhould neuer ſee more holy-daies. Well, I ſhall 
truſt fat men the worſe while I live for his ſake. O God, 


that I knew how to be reuenged of him. But in good time, 
heeres miſtris Ford. : 


Enter Miſtreſſe Foord. 
Miſ. For. How now miſtcis Page, are you are reading 
Lone letters? How do you woman? 
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THE MERRY Wives OF WINDSOR; 


Miſ. Pag. O woman, I am I know not what: 
In loue vp to the hard eares. I was neuer in ſuch a caſe in 
my life. | | 
Miſ. Foord. In loue, now in the name of God with whom? 
Miſ. Pa. With one that ſweares he loues me, 
And I muſt not chooſe but do the like againe : 
I prethee looke on that letter. 
Miſ. For. Ile match your letter iuſt with the like, 
Line for line, word for word. Onely the name 
Of miſtreſſe Page, and miſtreſſe Foord diſagrees : 
Do me the kindneſle to looke vpon this. 
Miſ. Pa. Why this is right my letter. 
O moſt notorious villaine! 
Why what a bladder of iniquity is this? 
Let's be reuenged what ſo ere we do. 
Miſ. For. Reuenged, if we liue wee'l be reuenged. 
O Lord, if my huſband ſhould ſee this letter, 
Ifaith this would euen giue edge to his icalouſie. 


Enter Foord, Page, Piſtoll, and Nym. 


Miſ. Pa. See where our huſbands are, 
Mine's as far from jealouſie, 
As I am from wronging him. 
Piſ. Foord, the words I ſpeake are forc'ſt: 
Beware, take heed, for Falfaff2 loues thy wife; 
When Piſtoll lyes, do this. 
Foord. Why ſir, my wife is not young. 
Piſ. He wooes both yong and old, both rich and poore, 


None comes amiſſe. I ſay he loues thy wife: 


Faire warning do I giue, take heed, 

For ſummer comes, and cuckoo birds appeare ; 

Page beleeue him what he ſes. Away fir corporal Mm. 
T Exit Piſtoll, 

Vol. I. F Mm. 
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A rLEASAnT Couxpr, or 
Nym. Sir, the humour of it is, he lones your wife, 
T ſhould haue borne the humor letter to her: 
I ſpeake, and I auouch tis true : my name is Nym. 
Farwell, I loue not the humour of bread and cheeſe, 
And there's the humour of it. Exit Nym, 
Page. The humor of it, quoth yon; 
Heeres a fellow frites humor out of his wits. 
My}. Pa. How now ſweete hart, how doſt thou? 


Enter miſireſſe Quickly. 


Pa. How now man? how do you miſtris Ford? 
Miſ. Foord, Well I thanke you good M. Page. 
How now huſband, how chance thou art ſo. melancholy ? 
Foord. Melancholy, I am not melancholy, 
Goe get you in, goe. 
Miſ. Ford. God ſaue me, ſee who yonder is, 
Wee'l ſet her a worke in this buſineſſe. 
Miſ. Pa. O ſhee'l ſerue excellent. 
Now you come to ſee my daughter Anne Ime ſure. 
Quic. I forſooth that's my comming. 
Miſ. Pa. Come goe in with me. Come miſ. Ford. 
Miſ. For. I follow you, miſtreſſe Page. 
| Exit Mi. Ford, Mi. Page, and Quickly. 


For. M. Page, did you heare what theſe fellows ſaid. 

Pa. Yes maſter Ford, what of that fir ? 
For. Do you thinke it is true that they told v vs? 
Pag. No by my troth do I not, 

I rather take them to be paltry lying knaues, 

Such as rather ſpeake of enuy, 

Then of any certainty they haue 

| Of any thing. And for the knight, perhaps 

| He hath ſpoke merrily, as the faſhion of fat men 

Are : But ſhould he loue my wife, 
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THE MERRY Wives or WinDS0R, 


Ifaith Ide turne her looſe to him: 
And what he got more of her, 


Then ill lookes, and ſhrewd words, 
Why ler me beare the penalty of it. 


For. Nay I do not miſtruſt my wife, 
Yet Ide be loth to turne them together, 
A man may be too confident, 


Enter Hoſt and Shallow. 


Pa. Heere comes my ramping hoſt of the garter, 
There's eyther licker in his head, or mony in his purſe, 
That he lockes ſo merrily. Now mine hoſt, 
Hoyt. God bleſſe you my bully rooks, God bles you. 
Caualera iuſtice I ſay. 
Shal. At hand mine hoſt, at hand M. Ford. god den tie 
God den an twenty good M. Page. 
I tell you fir we haue ſport in hand. 
Het. Tell him caualira iuſtice ; tell him bully rooke. 
Ford. Mine hoſt of the garter. 
Hoſt, What ſaies my bully rooke ? 
Ford. A word with you fir. 
Ford and the Hoſt tales. 
Sy. Harke you fie Ile tell you what the ſport ſhal be 
Doctor Cayus and ſir Hugh are to fight, 
My merry hoſt hath had the meaſuring 
Of their weapons, and hath appointed them 
Contrary places. Harke in your eare. 
Het. Haſt thou no ſhute againſt my knight, 
My gueſt, my caualera. 
For. None I proteſt: But tell him 
My name is Brooke, onely for a ieſt. 
Hot. Thy handy bully; thou ſhalt 
F 2 | Haue 


Come M. Poge, all we to dinner? 


A PLEASANT Sante OF 


Hari egres and regres, and thy 
Name ſhall be Broke : Sed | well bully hector? 
_ Shal. I tell you what M. Page, I bcleeue 
The doctor is no icaſter, hee'l lay it on: 
For though we be iuſtices and doctors, 
And church-men, yet we are 
The ſonnes of women M. Page. 
Pa. True maſter Shallow. 
Shal, It will be found ſo maſter Page. 
Pa. Maſter Shallow, you your ſelfe 
Haue beene a great fighter, 
Though now a man of pcace. 
 Shal, M. Page, I haue ſecne the day that yong 


Tall fellowes with their ſtroke and their paſſado, 


I have made them trudge maſter Page, 


A tis the heart, the heart doth all : 


I haue ſeene the day, with my two hand ſword 

I would a made you foure tall fencers 

Scipped like rats. 
Hoſt. Here boyes, ſhall we wag, ſhall we wag? ? 
Shal. Ha with you mine hoſt, 


Exit Hoſt and Shallow. 
Page. Come M. Ford, ſhall we to dinner ? 


I know thele fellowes ſticks in your minde. 


For. No in good ſadneſſe, not in mine: 
Yet for all this Ile try it further, 
J will not leane it ſo: 


Page. With all my heart fir, Ile follow you, 
| Exit omnes. 


Enter | ir Tohn and Piſtoll, 


Fal. le not end thee-a peny. | 3 = 4 
1 Nell. J will retort the ſum in equipage. 1 
Ful. 
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Fal. Not a peny : I haue bin content you ſhould lay my 
countenance to pawne : I haue grated vppon my good friends 
for three repriues, for you and your coach-tellow Nym, elſe 
you might haue looked thorough a grate like a geminy of 
baboones. I am damned in hel for ſwearing to gentlemen 
yare good ſoldiers and tall fellowes: and when miſtris Brid- 
get loſt the handle of her fan, I tooke it on my honeſty thou 
hadſt it not. 

Piſtoll. Didſt thou not ſhare ? Hadſt thou not fifteen pence? 

Fal. Reaſon you rogue, reaſon. 

Doſt thou thinke Ile endanger my ſoule gratis? 

In briefe, hang no more about me, I am no gybite for you. A 
ſhort knife and a throng to your manner of pickt-hatch, goe. 

You'l not beare a letter for me you rogue you : you ſtand vpon 
your honour. Why thou vnconfinable baſeneſſe thou, tis as 
much as I can doe to keepe the termes of my honor preciſe. 
I, I my ſelfe ſomtimes, leauing the feare of God on the leſt 
hand, am faine to ſhuffle, to filch and to lurch. And yet 
you ſtand vpon your honour, you rogue : you, you. 

Piſtoll. J do recant, what woldſt thou more of man? 

Fal. Well, go too, OVA. no more. 


Enter miſtreſſe Quickly. 


Duc. Good you god den ſir, 
Fal. Good den faire wife. 
Quic. Not ſo ant like your worſhip. 
Fal. Faire maid then. 
Quic. That I am Ile be ſworne, as my mother was 
The firſt houre I was borne. 
Sir, I would ſpeake with you in priuate. 
Fal. ſay on I prethee, heeres none but my owne houſhold, 


DOuic. Are they ſo? Now God bleſſe them, and make them 


bis ſeruants. 
Sir, I come from miſtris Foord. 


r 5 Fal. 
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Fal. So, from miſtris Foord. Goe on. 
Quic. I ſir, ſhe hath ſent me to you to let you 
Vaderſtand ſhe hath receiued your letter, 
And I tell you, ſhe is one that ſtands on her credit. 
Fal. Well, come miſtris Ford, miſtris Ford. 
Quic. I fir, and as they ſay, ſhe is not the firſt 


Hath bene led in a ſooles paradice, 


Fal. Nay prethee be briefe, my good ſhe Mercury 
Quic. Marry ſir, ſhee'd haue you meete her 
Betweene eight and nine. Eon 
Fal. So, betweene eight and nine, 
Qu. I forſooth, for then her huſband goes a birding. 
Fal. Well, commend me to thy miſtris, tell her 
I will not faile her: boy, give her my purſe. 
Quic. Nay fir, I haue another errant to do to you, 
From miſtris Page, 
Fal. From miſtris Page? I prethee what of her ? 
Ou. By my troth I think you work by inchantments. 


Elſe could they neuer loue you as they do. 


Fal. Not I, I aſſure thee; ſetting the attraction 

Of my good parts aſide, I vſe no other inchantments. 
Buic, Well fir, ſhe loues you extremely, 

And let me tell you, ſhee's one that feares God, 

And her huſband giues her leaue to do all : 

For he is not halfe ſo iealous as M. Ford is. 
Fal. But hark thee, hath miſtris Page and miſtris Ford 


Acquainted each other how dearely they loue me? 


©uic., O God no ſir; there were a ielt indeed. 
Fal. Well farwell, commend me to miſtris Foord, 


1 will not faile her ſay. 


Vic. God be with your works. 


Exit miſtreſſe Quickly. 


En ter 
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| Enter Bardolfe. 
1 Bar. Sir, heeres a gentleman, 
One M. Brocke, would ſpeake with you, 
: He hath ſent you a cup of ſacke. 
; Fal. M. Brooke, hee's welcome, bid him come vp, 
; Such Brookes are alwaies welcome to me: 
A Tacke, will thy old body yet hold out? 
Wilt thou after the expence of ſo much money, 
4 Be now a gayner ? Good booty I thanke thee, 
} And ile make more of thee then I haue done: 
4 Ha, ha, miſtris Ford, and miſtris Page, haue 
Is caught you ath the hip? Go too, 
Enter Ford diſguiſed like Brooke. 
For. God ſaue you ſir. 
Fal. And you too, would you ſpeake with me? 
For. Marry would I fir, I am ſomewhat bold 
To trouble yon. My name is Brooke. 
Fal. Good M. Brocke, y'are very welcome. | 
For, Ifaith ſir Ime a gentleman and a traueller, 1 
That haue ſeene ſomewhat. And I haue often heard 1 
Ihat if mony goes before, all wales lye open. | 
3 Fal. Mony is a good ſouldior fir, and will on. 1 
z For. Ifaith fir, and I haue a bag here, 4 
Would you would helpe me to beare it. | 
4 Fal. O lord, would I could tell how to deſerue —_ 
1 To be your porter. | : 5 
4 For. That may you eaſily fir {hn : I haue an _y 14 
Sute to you. But good ſir Jh, when I haue b 1 
Told you my griefe, caſt one eye of your owne 4 
Eſtate, ſince your ſelfe knew what t tis to be q 
Such an offender. i 


Fal. Very well fir, proceed. | f 
Fe Fer. 1 
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For. Sir, I am deeply in loue with one Fords wife of this 
towne. Now fir John you are a gentleman of good diſcourſing, 
well beloued among ladies, a man of ſuch — that might 
win twenty ſuch as ſhe. 

Fal. Oh good ſir. 

For. Nay I belecue it fir Ihn, for tis time. 

Now my loue is ſo grounded vpon her, 
That without her loue I ſhall hardly liue. 

Fal. Haue you importuned her by any meanes? 

Foord. No, neuer fir. 

Fal. Of what quality is your lone then ? 

Foord. Ifaith fir, like a faire houſe ſet vpon 
Another mans foundation. 

Fal. And to what end haue you vnfolded this to me 

For. O ſir, when J haue told you that, I told you els 
For ſhe ſir ſtands ſo pure in the firme ſtate 
Of her honeſty, that ſhe is too bright to be looked 
Againſt : now could I come againſt her 
With ſome detection, I ſhould ſooner perſwade her 
From her marriage vow, and a hundred ſuch nice 
Tearmes that ſhee'l ſtand vpon. 

Fal. Why would it apply well to the veruenſie 10 your af- 

feCtion, | 
That another ſhould poſſeſſe what you wold enjoy? 
Me-thinks you preſcribe very prepoſterouſly to your ſelfe. 

For. No ſir, for by that means ſhould I be certain of that 
which I now mi iſdoubt. 

Fal. Wel M. Brook, Ile firſt make bold with your mony, 
Next giue me your hand. Laſtly, you ſhall 
If you will, enjoy Foords wife. 

Foord. Oh good fir. | 

Fal. Maſter Brooke, I ſay you ſhall, 

For. Want no mon ſic John, you ſhal want none. 
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Shee'l breake her heart but ſhe will effect it. 
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Fal. Want no miſtris Foord, maſter Brooke, 
You ſhall want none. Euen as you came.to me, 
Her ſpokes mate, her go betweene parted from me ; 
I may tell you M. Brovke, I am to meete her 
Betweene eight and nine, for at that time the jealous 
Cuckally knaue her huſband will be from home, 
Come to me ſoone at night, you ſhall know 
How I ſpeed, M. Brooke. 

Ford. Sir, do you know Ford ? 

Fal. Hang him poore cuckally knaue, I know him not, 
And yet I wrong him to call him poore. For they 
Say the cuckally knaue hath legions of angels, 

For the which his wife ſeemes to me well fauoured, 
And Ile vie her as the key of the cuckally knaues 
Coffer, and there's my randeuowes. 

Foord. Me-thinks fir it were good that you knew 
Foord, that you might ſhun him. 

Fal. Hang him cuckally knaue, Ile ſtare him 


Out of his wits, Ile keepe him in awe 


Wich this my cudgell : it ſhall hang like a meator 
Ore the wittolly knaues head, M. Broke thou ſhalt. 
See I will predominate ore the peaſant, 

And thou ſhalt lye with his wife. Maſter Brooke, 
Thou ſhalt know him for knaue and cucko!d, 


Come to me ſoone at night. Exit Falſaffe. 


Foord. What a damned Epicurian is this? 
My wite hath ſent for him, the plot is laid: 
Page is an aſſe, a foole, a ſecure aſſe, 
Ile ſooner truſt an Iriſhman with my 
Aquanita bottle. Sir Hu our parſon with my cheeſe, 
A theefe to walke my ambling gelding, then my wife 
With her ſelfe : then ſhe plots, then ſhe ruminates, 
And what ſhe thinks in her heart ſhe may 8 
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Well, Ile go preuent him, the time drawes on, 


Better an houre too ſoone, then a minute too late, 


Gods my life, cuckold, cuckold. Exit Ford, 


Enter the Doctor and his Ban. 


Dot. John Rugby, go look met your eyes ore de ſtal, 
And ſpie and you can ſee the parſon. 
Rug. Sir, I cannot tell whether he be there or no, 
But I ſee a great many comming. 
DoF. Bully moy, mon rapier John Rugby, Be- gar de 
Herring be not ſo dead as I ſhall make him. 


Enter Shallow, Page, Hoſt, and Slender. 


Page. God ſaue you M. doctor Cayus. 
Shal. How do you maſter doctor? 

Ho. God bleſſe the my bully doctor, God bles thee. 

DoF. Vat be all you, van to tree come for a? 

Heft. Bully to ſee thee fight, to ſee thee foine, to ſee thee 
traverſe, to ſee thee heere, to ſee thee there, to ſee thee paſſe 
the punto: the ſtocke, the reuerſe, the diſtance, the montnce 
3s a dead my francoyes ? Is a dead my Ethiopian ? Ha, what 
faies my Gallon? my Eſcuolapis ? Is a dead bullies taile, is 
a dead ? 

Do8. Be- gar de preeſt be a coward Iacke knaue, 

He dare not ſhew his face. 
Hoſt. Thou art a caſtallian king, vripall, 
Hector of Greece my boy. 
Sha. He hath ſhewne binde the wiſer man, M. doctor. 


Sir Hugh is a parſon, and you a phyſition. You muſt 
Goe with me, M. doctor. 


Hoſt. Pardon bully iuſtice. A word mounſir mockwater. 
Doct. Mockwater, vat be dat ? 
| Hoſt. 
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Hoſt. That is in our Engliſh tongue, vallor bully, vallor. 
Do#t. Be-gar den I haue as Weckwiber as de Ingliſh Iacke 
dog, knaue. | 

Holt He will claperclaw thee titely bully. 

Doct. Claperclaw, vat be dat: 

Hoſt. That is, he will make thee amends, 

Doct. Begar I do looke he ſhall claperclaw me den, 
And Ile pronoke him to do it, or let him wag : | 
And moreouer bully, but M. Page and M. Shallow, 
And cke Caualera Slender, go you all ouer the fields to Frog- 
more. 

Pa. Sir Hugh is there, is he? 

Hoſt. He is there; go fee what humor he is in, 
Ile bring the doctor about by the helds; 
Will it do well ? 

Shal, We will do it my boſt. Farewell M. doctor. 


Exit all but the Hoſt and Doctor. 


Do#. Be- gar I will kill de cowardly Iack preeſt, 
He is make a foole of moy. 

Hot. Let him die, but firſt then your impatience, 
Throw cold water on your collor, come go with me 
Tbrough the fields to Frogmore, and Ile bring thee 
Where miſtris Anne Page is feaſting at a farm houſe, 

And thou ſhalt wear her cried game: ſed I well bully. 

Dot. Begar excellent vel: and if you ſpeake pour moy, I 
| ſhall procure you de gueſts of all de gentleme mon patients. 
I be-gar I fall. 

Hejt. For the which Ile be thine aduerſary 
To miſtris Anne Page: ſed I well 2 

Doc. I begar, excellent. 

Hoſt. Let us wag then. 

Doct. Alon, alon, alon. oy Exit omnes. 


Enter 
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God be praiſed, God be praiſed for my iealouſie: 

Well, Ile go preuent him, the time drawes on, 

Better an houre too ſoone, then a minute too late, 
Gods my life, cuckold, cuckold. Exit Ford. 


Enter the Dofter end his Ran. 


DoF. John Rugby, go look met your eyes ore de ſtal, 
And ſpie and you can ſee the parſon. 

Ru ug. Sir, I cannot tell whether he be there or no, 
But I ſee a great many comming. 

DoF. Bully moy, mon rapier Ihn Rugby, Be- gar de 
Herring be not fo dead as I ſhall make him. 


Enter Shallow, Page, Hoſt, and Slender. 


Page. God ſaue you M. doctor Cayus. 
Shal. How do you maſter doctor? 

Ho. God bleſſe the my bully doctor, God bles thee. 
Doct. Vat be all you, van to tree come for a? 

Hoſt. Bully to ſee thee fight, to ſee thee foine, to ſee thee 
trauerſe, to ſee thee heere, to ſee thee there, to ſee thee paſſe 
the punto: the ſtocke, the reuerſe, the diſtance, the montnce 
is a dead my francoyes ? Is a dead my Ethiopian? Ha, what 
faies my Gallon? my ed. int ? Isa dead bullies taile, is 
a dead ? 

DoF. Be-gar de preeſt be a ; coward Iacke knaue, 
He dare not ſhew his face. 

Hoſt. Thou art a caſtallian king, vrinall. 
Hector of Greece my boy. 

Sha.. He hath ſhewne himſelſe the wiſer man, M. doctor. 
Sir Hugh is a parſon, and you a Phyſition. You muſt 
Goe with me, M. doctor. 

Hoſt. Pardon bully iuſtice. A word mounſir mockwater. 
Doct. Mockwater, vat be dat? 
_ Hoſt. 
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Hoſt. That is in our Engliſh tongue, vallor bully, vallor. 

Do#. Be-gar den I haue as mockuater as de Ingliſh Iacke 
dog, knaue. 

Hoſt. He will claperclaw thee titely bully, 

Doct. Claperclaw, vat be dat! 

Hot. That is, he will make thee amends, 

Do, Begar I do looke he ſhall claperclay me den, 
And Ile prouoke him to do it, or let him wag : 


And moreouer bully, but M. Page and M. Shallow, 


And cke Caualera Slender, 80 you all ouer the fields to Frog - 
more. 

Pa. Sir Hugh is there, is he? 

Hot. He is there; go ſee what humor he is in, 


lle bring the doctor about by the fields; 
Will it do well ? 


Shal. We will co it my hoſt. Farewell M. doctor. 
Exit all but the Hoſt and Doctor, 
Doc. Be-gar I will kill de cowardly lack preeſt, 
He is make a foole of moy. 
Hot, Let him die, but firſt ſheath your impatience, 


Throw cold water on your collor, come go with me 


Through the fields to Frogmore, and [le bring thee 
Where miſtris Anne Page is feaſting at a farm houſe, 
And thou ſhalt wear her cried game: ſed I well bully. 
DoF. Begar excellent vel: and if you ſpeake pour moy, I 
ſhall procure you de gueſts of all de gentleme mon patients. 
I be-gar I fall. 
Hojt. For the which Ile be thine aduerſary 
To miſtris Anne Page: ſed 1 well 2 
Doct. I begar, excellent. 
Hoſt. Let us wag then, 
Deckt. Alon, alon, alon. Exit omnes. 
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Enter fir Hugh and Simple. 


Sir Hu, 1 pray you do ſo much as ſee if you can efpy 
Doctor Cayus comming, and giue me intelligence, 


Or bring me vrde if you pleaſe now. 


Sim, I will fir. 
Sir Hu, Ieſhu ples me, how my hart 1015 and trobes 


And then ſhe made him bedes of roſes, 


And a thouſand fragrant poſes, 
To fhallow rivers. Now ſo kad vdge me, my hart 
Swels more and more. Me- thinks I can cry 


Very well. There dwelt a man in Babylon, 
To ſhallow riuers and to falles, 


 Melodions birds fing madrigalles. 


Sim. Sir, here is M. Page, and M. Shallow, 
Comming hither as faſt as they can. 

Sir Hu. Then it is very neceſſary I put vp my Geerd 
Pray give me my cowne too, marke you. 


Enter Page, Shallow and Slender. 


Pa. God ſaue you fir Hugh. 

Shal. God ſaue you M. parſon. 

Sir Hu. God ples you all fro his mercies fake now. 

Page. What, the word and the ſword, doth that agree 
well ? 
Sir Hugh. There is reaſons and cauſes 1 in all things, 
I warrant you now. 

Page. Well ſir Hugh, we are come to craue 
Your helpe and furtherance in a matter. 

Sir Hugh. What is it I pray you ? 

Page. I faith tis this ſir Hugh. There is an auncient 
friend of ours, a man of very good fort, ſo at ods with one 


Now 
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Now fir Hugh, you are a ſcholler well red, and very per- 
ſwaſiue, we would entreate you to lee if you could intreate 
him to patience. 7 
Sir Hugh. 1 pray you who is it ? Let vs know that. 
Pape. Ime ſure you know him, tis doctor Cayus. 
Sir Hug. I had as leeue you ſhould tell me of a meſſe of 
porredge. 


He is an arrant lowſie beggerly knaue: 


And he is a coward beſide. 
Page. Why lle lay my life tis the man 
That he ſhould fight withall. 


Enter Doctor and the Hoſt, they fer to Halt. 


Shal. Keep them aſunder, take away their Og. 
Hoſt. Diſarme, let them queſtion. 


Shal. Let them W their limbes hole, and hacke our 


Engliſh, 


Doe. Harke van n vrd in your eare: you be vn daga 
And de Iack coward preeſt. 

Sir Hugh. Harke you, let vs not be laughing ſtockes to 
other mens hamors. By Ieſhu I will knock your vrinals 
about your knaues coxcomb, for miſſing your meetings and 
appointments. 

Doct. O leihu, mine hoſt of the garter, Lahn Rugby, 

Haue not I met him at de place he make apoint, 


Haue I not? 


Sir Hu. So kad vdge me, this 1s the pointment place, 
Witneſſe by my hoſt of the garter. 

_ Hoſt. Peace I ſay Gawle and Gawlia, French and Welch, 
Soule-curer and body-curer. 

Doc. This be very braue, excellent. 

Hoſt. Peace I ſay, heare mine hoſt of the garter, 


Am I wiſe ? am I polliticke ? am I Matchauill? 
Shal 
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Shal I loſe my doctor? No, he giues me the motions 
And the potions. Shal I loſe my parſon, my fir Hugh? 
No, he giues me the prouerbs, and the nouer bs: 

Giue me thy hand terreſtiall, 

So giue me thy hand celeſtiall : | 

So boys of art I haue deceiu'd you both, 


I haue directed you to wrong places, 


Your hearts are mighty, your ſkins are whole, 


Bardolfe, lay their ſwords to pawne. 


Follow me lads of peace, follow me. 
Ha, ra, la. Follow. Exit. Hoſt, 
Shal. Afore God a mad hoſt, come let's goe. 
DoF. I be-gar, haue you mocka may thus? 
I will be euen met you my Iack hoſt, 
Sir Hugh. Give me your hand doctor Cayus, 
We be all friends: 1 
But for mine hoſts fooliſh knauery, let me alone. 
Doe. I dat be vell begar, I be friends. Exit omnes. 


Enter maſter Foord. 


For. The time drawes on he ſhold come to my houſe 
Well wife, you had beſt worke cloſely, 
Or I am like to goe beyond your cunning : 
I now will ſeeke my gueſts that come to dinner, 
And in good time, ſee where they all are come. 


Enter Shallow, Page, Hoſt, Slender, Doctor, and fir Hugh. 


By my faith a knot well met: y'are welcome all. 
Page. I thanke you good M. Foord. 
For. Welcome good M. Page. 
I would your daughter were here. 
Page. I thanke you fir, ſhe is very well at home. 
Slend. 
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Slend. Father Page, I hope I haue your conſent 
For miſtris Anne. 

Pag. You haue ſonne Slender, but my wife here, 
Is altogether for maſter doctor. 

DoF. Be-gar I tanke her heartily. 


Hoft. But what ſay you to yong maſter Fenton? 
He capers, he dances, he writes verſes, he ſmels 
All April and May : he will cary it, he will carit, 
Tis in his betmes he will carite. 
Pa. My hoſt not with my conſent : of 
The gentleman is wilde, he knowes too much : 
If he take her, let him take her fimply ; 
For my goods goes with my liking, 
And my liking goes not that way. 
For. Well, I pray go home with me to dinner : 
Beſides your cheare, Ile ſhew you wonders : 
Ile ſhew you a monſter. You ſhall go with me 
M. Page, and fo ſhall you fir Hugh, 
And you maſter doctor. 
Sir Hu. If there be one in the company, I ſhall make two. 
Doe. And dere be ven two, I fall make de tird. 
Sir Hugh. In your teeth for ſhame. 
Shal. Well, well, God be with you, we ſhall haue the fairer 
wooing at M. Pages. Exit Shallow and Slender, 
Hoſt. Ile to my honeſt knight fir In Falftaffe, 
And drinke Canary with him. Exit hoſt. 
For. 1 may chance to make him drink in pipe wine, 
Firſt come gentlemen. | Exit omnes. 


Enter miſtreſſe Foord, with two of her men, and a great 
buck-baſhet, 


Mi . For. Sirra, if your M. aſke you whither 
You carry this baſket, ſay to the landerers, 
I hope you know how to beſtow it, 


Ser. I warrant you miſtris. Exit ſeruant. 
Miſ. For. 


A PLEASANT CoMEDy, or 


Mif. For. Go get you in. Well fir Lyn, 
I belecue I ſhall ferue you ſuch a tricke, 
You ſhall haue little minde to come againe. 


Enter Sir John. 


Fal. Haue I caught my heauenly iewell!? 

Why now let me dye. I haue lined long enough, 

This is the happy houre I have deſired to ſee, 

Now ſhall I ſin in my wiſh, 

I would thy huſband were dead. 

Miſ. For. Why how then fir Ihn? 

Fal. By the Lord, Ide make thee my lady. 

Miſ. For. Alaſſe fir John, I ſhould be a very ſimple lady. 
Fal. Goe too, I ſee how thy eye doth emulate the diamond, 

And how the arched bent of thy brow 

Would become the ſhip tire, the tire vellet, 

Or any Venetian attire, I ſee it. | 
M. For. A plaine kercher ſir John would fit me better. 
Tal. By the Lord thou art a traitor to ſay ſo : 

What made me loue thee ? Let that perſwade thee 

There's ſome-what extraordinary in thee : 

Goe too, I loue thee : 

Miſtris Foord, J cannot cog, I cannot prate, 

Like one of theſe fellowes that ſmels like 

Bucklers bery, in imple time, 

But I love thee, and none but thee. 

M. For. Sir John, 1 am afraid you loue miſtris Page. 
Fal. I, thou mightſt as well ſay 

I loue to walke by the Counter: gate, 

Which is as hatefull to me 

As the reake of a lime kill. 


Enter M. Rreſſ Page. 


M. Page. Miſtris Tord, wiſtris Ford, Where are you ? 
M. Ford. 


„ l 
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Miſ. For. O Lord ſtep aſide good fir John. 8 
Fal/taffe flands behinde the arras. 


How now miſtris Page, what's the matter ? 
Miſ. Pa. Why your huſband woman is coming, 
With halfe Wind/or at his heeles, 
To looke for a gentleman, that he ſaies 
Is hid in this houſe : his wifes ſweet-heart. 
Miſs For. Speake louder. But I hope tis not true miſtris 
Page. . 
Miſ. Pa. Tis too true woman. Therefore if you haue any 
heere, away with him, or y'are vndone for euer. | 
Miſ. For. Alaſſe miſtris Page, what ſhall I do? 
Heeres a gentleman my friend, how ſhall I do ? 
Miſ. Page. Gods body woman, do not ſtand what ſhall [ do, 


and what ſhall I do. Better any ſhift, rather then you 


ſhamed. Looke here, heer'es a buck-baſket, if he be a man 
of any reaſonable ſize, hee'l in heere. | 
Mi. For. Alaſſe, I feare he is to big. 
Fal. Let me ſee, let me ſee, Ile in, Ile in, 
Follow your friends counſell. 
Miſ. Page. Fie fir Ihn, is this your loue ? Go too. 
Fal. I loue thee, and none but thee : 
Helpe me to conuey me hence, 
Ile never come heere more. 


Sir Iohn goes into the baſket, they put cloathes. ouer him, the 


two men carries it away : Foord meets it, and all the reſt, 
Page, Doctor, Prieſt, Slender, Shallow. 


Ford. Come pray along, you ſhall ſee all. 
How now who goes heere ? Whither goes this ? ? 


Whither goes it? ſet it downe. 


Miſ. Ford. Now let it go, you had beſt meddle with buck- 


waſhing. 
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Or the cuberts, or the preſſe, or the buttery, 


A PlEASAT Copy, or 
Ford. Buck, good bucke, pray come along, 
Maſter Page, take my keyes : helpe to ſearch. 
Good ſir Hugh pray come along, helpe a little, 
A little, Ile ſnew you all. 
Sir Hu. By ILeſbu theſe are iealoufies and diſtempers. 
Exit omnes. 


2M. Page. He is in a pittifull taking. 
Mi. Foerd. I wonder what he thought 
When my huſband bad them ſet downe the baſket. 
Miſ. Page. Hang him diſhoneſt ſlaue, we cannot vſe 
Him bad enough. This is excellent for your 
Huſband's ijealouſie. | 
Miſ. For. Alas poore ſoule, it grieues me at the hart, 
But this will be a meanes to make him ceaſe 
His jealous ſits, if Falſtaſtes loue increaſe. 
M. Page. Nay we will ſend to Falftaffe once againe, 
Tis great pitty we ſhould leaue him fo : 
What, wines may be merry, and yet honeſt too. 
M. Ford. Shall we be condemnd becauſe we laugh? 
Tis old, but true; ſtill ſowes eate all the draffe. 


M. Pa. Here comes your huſband, ſtand aſide. 
For. 1 can finde no body within, it may be he lyed. 

Miſ. Page. Did you heare that? 

Mi. Ford. 1, I, peace. 

For. Well, Ile not let it go ſo, yet Ile try further. 

Sir Hu. By 1 -ſbu if there be any body in the kitchin 


I am an arrant e: now God pleſſe me: 
You ſerue me well, do you not? 

Page. Fie M. Ford, you are too blame. 

Miſ. Page. Ifaith tis not well-M. Ford to ſuſpeft h her thus 
without a cauſe. 


Doc, | 
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Doc. No by my trot it be no vell. 

For. Well, I pray beare with me, M. Page pardon. me 
I ſuffer for it, I ſuffer for it. 

Sir Hu. You ſuffer for a bad conſcience, look you now. 

Feoord, Well, I pray no more, another time Ile tell you all: 
The meane time go dine with me, pardon me wife, 

I am ſorry ; M. Page, pray go in to dinner, 
Another time Ile tell you all. 

Pa. Well let it be ſo, and to morrow I inuite you all to 
my houſe to dinner: and in the morning wee'l a birding, I 
haue an excellent hawke for the buſh. 

Ford. Let it be ſo: come M. Page, come wife 
I pray you come in all, y'are welcome, pray come in. 

Sir Hugh, By ſo kad vdge me, M. Foord is not in his right 
Wits, Exit omnes. 


Enter ſir Iohn Falſtaffe, and Bardolfe. 


Fal. Bardol Ife, brew me a pottle of ſacke preſently. 

Bar, With Egges fir? 

Falſtaff. Simply of it ſelfe, Ile none of theſe pullets ſ perme 
in my drinke : goe make haſte. Haue I lived to be carried 
in a baſket and throwne into the Thames like a barow of 
butchers offoll. Well, if I be ſerued ſuch another tricke, Ile 
giue them leave to take out my braines and butter them, and 
give them to a dog for a new-yeares gift. Sbloud, the rogues 
flided me in with as little remorſe as if they had gone to 
drowne a blinde bitches puppies in the litter: and they might 
know by my ſize I haue a kinde of alacrity in ſinking * if the 
bottome had bin as deep as bell I ſhould down, I had bene 
drowned, but that the ſhore was ſheluie and ſomewhat ſhal- 


blow: a death that I abhorre, For you know the water ſwels 

a man: and what a thing ſhould I haue bene when I had 
bene ſwelled ? By the Lord a mountain of money. Now is 
the ſacke brewed? 
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Bar. I fir, there's a woman below would ſpeak with you. 

Fal. Bid her come vp. Let me put ſome ſack among this 
cold water, for my belly is as cold as if I had ſwallowed 
ſmow-bals for pilles. 


Enter miſireſſe Quickly. 

Now what's the newes with you ? 

Quic. I come from miſtris Foord forſooth. 

Fal. Miſtris Ford, I haue had Ford enough, 
I haue bene throwne into the Foord, 
My belly is full of Foord : ſhe hath tickled me. 

Juic. O Lord fir, ſhe is the ſorrowfulleſt woman that her 
ſeruants miſtooke, that euer lined. And ſir, ſhe would deſire 


you of all loues you will meete her once againe, to morrow ſir, 


betweene ten and eleuen, and ſhe hopes to make amends for all. 
Fal. Ten and eleven, faiſt thon ? 
Quic. I forſooth. 
Fal. Well, tell her Ile meet her. Let her but think 

Of mans frailty : let her iudge what man is, 

And then thinke of me. And ſo farwell. 
Quic. You'l not faile fir ? Exit miſtris Quickly. 
Fal. J will not faile. Commend me to her. 

I wonder I heare not of M. Brooke, I like his 

Mony well. By the maſle heere he is. 


Enter Brooke. 


Ford. God ſaue you ſir, 

Fal. Welcome good M. Brock, You come to know how 
matters goes. 

Ford. That's my coming indeed ſir lohn. 

Fal. Maſter Brooke I will not lye to you lr, 
I was there at my appointed time. 

For. And how ſped you fir ? 

Fal. Very ilfauouredly ſir. 


Far. Why fir, did ſhe change her determination 2 
Fal. 
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Fal. No M. Brooke, but you ſhall heare. After we had 
kiſſed and imbraced, and as it were amid the prologue of our 
encounter, who ſhould come, but the iealous knaue her huſ- 
band, and a rabble of his companions at his heeles, thither 
prouoked and inſtigated by his diſtemper. And what to do 
thinke you? to ſearch for his wiues loue. Euen fo, plain- 
ly ſo. 

For. While ye were there ? 

Fal. Whilſt I was there. 

For. And did he ſearch and could not finde you? 

Fal. You ſhall heare fir, as God would haue it, 

A little before comes me one Pages wife, 

Gives her intelligence of her huſbands 

Approch : and by her inuention, and Fords wiues 
Diſtraction, conueyed me into a buck-baſket, 

Ford. A buck-baſket ! 

Fal. By the Lord a buck-baſket, ram'd me in 
With foule ſhirts, ſtockins, greaſie napkins, 
That M. Brocke, there was a compound of the moſt 
Villanous ſmell, that ener offended noſtrill. 
Ile tell you M. Brooke, by the Lord for your ſake 
I ſuffered three egregious deaths: firſt to be 
Crammed like a good bilbow, in the circumference - 
Of a pack, hilt to point, heele to head : and then to 
Be ſtewed in my owne greaſe like a Dutch diſh ; 
A man of my kidney; by the Lord it was maruell 
L eſcaped ſuffication ; and in the heate of all this, 
To be throwne into Thames like a horſhooe hot: 
Maiſter Brooke, thinke of that hiſſing hens, 
Maſter Brooke. 

Feoord. Well fir, then my ſute is voide, 
You'l vndertake it no more ? 

Fal. Maſter Broch, Ile be throwne into Etna 
As I have beene in the Thames, 

Ere thus I leaue her: I haue receiued 
OS | Another 


A PLEAsanT CoMEpy, or 

Another appointment of meeting, 
Betweene ten and eleuen is the houre.. 

Ford. Why ſir, tis almoſt ten already. 3 
Fal. Is it? why then will addreſſe my ſelfe 
For my appointment: M. Brooke, come to me 
Soone at night, and you ſhall know how I ſpeed, 
And the end ſhall be, you ſhall enjoy her loue: 
You ſhall cuckold Foord : come to me ſoone at night. 
We Exit Falſtaffe, 

Ford. Is this a dreame ? Is it a viſion ? | 
Maſter Ford, maſter Ford, awake maſter Ford ; 
There is a hole made in your beſt coat M. Ford. 
And a man ſhall not onely endure this wrong, 
But ſhall ſtand vnder the taunt of names, 
Lucifer is a good name, Barbaſon good: good 
Diuels names: but cuckold, wittoll, godſo, 
The diuell himſelfe hath not ſuch a name: 
And they may hang hats heere, and napkins heere 
Vpon my hornes : well Ile home, Ile ferit him, 
And vnleſſe the diuell himſelfe ſhould aide him. 
Ile ſearch vnpoſſible places: Ile about it, 
Leaſt I repent too late. 3. Exit omnes. 


Enter M. Fenton, Anne Page, and miſtreſſe Quickly. 


Fen. Tell me ſweet Nan, how doſt thou yet reſolue, 
Shall fooliſh Slender haue thee to his wife? 
Or one as wile as he, the learned doctor? 
Shall ſuch as they enjoy thy maiden heart? 
Thou knowſt that I haue alwayes loued thee deare, 
And thou haſt oft-times ſwore the like to me. 
Anne. Good M. Fenton, you may aſſure your ſelfe 
My heart is ſetled vpon none but you, 1 
Tis as my father and mother pleaſe: 
Get their conſent, you quickly ſhall haue mine. 
Fen. Thy father thinks I lone thee for his wealth, 
Though I mult needs confeſſe at firſt that drew me, 
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But ſince thy vertues wiped that traſh away, 
I loue thee Nan, and ſo deare is it ſet, 
That whilſt I live, I nere ſhall thee forget. 


Quick. Gods pitty here comes her father. 


Enter M. Page, his wife, M. Shallow, and Slender. 


Page. M. Fenton, I pray what make you heere ? 
You know my anſwer ſir, ſhee's not for you : 


Knowing my vow, too blame you are to vſe me thus. 


Fen. Pray heare me ſpeake fir. 
Page, Pray fir get you gone : 

Come hither daughter, ſonne Slender 

Let me ſpeake with you. Dey whiſper. 
Quicſt. Speake to miſtris Page. | „ 
Fen. Pray miſtris Page let me haue your conſent. 

Miſ. Pa. Ifaith M. Fenton tis as my huſband pleaſe, 

For my part, Ile neyther hinder you, nor further you. 
Suick. How ſay you, this was my doings. 

I bad you ſpeake to miſtris Page. 

Fen, Here nurſe, theres a brace of angels to drink, 

Worke what thou canſt for me, farwell. Exit Fenton, 
Quick. By my troth ſo I will, good hart, 
Pa. Come wife, you and I will in, wee'l leane M. Slender 

And my daughter to talke together. M. Shallow, 

You may ſtay fir if you pleaſe. Exit Page and bis Wife. 
Shal. Marry I thank you tor that: 

To her couſin, to her. 

Slen. Ifaith I know not what to hy. | 
Anne. Now M. Slender, what's your will ? 
Slen. Godeſo, there's a jeaſt indeed: 

Why miſtris Inne I neuer made will yet: 

I thanke God I am wiſe enough for that, 
Shal. Fie cuſſe fie, thou art not right, 


O thou hadſt a father. 
N G4 Slen, 


A prtasanT Coup, or 


Slen, T had a father miſtris Anne, good vnckle 
Tell the ieſt how my father ſtole the gooſe out of 
The henloft. All this is nought, 

Harke you miſtreſſe Anne. 

Shal, Hee will make you ioynter of three hundred oonad 
a yeare, he ſhall make you a gentlewoman. 

Slend. I by God that I will, come cut and longtaile, as 
good as is any in G/efterſhire, vnder the degree of a ſquire. 

Anne. O God, how many groſſe faults are hid 
And couered in three hundred pound a yeare ? 

Well M. Slender, within a day or two Ile tell you more. 

Slen. I thanke you good miſtris Anne; vnckle I ſhal haue 
her. 

Quic. M. Shallow, M. Page would pray you to come in, 
and you M. Slender, and you miſtris Anne. 

Slen. Well nurſe, if you'l ſpeake for me, 

Ile gine you more than Ile talke of. Exit all but Quickly. 

Quic. Indeed I will, Ile ſpeake what J can for you, | 
But ſpecially for maſter Fenton, 

But ſpecially of all for my maſter. 
And indeed [ will do what I can for them all three. Exit. 


Enter miſtris Foord and her two men. 


Miſ. For. Do you heare? when your maſter comes take up 
this baſket as you did before, and if you maſter bid you ſet 
it downe, obey him. 

Ser. I will forſooth. 


Enter fir Iohn. 


Mi „ Feord. Sir John, welcome. 

Fal. What, are you ſure of your huſband now ? 

Miſ. Foord. He is gone a birding fir John, and I hope will 
not come yet. 


Enter 
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Enter miſireſſe Page. 


Gods body here is miſtris Page, 
Step behinde the arras good fir Ihn. 
He ſteßs behinds the arras. 
Mi Pa. Miſtris Foord, why woman your huſband is in 
his old vaine againe, hee's comming to ſearch for your ſweet- 
heart, but I am glad he is not here. 
Miſ. For. O God miſtris Page, the knight is s here, 
What ſhall I do? 
Miſ. Pa. Why then y are vndone woman, 
Vnleſſe you make ſome meanes to ſhift him away. 
Mi. For, Alaſſe I know no meanes, 
Vnleſſe we put him in the baſket againe. 
Fal. No lle come no more in the baſket, 
Ile creep vp into the chimney, 
Mif. For. There they uſe to diſcharge their bowling peeces. 
Fal. Why then Ile go out of doores. 
Miſ. Pa. Then you are vadone, y'are but a dead man. 
Fal. For Gods ſake deuiſe any extremity, 
Rather then a_miſchiefe. 
Mi. Pa. AlaſſeI know not what meanes to make, 
If there were any womans apparell would fit him, 
He might put on a gown and a muffler, 
And ſo eſcape. 
Mi/. mg That's well remembred, my maids Ant 
Gillian of Brainford, hath a gowne aboue. 
Miſ. Pa. And ſhe is altogether as fat as he. 
Miſ. For. I that will ſerue of my word. 
Miſ. Pa. Come goe with me fir John. 
Ile helpe to dreſſe you. 
Fal. Come for Gods ſake, any ding.” 


Exit mif. Page, and J r lohn 
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Enter Foord, Page, Hugh, Shallow, the two men carries the 
basket: and Foord meets it. 


For. Come along I pray, you ſhall know the cauſe, 
How now, whither goe you? Ha, whither go you? 
Set downe the baſket you Naue, 

Jou panderly rogue ſet it downe. 
Miſ. For. What is the reaſon that you vſe me thus? 
For. Come hither, ſet downe the baſket, 
Miſtris Foord the modeſt woman, 
Miſtris Foord the vertuous woman, 
She that hath the jealous foole to her huſband, 
I miſtruſt you without cauſe, do I not ? 
Miſ. For. 1 God's my record do you, 
If you miſtruſt me in any ill ſort. 
Foord. Well ſed brazen face, hold it out, 
You youth in a baſket, come out heere, 
Pull out the cloathes, ſearch. 

Hu. Teſhu ples me, will you pvl vp your wiues cloths. 

Pa. Fie M. Foord, you are not to go abroad if you be in 
theſe fits. 

Sir Hugh. So kad vdge me, tis very neceſſary 
He were put in pethlem. 

For. M. Page, as J am an honeſt man M. Page, 
There was one conueyd out of my houſe here yeſterday out of 
this baſket, why may he not be here now? 

_ For. Miſtris Page, bring the olde woman downe. 

For. Olde woman, what olde woman? 

Mi. Foord. Why my maids Ant, Gillian of Brainford. 

For. A witch, haue I not fore-warnd her my houſe? 
Alaſſe we are {imple we, we know not what 
Is brought to paſſe vnder the color of fortune- telling. 
Come downe you witch, come downe. 


- 
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Enter Falſtaffe diſguiſed like an olde woman, and miſtris Page 
with him him, Foord beates him, and he runs away. 


Away you witch, get you gone. 

Hu. By Ieſhu I verily thinke ſhe is a witch indeed, 

I eſpied vnder her muffler a great beard, 

Foord. Pray come helpe me to ſearch, pray now. 

Page. Come, wee'l go for his mindes ſake, Exit omnes. 
Miſ. For. By my troth he beate him moſt extremely. 


Miſ. Pa. I am glad th it, what wal we proceede any 


further? 
Mi. For. No faith, now if you will let vs tell our huſ- 
bands of it. For mine Ime ſure hath almoſt fretted himſelfe 
to death. | | 
Miſ. Pa. Content, come wee'l go tell them all, | 
And as they agree, ſo will we proceed. Exit both. 


Enter Hoſt and Bardolfe. 


Bar. Sir, heere be three gentlemen come from the Duke the 
ſtranger fir, would haue your horſe. 


Hoſt. The duke, what duke ? let mee ſpeake with the 


gentlemen, do they ſpeake Engliſh ? 
Bar. Ile call them to you fir. 
Hot. No Bardolfe, let them alone, Ile ſauce them; 
They haue had my houſe a weeke at command, 
I haue turned away my other gueſts, 
They ſhall haue my horſes Bardoſſe, 
They muſt come off, Ile ſawce them. Exit omnes. 


Enter Foord, » Page, and their wines, Shallow, Slender, and 


ir Hugh. 


Ford. Well wife, here take my hand, vpon my ſoule 1 
loue thee dearer then I do my life, and ioy I haue ſo true and 
conſtant wife, my iealouſie ſhall neuer more offend thee. 
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Mif. For. Sir I am glad, and that which I haue done, 
Was nothing elſe but mirth and modeſty. 
Page. I miſtris Ford, Falſtaſte hath all the greefe, 
And in this knavery my wife was the chiefe. 
Miſ. Pa. No knauery huſband, it was honeſt mirth. 
Hugh. Indeed it was good paſtimes and merriments. 
Miſ. Foord. But ſweet-heart ſhall we leane old Fal/taffe ſo ? 
Miſ. Page. O by no means, ſend to him againe. 
Page. I do not thinke hee'l come, being ſo much deceiued. 
Foord. Let me alone, Ile to him once againe like Brooke, 
and know his minde whether hee'l come or not. 
Page. There muſt be ſome plot laide, or hee'] not come. 
Miſ. Page. Let vs alone for that. Heare my device. 
Oft haue you heard ſince Horne the hunter dyed, 
That women to affright their little children, 
Saies that he walkes in ſhape of a great ſtag. 
Now for that Fa/affe hath beng ſo deceived, 
As that he dares not venter to the houſe, 
Wee'l ſend him word to meete vs in the field, 
Diſguiſed like Horne, with huge hornes on his head, 
The houre ſhal be iuſt betweene twelue and one, 
And at that time we will meete him both : 
Then would I haue you preſent there at hand, 
With little boyes diſguiſed and dreſt like fairies, 
For to affright fat Fal/faffe in the woods. 
And then to make a period to the ieſt, 
Tell Fa/fafe all, I thinke this will do beſt. 
Page. Tis excellent, and my daughter Anne 
Shall like a little fairy be diſguiſed, 
Niſ. Page. And in that maſke Ile make the doctor ſteale 
my daughter Anne, and ere my huſband knowes it, to car ry 


her to church, and marry her. 


Mi We Ford. But who will buy the ſilkes to tyre the boyes ? 
Page. 
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Page. That will I do, and in a robe of white 
Ile cloathe my daughter, and aduertiſe Slender 
To know her by that ſigne, and ſteale her thence, 
And vnknowne to my wife, ſhall marry her. 
Hu. So kad vdge me the deuice is excellent, 
I will alſo be there, and will be like a iackanapes, 
And pinch him moſt cruelly for his lecheries. 
Miſ. Pa. Why then we are reuenged ſufficiently : 
Firſt he was carried and throwne into the Thames, 
Next beaten well, Ime ſure you'l witneſſe that. 
Mif. For. Ile lay my life this makes him nothing fat. 
Page. Well, lets about this ſtratagem, I long 
To ſee deceit deceiu'd, and wrong haue wrong. 
For. Well ſend to Falſfaſte, and if he come thither, 
Twill make vs ſmile and laugh one month together. 
Exit omnes. 
Enter Hoſt and Simple. | 


Ho. What would thou haue boore, what thick-ſkin ? 
Speake, breathe, diſcuſſe, ſhort, quick, briefe, ſnap. 

Sim. Sir, I am ſent from my M. to ſir Ihn Falſtafe. 

Hoſt. Sir John, there's his caſtle, his ſtanding-bed, his trun- 
dle-bed, his chamber is painted about with the ſtory of the 
prodigall, freſh and new, goe knocke, hee'l ſpeake like an 
Antripophigian to thee : 

Knocke I ſay, 

Sim, Sir I ſhould ſpeake with an old woman that went vp 
into his chamber. 

Hoſt. An old woman, the knight may be robbed, Ile call 
| bully knight, bully fir In. Speake from thy lungs military: 
it is thine hoſt, thy Ephefi an calles. 8 

Fal. Now mine hoſt, 3 He ſpeakes aboue. 

Hyt. Here is a Bohemian Tartar bully, tarries the comming 

downe 
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downe of the fat woman : Let her deſcend bully, let her de- 
ſcend, my chambers are honourable, pah priuaſie, he. 

Fal. Indeed mine hoſt there was a fat woman with me, 
but ſhe is gone. 


Euter fir John. 


Sim. Pray ſir, was it not the wiſe woman of Brainford 5 

Fal. Marry was it muſſelſhel, what would you? 

Sim. Marry ſir my maſter Slender ſent me to her, 
To know whether one Nym that hath his chaine, 0 
Couſened him of it, or no. 

Fal. I talked with the woman about it. 

Sim. And I pray you ſir what ſes ſhe ? 

Fal. Marry ſhe ſes the very ſame man 
That beguiled maſter Slender of his chaine, 
Couſened him of it. . 

Sim. May I be bold to tell my maſter ſo fir ? 

Fal. I tike, who more bolde. 
Sim. I thanke you fir, I ſhall make my matic a glad man 
at theſe tydings, God be with you fir. it. 
Hoſt. Thou art clarkly fir John, thou art clarkly, 
Was there a wiſe woman with thee ? 

Fal. Marry was there mine hoſt, one that nge me more 
wit then I learned this ſeuen year, and I paid 1 8 for i it, 
but was paid for my learning. 


Enter Bardolfe. | FR 


Bar. O lord ſir, couſenage, plaine couſenage. 
Het. Why man, where be my horſes? 
Where be the Germanen? 

Bar. Rid away with your horſes : 

After I came beyond Maiden-head, 

They flung me in a flow of myre, and away they ran, 
Enter 


— 
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Enter Doctor. 


DoF. Where be my hoſt de partir ? 
Hoſt. O here ſir in perplexity. 
Doc. I cannot tell vad be dad, 
But be-gar I will tell you van ting, 
Dear be a Germane duke come to de court, 
Has coſened all the hoſts of Brainford, 
And Redding : be-gar I tell you for good will, 


Ha, ha, mine * am I euen met you ? Exit. 


Enter ir Hugh. 


Sir Hugh. Where is mine hoſt of the garter? 
Now my hoſt, I would deſire you looke you gow, 
To haue a care of your entertainments, 
For there is three ſorts of coſen garmombles, 

Is coſen all the hoſt of Maiden- head and Redings, 

Now you are an honeſt man, and a ſcuruy beggerly lowſie 
knaue beſide, | 5 
And can point wrong places, 


I tell you for good will, grate why mine hoſt. Exit. 


Hoſt, I am coſened Hugh, and coy Bardolfe, 
Sweete knight aſſiſt me, I am cofened. + Exit. 
Fal. Would all the world were coſened for me, 
For I am coſened and beaten too, | 
Well, I neuer proſpered fince I forſwore 
Myſelfe at Primero: and my winde 
Were but long enough to ſay my prayers 
Ide repent, now from whence come you? 


Enter enn, Quickly. ” / 
Nuic. From the two parties forſooth. 
Fal. The diuell take the one party, | 
And his dam the other, 
And 
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And they'l be both beſtowed : 
I haue endured more for their ſakes, 
Then man is able to endure. 
Quic. O lord fir, they are the ſorrowfulſt creatures 
That euer liued: ſpecially miſtris Ford, 
Her huſband hath beaten her that ſhe is all 
Blacke and blew poore ſoule. 
Fal. What telleſt me of blacke and blew, 
I haue beaten all the colours in the rainbow, 
And in my eſcape like to haue bin apprehended 
For a witch of Brainford, and ſet in the ſtockes. 
Quic. Well fir, ſhe is a ſorrowfull woman, 
And I hope when you heare my errant, 
You'l be perſwaded to the contrary. 
Fal. Come go with me into my chamber, 
And lle heare thee. Exit. omnes. 


Enter Hoſt and Fenton. 


Hot. Speake not to me ſir, my mind is 8 

I haue had a great loſſe. 

Fen. Yet heare me, and as I am a gentleman, 

Ile giue you a hundred pound toward your loſſe. 
Hoſt. Well fir Ile heare you, and at leaſt keep your counſell. 
Fen. Then thus my hoſt. Tis not vaknown to you, 

The feruent loue I beare to young Anne Page, 

And mutually her loue againe to me: 

But her father ſtill againſt her choiſe, 

Doth ſeeke to marry her to fooliſh Slender, 


And in a robe of white this night diſguiſcd, 


Wherein fat Fa/affe had a mighty ſcare, 

Muſt Slender take her and carry her to Catlen, 
And there vaknown to any, marry her. 

Now her mother's ſtill againſt that match, 
And firme for doctor Cayys, in a robe of red 
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By her deuice, the doctor muſt ſteale her thence, 
And ſhe hath given conſent to goe with him. 

Hot. Now which meanes ſhe to deceiue, 
Father or mother ? 
| Fen. Both my good hoſt, to go along with me. 
Ne here it reſts, that you would procure a prieſt, 
And tarry ready at the appointed place, 
To giue our hearts vnited matrimony. 


Het. But how will you come to ſteale her from among 
them ? 


Fen. That hath ſweete Nan and 1 agreed vpon, 
And by a robe of white, the which ſhe wears, 
With ribons pendant flaring bout her head, 
I ſhall be ſure to know her, and conuey her thence, 
And bring her where the prieſt abides our comming, 
And by thy furtherance there be married. 
Hoſt. Well, huſband your deuice, Ile to the vicar, 
Bring you the maide, you ſhall not lacke a prieſt. 
Fen, So ſhall I euermore be bound vnto thee, 
| Beſides Ile always be thy faithfull friend. Exit omnes. 


Enter fir Tohn with a bucks head upon him. 


Fal. This is the third time, well Ile venter, 
They ſay there is good lucke in odde numbers, 
Toue transform'd himſelfe into a bull, 

And I am heere a ſtag, and I thinke the fatteſt 
In all Windſor forreſt : well, I ſtand heere 
For Horne the hunter, wang my does comming. 


Enter mi iftreſſe Page and miſtreſſe Foord. 


Mi/. Page. Sir 1ohn, where are you? | 
Fal. Art thou come my doe? What and thou too ? 
Welcome ladies, 
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Miſ. For. 1 fir John, I ſee you will not faile, 
Therefore you deſerue far better then our loves, 
But it grieues me for your late croſſes, 

Fal. This makes amends for all, 
Come diuide me betweene you, each a hanch, 
For my hornes, Ile bequeath them to your huſbands, 
Do I ſpeake like Horne the hunter, ha? 

Miſ. Pa. God forgiue me, what noiſe is this? 


There is a noiſe of hornes, the two women run away. 


Enter fir Hugh [ke a ſatyr, and boyes dreft like fairies, mi- 


ſtreſſe Quickly, like the queen of Fairies: they Jas a ſong 
about him, and afterward ſþpeake. | 


gui. Yon fayries that do haunt theſe ſhady groues 
Looke round about the wood if you can efpy 
A mortall that doth haunt our ſacred round : 
If ſuch a one you can eſpy, giue him his due, 
And leave not till you pinch him blacke and blew : : 
Giue them their charge Puck ere they part away. 
Sir Hugh. Come hither Peane, goe to the country houſes, 
And when you finde a ſlut that lyes aſleepe, 
And all her diſhes foule, and roome vnſwept, 
With your long nailes pinch her till ſhe cry, 
And ſweare to mend her ſluttiſn huſwifery. 
Fai. I warrant you I will performe your will. 
Hu. Wher's Pead? Go and ſee wher brokers ſleep, 
And Fox-eyed ſeriants with their mace, 
Goe lay the proctors in the ſtreet, 
And pinch the lowſie ſeriants face: 
Spare none of theſe when th'are a bed, 
But ſuch whoſe noſe lookes blew and red. 
Quic. Away be gone, his mind fulfill, 
And looke that none of you ſtand till. 


Some 
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Some do that thing, ſome do this, 
All do ſomething, none amis. 
Sir Hugh. I ſmell a man of middle earth. 
Fal. God bleſſe me from that Welch fairy. 
Quic. Look euery one about this round, 
And if that any here be found, 
For his preſumption in this place, 
Spare neither legge, arme, head, nor face. 
Sir Hugh. See I, haue ſpied one by good lucke, 
His body man, his head a buck. 
Fal. God fend me good fortune now, and I care not. 
Quick. Go ſtrait, and do as I command, 
And take a taper in your hand, 
And ſet it to his fingers ends, 
And if you fee it him offends, 
And that he ſtarteth at the flame, 
Then is he mortall, know his name: 
If with an F. it doth begin, 
Why then be ſure hee's full of ſinne. 
About it then, and know the truth, 
Of this ſame metamorphoſed youth, _ 
Sir Hugh. Give me the tapers, I will try 
And if that he loue venery. 
They put the torches to his fingers, and he ſorts 


Sir Hugh, Tis right indeed, he is full of lecheries and 
iniquitie, 
Ouick. A little diſtant from him ſtand, 
And euery one take hand in hand, 
And compaſſe him within a ring, 
Firſt pinch him well, and after fing. 


Here they pinch him, and ſing about him, and the Doctor 
comes one way and fteales away a boy in red. And Slender 
another way, he takes a boy in greene : And Fenton fteales 

H 2 | miſtris 
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I miſtris Anne, beeing in white. And a noiſe of hunting is 
[| made within; and all the Fairies run away. Falſtaffe puls 


off his bucks head, and riſes vb. And enters M. Page, 
| M. Foord, and their wives, M. Shallow, fir Hugh. 


Fal. Horne the hunter quoth you: am I ghoſt? 
Sblood the fairies hath made a ghoſt of me: 7 
What, hunting at this time at night ? 8 8 
Ile lay my life the mad prince of Wales 8 

Is ſtealing his fathers deare. 
How now who haue we here, what is all Windſor ſtirring ? 
Are you there ? 
Shal. God ſaue you fir Ihn Fal/lafe. 
Sir Hugh. God pleſſe you fir Ihn, God pleſſe you. 
| Page. Why how now fir Jahn, what a paire of hornes in 
your hand ? 
For. Thoſe horns he meant to place vpon my head, 
And M. Broche and he ſhould be the men: 
Why how now ſir John, why are you thus amazed? 
We know the fairies man that pinched you, 
Your throwing in the 7 hames, your beating well, 
And what's to come ſir Iohn, that can we tell. 


| 

| Mi if. Pa. Sir Lohn tis thus, your diſhoneſt meanes 
| To call our credits into queſtion, 
| 
| 
| 
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Did make vs vndertake to our beſt, 
To turne your lewd luſt to a merry ieſt. 

Fal. Teſt, tis well, have I lived to theſe yeares 
To be gulled now, now to be ridden ? 
Why then theſe were not fairies ? 

Mif. Page. No fir John, but boyes. 

Fal. By the lord I was twice or thrice in the minde 

They were not, and yet the groſeneſſe 
Of the foppery perſwaded me they were. 
Well, if the fine wits of the court heare this, 
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They'l ſo whip me with their keene ieaſts, 


That they'l melt me out like tallow, 


Drop by drop out of my greaſe, Boyes! 


Sir Hu. I truſt me boyes ſir hn, and 


I was alſo a fairy that did helpe to pinch you. 


Fal. 1, tis well I am your May-pole, 
You haue the ſtart of me, 
Am I written too with a Welch goate ? 
With a peece of toaſted cheeſe ? 
Sir Hugh. Butter is better then cheeſe ſir Ihn 
You are all butter, butter. 
For. There is a further matter yet ſir Vhn, 


There's 20 pound you borrowed of M. Brocke fir John, 
And it muſt be paid to M. Foord fir John. 

Miſ. For, Nay huſband let that go to make amends, 
Forgiue that ſum, and ſo wee'l all be friends. 


For. Well here's my hand, all is forgiven at Aſt, 
Fal. It hath coſt me well, 


I haue beene well pinched and waſhed. 


Enter the Doctor. 


Miſ. Pa. Now M. Doctor, ſonne J hope you are. 
Do#. Sonne, be- gar you be de ville voman, 
Be- gar I tinck to marry metres Anne, and begar 
Tis a whorſon garſon Iackboy. 
Miſ. Page. How, a boy ? 
DoF. I be- gar a boy. 
Page. Nay be not angry wife, Ile tell thee true, 
It was my plot to deceiue thee ſo: 
And by this time your daughter is married 


TO M. Slender, and lee where he comes. 


1 Slender, 


Now ſonne Slender, wher'es your bride 2 
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Slen. Bride, by Gods lyd I thinke there's never a man 
the worell hath that croſſe fortune that I haue: by God 1 
could cry for very anger. 

Page. Why what's the matter ſonne Slender? 

Slen. Sonne, nay by God I am none of your ſonne. 

Page. No, why fo? 

Slen. Why ſo God ſaue me, tis a boy that I haue married, 

Page. How, a boy? why did you miſtake the word ? 

Slen. No neyther, for I came to her in red as you bad 
me, and I cried mum, and he cried budget, ſo well as euer 
you heard, and I have married him. 


Sir Hugh. Ieſhu M. Slender, cannot you ſee but marry 


boyes ? 
Page. O I am vext at heart, what ſhall I do? 


Enter Fenton and Ann Page. 


Miſ. Pa. Here comes he that hath deceiu'd vs all, 
How now daughter, where haue you bin ? 

Anne. At church forſooth. 

Page. At church, what haue you Jone there ? 

Fen, Married to me, nay fir neuer ſtorme, 

Tis done fir now, and cannot be vndone. 

Ford. Ifaith M. Page neuer chafe your ſelfe, 
She hath made her choiſe wheras her hart was fixt, 
Then tis in vaine for you to ſtorme or fret. 

Fal. J am glad yet that your arrow hath glanced. 

Miſ. For. Come miſtris Page, Ile be bold with you, 
T's pitty to part loue that is ſo true. 


Miſ. Page. Althogh that I haue miſſed in my intent. 


Let I am glad my huſbands match was croſſed, 


Here M. Fenton, take her,. and God giue thee ioy. 
Sir Hugh. Come M. Page, you muſt needs agree. 
For. Itaith ſir come, you ſee your wife is pleaſed, 


Pa. 


SAY 
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Pa. I cannot tell, and yet my hart's well caſed, 
And yet it doth me good the doctor miſſed, 
Come hither Fenton, and come hither daughter, 
Go too, you might haue ſtaied for my good will, 
But ſince your choiſe is made of one you loue, 
Here take her Fenton, and both happy proue. 
S. Hugh. I wil dance and eate plums at your wedding. 
For. All parties pleaſed, now let's in to feaſt, 
And laugh at Slender and the doctors jieaſt. 
He hath got the maiden, each of you a boy 
To waite vpon you, fo God giue you ioy, 
And fir Iohn Falfaffe now you ſhall keep your word, 
For Broke this night ſhall lye with miſtris Ford. 


Exit omnes 
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Merry Wives of Winſor. 


Actus primus, Scena prima. 


— —— r 


Enter Iuſtice Shallow, Slender, fir Hugh Euans, maſter 
Page, Falſtoffe, Bardolph, Nym, Piſtoll, Anne Page, miſ⸗ 
treſſe Ford, miſtreſſe Page, Simple. 


Shallow. 


IR Hugh, perſwade mee not : I will make a ſtar-chamber 
matter of it, if he were twenty fir John Falftoffe, hee 
ſhall not abuſe Robert Shallow eſquire. 


Slen. In the county of Glocefer, iuſtice of peace and 


coram. 
Shal. J (coſen Slender) and Cuſt-alorum. 
Slen. I, and Rotulorum too; and a gentleman borne (maſter 
parſon) who writes himſelfe armigero, in any bill, warrant, 
quittance, or obligation, armigero. 

Shal. I that I doe, and haue done any time theſe three hun» 
dred yeeres. 

Slen. All his ſucceſſors (gone before him) hath Jon? t: and 
all his anceſtors (that come after him) may : they may giue 
the dozen white luces in their coate. . 

Shal. It is an olde coate. 

Euans. The dozen white lowſes do become an olde coat 


well : it agrees well paſſant: it is a familiar beaſt to man, and 
ſignifies loue. 
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Shal. The luſe is the freſh-fiſh, the ſalt-fiſh is an old coate, 
Slen. I may quarter (coz). 


Shal. You may, by marrying. 
Euans. It is marring indeed, if he quarter it. 
Shal. Not a whit. 

Euan. Yes per- lady: if hee ha's a quarter of your coate, 
there i is but three ſhirts for your ſelfe, in my ſimple coniectures; 
but that is all one: if fir hn Faſftaffe haue committed diſ- 
paragements vnto you, I am of the church and will be glad 


to doe my beneuolence, to make attonements and compremiſes 
be twee ne you. 


Shal. The Councell ſhall heare it, it is a riot. 
Euan, It is not meet the councell heare a riot: there is no 


feare of Got in a riot: the councell (looke you) ſhall deſire to 
heare the feare of Got, and to heare a riot: take your viza- 


ments in that. 


' Shal. Ha; o' my life, if I were Jong apaine, the ſword 
ſhould end it. 


Euans. It is petter that friends is the ſword, and end it: 


and there is alſo another deuice in my praine, which perad- 


venture prings goot diſcretions with it. There is Ann Page, 
which is daughter to maſter 7 bomas Page, which is pretty 


virginity. 


Slen. Miſtris Anne Page? ſhee has browne haire, and 
ſpeakes ſmall like a woman. 


Euans. It is that ferry perſon for all hs world, as uſt as 


| You will deſire, and ſeuen hundred pounds of moneies, and 


gold, and ſiluer, is her grand-ſire vpon his deaths-bed (Got 
deliver to a ioyful reſurrections) give, when ſhe is able to 


ouertake ſeuenteene yeeres old. It were a goot motion, it 
we leaue our pribbles and prabbles, and deſire a marriage 


betweene maſter Abraham, and miſtris Anne Page. 
Slen. Did her grand- ſire leaue her ſeauen hundred pound ? 
Euan. I, and her father is make her a peter penhy# * 
Sen. 
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Sen. I know the young gentlewoman, ſhe has good gifts. 
Euan. Seven hundred pounds, and poſſibilities, is goot gifts. 
Shal. Wel, let vs fee honeſt maſter Page is Falſtaſfe there? 
Euan. Shall I tell you a lye ? I doe deſpiſe a lyer, as I doe 
deſpiſe one that is falſe ; or as I deſpiſe one that is not true : 
the knight fir John is there, and I beſeech you be ruled by 


your well-willers: I will peat the doore for maſter Page. 
What hoa ? Got-pleſſe your houſe heere. 


Aafter Page. Who's there? 


Euen. Here is go't's pleſſing and your friend, and inftice_ 
Shallow, and heere young maſter Slender: that peraduentures 
ſhall tell you another tale, if matters grow to your likings. 

Maſter Page. I am glad to fee your worſhips well : 1 
thanke you for my veniſon maſter Shallow. | 

Shal. Maſter Page, J am glad to ſee you: much good doe 
it your good heart: I wiſh'd your veniſon better, it was ill 


killed: how doth good miſtreſſe Page? and I Wanke you 
alwaies with my heart, la: with my heart. 


M. Page. Sir, I thanke you. 
Shal. Sir, I thanke you: by yea, and no I doe. 
M. Pa. I am glad to ſee you, good maſter Slender. 


Sen. How do's your fallow greyhound, fir, I heard ſay he 
was out- run on Cotſall. 


M. Pa. It could not be indg'd, fir, 
Slen. You'll not confeſſe; you'll not confeſſe. 


Shal. That he will not, 'tis your fault : *tis yu fault: : 'tis 
a good dogge. | 


M. Pa. A Cur, fir. 

Shal. Sir : hee's good dog, and a faire tag, can there be 
more ſaid? he is good and faire Is fir John Falſtaſte heerr? 

M. Pa. Sir hee is within : and I would I could doe a good 
office betweene you. 

Euan. It is ſpoke as a Chriſtians ought to ſpeake. 

$hal. He hath wrong'd me maſter Page.) 


M. Pa. 
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M. Pa. Sir, he doth in ſome ſort confeſſe it. 

Shal. If it be confeſſed, it is not redreſſed; is not that ſo 

(M. Page?) he hath wrong'd me, indeed he hath, at a word 
he hath : Oe me, Robert Shallow Eſquire, ſaith hee is 
wronged, _ 

Ma. Pa. Here comes fir Ihn. 

Fal. Now, Maſter Shallow, you'll complaine of me to the king? 
| Shal. Knight, you haue beaten my men, kill'd my deere, 
and broke open my lodge. 

Fal. But not kiſs'd your keeper's daughter! ? 

Shal. Tut, a pin : this ſhall be anſwer'd. 

Fal. I will anſwer it trait, I haue done all this : 

That is now anſwer'd. 

hal. The councell ſhall know "RY : 

Fal. *Twere better for you if it were known in councell : 
you'll be laugh'd at. 

Eu. Pauca verba; (r John) + worts. 

5 Fal. Good worts? good cabidge; Slender, I books your 

head: what matter haue you againſt me? 

Slen. Marry ſir, I haue matter in my head againſt you, and 

againſt your cony- catching raſcals, Bardolf, Nym, and Piſtoll. 

Bar. You Banbery cheeſe. 

Slen. I, it is no matter. 
Piſt. How now, Mephoſtophilus + ? 
Slen. I, it is no matter. 

Vm. Slice, I ſay ; pauca, pauca : lice, that” 8 my humor. 
Slen. Where's Simple my man? can you tell, coſen? 
Euan. Peace, I pray you: now let vs vnderſtand: there is 

three vmpires in this matter, as I vnderſtand; that is, maſter 

Page (fidelicet maſter Page,) and there is my ſelfe, fidelicet 

my ſelfe) and the three party is (laſtly, and nn mine hoſt 

of the garter. 
Ma. Pa. We three to And it, and end it between . 
Evan. Ferry gov't, I will make a priefe of it in my note - 
N booke, 
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booke, and we will after wards orke _ the OY with as 
great diſcreetly as we can. | 

Fal. Piſtoll. e 

Pit. He heares with cares. 

Euan. The teuill and his tam : what phraſe 1 is this? hee. 
heares with eare ? why, it is affectations. 

Fal. Piſtoll, did you picke M. Slenders purſe ? 

Slen. I, by theſe gloues did he, or I would I might neuer 
come in mine owne great chamber againe elſe, of ſeauen groates 
in mill ſix pences, and two Edward ſhonelboords, that coſt me 
two ſhilling and two > Pence a peece of Tead Millar: by theſe 
gloues. 

Fal. Is this true, Piftoll ? 

Euan. No, it is falſe, if it is a picke-purſe. | 

Pit. Ha, thou mountaine forreyner : fir John, and mafter 
mines, I combat challenge of this Latine bilboe : word of 


deaiall in thy /abras here ; ; word of deniall; froth and ſcum 


thou lieſt. 
Sen. By theſe gloues, then twas he. 


Mm. Be auis'd fir, and paſſe good humours : I will ſay 


marry trap with you, if you runne the nut-hooks humor on 
me, that is the very note of it. 55 


Slen. By this hat, then hee in the red face had it: for RAY 
I cannot remember what I did when you made me drunke, 


yet L am not altogether an aſſe. 

Fal. What ſay you Scarlet, and John? 

Bar, Why ſir, (for my part) I ſay the nn, had drunke 
himſelfe out of his fiue ſentences. 

Eu. It is his fiue ſences: fie, what the ignorance is. 

Bar. And being fap, ſir, was (as they ſay) caſheerd and 
ſo concluſions paſt the car-eires. 
Slen. I, you ſpake in Latten then to: but tis no matter: 


lle nere be drunke whilſt I live againe, but in honeſt, ciuill, 


godly company for this tricke : if [ be drunke, Ile bee drunke 
with 


. 
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with thoſe that haue the feare 0 God, and not with drunken 
knaues. ; 

Euan. So got udge me, that is a vertuous minde. 

Fal. You heare all theſe matters denPd, gentlemen ; you 
heare it. 


Ma. Pa. Nay daughter, carry the wine in, wee'll drinke 
within. 


Slen. Oh heauen: This is miſtreſſe Anne Page: 

Maſter Page. How now miſtris Ford? 

Fal. Miſtris Ford, by my troth you are very well met: by 
your leaue good miſtris. 

Maſter Page. Wife bid theſe gentlemen welcome: come, 
we haue a hot veniſon paſty to dinner; come gentlemen, I 
hope we ſhall drinke downe all vakindnefle. 

Slen. I had rather then forty ſhillings I had my booke of 
| ſongs and ſonnets heere : How now Simple, where haue you 
beene ? I muſt wait on my ſelfe, muſt I ? you have not the 
booke of riddles about you, have you? | 

Sim. Booke of riddles ? why did you not lend it to Alice 
 Short-cake vpon Alhallowm as laſt, a fortnight afore Mi- 
chaelmas. 

Shal. Come coz, come coz, wee ſtay for you: a word with 
you coz. marry this there is as twere a tender, a kinde of ten- 
der, made a farre-off by fir Hugh here: do you vnderſtand 
mer. 

Slen. 1 Sir, you ſhall finde me reals, | if it be ſo, 1 mall 
doe that that it reaſon. 

Shal. Nay, but vnderſtand me. 

Slen. So I doe fir. | 

Euan. Give eare to his motions ; (maſter Slender) I will 
deſcription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 

| Slen. Nay, I will doe as my cozen Shallow ſaies : I pray you 
pardon me, he's a juſtice of peace in his countrie, ſimple 
though I ſtand here. 


E 1a 1. 
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'Euan. But that is not the queſtion : the queſtion is con- 
cerning your marriage. . 


Shal. I, there's the point fir, 


Eu. Marry is it: the very point of it, to miſt. Anne Page. 

Slen. Why if it be ſo; I will marry her vpon any reaſonable 
demands. 

Eu. But can you affection the 'o man, let vs command to 
know that of your mouth, or of your lips: for divers philo- 
ſopers hold, that the lips is parcell of the mouth : therefore 
preciſely, can you carry your good will to the maide ? 

Shal. Coſen Abraham Slender, can you loue her? 


Slen. T hope fir, I will doe as it ſhall become one that would 


doe reaſon, 


Euan. Nay, got's lords, and his ladies, you muſt ſpeake 


poſſitable, if you can carry-her your deſires towards her. 
Shal. That you muſt. 


Will yon, (vpon good dowry) marry her ? 
Slen. J will doe a greater thing then that, vpon your re- 
queſt (coſen) in any reaſon. 


Shal. Nay conceiue mee, conceiue mee, ({weet coz) : what 


I doe is to pleaſure you (coz) can you lone the maide ? 
Slen. I will marry her (fir) at your requelt ; but if there be 
no great lone in the beginning, yet heauen may decreaſe it 


vpon better acquaintance, when wee are married, and hane 


more occaſion to know one another; I hope vpon familiarity 


will grow more content; but if you ſay mary-her, I will mary- 


ber, that I am freely diſſolued, and diſſolutely. 

Euan. It is a fery diſcretion-anſwere ; ſaue the fall is in the 
_*ord, diſſolutely; the ort is (according to our meaning) reſo- 

lutely: his meaning is good. 

Sh. I, I thinke my coſen meant well. 

Slen, I or elſe I would I might be hang'd (la.) 

$h, Here comes faire miſtris Anne; would I were yorg for 
your ſake, miſtris Anne. 


Vol. I. 1 An, 
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An. The dinner is on the table, my father deſires your 


Worihips company. 

Sh. I will wait on him, (faire miſtris Auee. 

Euan. Od's pleſſed-will ; I will not be abſence at the grace. 

An. Wil't pleaſe your worſhip to come in, fir? 

Sl. No, I thanke you forſooth, hartely ; ; I am very well. 

An. The dinner attends you fir. 

Sl. Jam not a hungry, I thanke you, forſooth ; goe ſirha, 
for all you are my man, goe waite vpon my coſen Shallow ; a 
iuſtice of peace ſometime may be beholding to his friend, for 
a man ; I keepe but three men and a boy yet, till my mother 
be dead; but what chough, yet I live like a poore gentleman 
borne. 

An. I may not goe in without your worſhip; they will not 
ſit till you come. | 

Slen. T'faith, ile cate nothing, I thanke you as much as 
though I did. 

Anne, I pray you fir walke in. 

Slen. J had rather walke here (I thanke you) I bruiz'd my 
ſhin th' other day, with playing at ſword and dagger with a 
maſter of fence (three veneys tor a diſh of ſtew'd prunes) and 
by my troth, I cannot abide the ſmell of hot meat ſince. 
Why do your dogs barke fo ? be there beares ith' towne. 

An. I thinke there are, fir, I heard them talk'd of. 

Slen. I loue the ſport well, but I ſhall as ſoone quarrell at 
it, as any man in England, you are afraid if you ſee the beare 
looſe, are you not ? 

An. I indeede fir. | 

Slen. That's meate and drinke to me now ; I haue ſeene 
Sackerſon looſe, twenty times, and haue taken him by the 
chaine, but (I warrant you) the women haue ſo cride and 
ſhrekt at it, that it paſt. But women indeede, cannot abide 
'em, they are very ill-fauour'd rough things. 


Ma. Pa. 


e 1 Sn "7 = nt "= * * * 
n N R e : Ys TR ata n : N * 
4 : G 82 0 : " = _ * 
0 5 4 'A 4 * 15 "058 x l ? 
bs 4. a . * * y 7 
: 5 rl * WS WF 1 4 - 


THE MERRY Wivrs or WiNnDSOR; 


Ma. Pa. Come, gentle M. Slender come; we ſtay for you. 

Sen. Ile eate nothing, I thanke you fir. 

Ma. Pa. By cocke and pie, you ſhall not coo, fir : come, 
come. 

Slen. Nay, pray you lead the way. 

Ma. Pa. Come on fir, 

Slen. Miſtris Anne : your ſelfe ſhall goe firſt, 

An. Not I ſir, pray you keepe on. 

Slen. Truely I will not goe firſt, truely-la : I will not doe 
you that wrong. 

An. I pray you fir. 

Slen. Ile rather be vnmannerly, then troubleſome, you do 
your ſelfe wrong indeede la. Exeunt. 


Scena Secunda, 


Enter Euans and Simple; 


Euan. Go your wayes, and aſke of doctor Caius houſe, which 
is the way; and there dwels one miſtris Quicꝶly; which is in 
the manner of his nurſe ; or his dry-nurſe ; or his cooke; or his 
laundry; his waſher, and his ringer. 

Si. Well ſir. : 

Euan. Nay, it is petter yet; giue her this letter; for tis 
a'oman that altogeathers acquaintance with miſtris Anne Page; 
and the letter is to deſire, and require her to ſolicite your 
maſters deſires, to miſtris Anne Page. I pray you bee gon: 
I will make an end of my dinner ; ther's 1 and cheeſe to 
come. Exeunt. 


Scens Tertia. 


Enter Falſtaffe, Hoſt, Bardolfe, Nym, Piſtoll, Page. 


Fal. Mine hoſt of the garter ? 


Ho. What ſaies my Bully Rooke ? ſpeake ſchollerly, and 
wiſely. 
12 Fal. 
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Fal. Truely mine hoſt; I muſt turne away ſome of wy 
followers. 


Ho. Diſcard (bully Hercules) caſheere ; let them Wag ; trot, 
trot, 


Fal. I fit at ten pounds a weeke. 

Ho. Thou'rt an emperor (Cæſar, Keiſer and Pheazar) 1 will 
entertaine Bardoffe ; he ſhalt draw; he ſhall tap; ſaid I wel) 
(bully Hector?) | | 

Fa. Doe ſo (good mine hoſt.) 

Ho. 1 haue ſpoke, let him follow, let me ſee thee froth, and 
live : I am at a word : follow. | 

Fal. Bardolſe, follow him; a tapſter is a good trade, an 
old cloake, makes a new jerkin, a wither'd ſeruingman, a freſh 

tapſter ; goe, adew. | 
Ba. It is a life that I haue deſir'd, I will thrive. 

Piſ. O baſe Hungarian wight, wilt thou the ſpigot wield ; 

Ni. He was gotten in drinke, is not the humor conceited. 

Fal. IJ am glad 1 am ſo acquit of this tinderbox, his thefts 
were too open, his filching was like an vnſkilfull ſinger, he 
kept not time. 

Nim. The good humor is to ſteale at a minuntes reſt. 

Piſt. Conuay, the wile it call : ſteale ? foh : a fico for the 
phraſe. 

Fal, Well ſirs, Jam lol out at heeles. 

Piſ. Why then let kibes enfue. 

Fal. There is no remedy : I muſt conicatch, I muſt ſhift, 

Piſt. Yong rauens mult haue foode. 
Fal. Which of you know Ford of this towne ? 

Piſt. J ken the wight ; he is of ſubſtance good. 

Fal. My honeſt lads, I will tell you what Lam about. 

Pift, Two yards, and more. 

Fal. No quips now Piſtoll; (indeed I am in the waſt two 
yards about; but I am now about no waſte : I am 2 
rhrift) br bey ; I doe meane to make loue to Fords wife; 
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ſpic entertainment in her, ſhee diſcourſes, ſhee craues, ſhe giues 
the leere of invitation ;- I can conſtrue the action of her fami- 
her ſtile, and the hardeſt voice of her behauior (to be engliſh'd 


rightly) is I am fir Iohn Faſſtafs. 


Pit. He hath ſtudied her will; and tranſlated her will out 
of honeſty, into Engliſh. 

Ni. The anchor is deepe ; will that humor paſſe ? 

Fal. Now, the report goes, ſhe has all the rule of her huſ- 
bands purſe; he hath a legend of angels. 

Piſt. As many diuels entertaine; and to her boy ſay I. 

Ni. The humor riſes it is good; humor me the angels. 

Fal. I haue writ me here a letter to her; and here another 
to Pages wife, who euen now gaue me good eyes too; ex- 
amind my parts with moſt iudicious illiads ; ſometimes the 
beame of her view, gailded my foote, ſometimes my portly 
belly. 

Pit. Then did the ſun on dung-hill ſhine, 

Ni. I thanke thee for that humour, 

Fal. O ſhe did ſo courſe ore my exteriors with ſuch a gree- 
dy intention, that the appetite of her eye, did ſeeme to ſcorch 
mee vp like a burning- glaſſe; here's another letter to her; ſhe 
beares the purſe too; ſhee is a region in Guiana; all gold, 
and bountie ; I will be cheaters to them both, and they ſhall 
be exchequers to mee ; they ſhall be my Eaſt and Weſt Indies, 
and I will trade to them both ; goe, beare thou this letter to 
miſtris Page ; and thou this to miſtris Ford; wee will thrive 
(lads) wee will thrive, | 

Piſt. Shall I fir Pandarus of Troy become, - 

And by my ſide weare ſteele ? then Lucifer take all. 
Ni. I will run no baſe humor; here take the humor: letter; 


I will keepe the hauior of reputation. 


Fal. Hold Sirha, beare you theſe letters rightly, 
Saile like my pinnaſſe to theſe golden ſhores. 
Rogues, hence, auant, vaniſh like haile-ſtones ; goe, 
1 3 Trudge; 


Tre MERRY Wiuks or WinpDsoR: 


— 


Trudge; plod away ith' hoofe : ſeeke ſhelter, packe, 

Falſtaffe will learne the honor of the age, 

French thrift, you rogues, my ſelfe, and ſkirted Page. 1 
Piſt. Let vultures gripe thy guts, for gourd, and Fullam 3 

holds, and high and low beguiles the rich and poore, : 

Teſter ile haue in pouch when thou ſhalt lacke, 

Baſe Phrygian Turke. 

Ni, J haue opperations. 

Which be humours of reuenge ? 1 
Pit. Wilt thou reuenge? 4 
Ni. By welkin, and her tar. {2 
Pit. With wit, or ſteele ? | ; 
Ni. With both the humors, I ; = 

I will diſcuſſe the humour of this loue to Ford. © 
Piſd. And I to Page ſhall eke vnfold 

How Falfaffe (varlet vile) 

His doue will proue ; his gold will hold, 

And his ſoft couch defile. ; 

Ni. My humor ſhall not coole J will incenſe Ford, to 
deale with poyſon ; I will poſſeſſe him with yallowneſle, for 
the reuolt of mine is dangerous; that is my true humour. 

Piſt. Thou art the Mars of malecontents ; I ſecond thee ; 


troope on. Lee. 
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Scœna Quarta, 


Enter m! aris Quickly, Simple, lohn Rugby, doctor a 
| Fenton, 


Qu. What, Jahn Rugby, I pray thee goe to the caſement, 
and ſee if you can ſee my maſter, maſter doctor Caius com- 
ming; if he do (I'faith) and finde any body in the houſe ; 
here will be an old abuſing of Gods patience, and the kings 
Engin. 

Ru. Ile goe watch. 
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Qu Goe, and we'll haue a poſſet for't ſoone at night, (in 
faith) at the latter end of a ſea-cole-fire : An honeſt, willing, 


kinde fellow, as euer ſeruant ſhall come in houſe withall : and 


I warrant you, no tel-tale, nor no breedebate : his worſt fault 
is, that he is giuen to prayer ; hee is ſomething peeuiſh that 
way: but no body but has his fault: but let that paſſe, Peter 
Simple, you ſay your name is? 

Si. I, for fault of a better. 

Qu. And maſter Slender's your maſter ? 

Si. I forſooth. 

Qui. Do's he not weare a great round beard, like a nen 


paring- knife? 


Si. No forſooth, he hath but a little wee- face; with a little 
yellow beard, a caine colourd beard. 
Qu. A ſoftly-ſprighted man, is he not? 
Si. I forſooth, but he is as tall a man of his hands, as any 


is betweene this and his head; hee hath fought with a war— 
rener. | ä | 


Qu. How tay you ; oh, I ſhould remember him, do's hee 
not hold vp his head (as it were ?) and ſtrut in his gate? 

Si. Yes indeede do's he, | 
Qu. Well, heauen ſend Anne Page, no worſe fortune, tell 
maſter parſon, Evans, I will doe what I can for your maſter ; 
Anne is a good girle, and I wiſh 

Ru. Out alas, here comes my maſter, 

Qu. Wee ſhall all be ſhent; run in here, good young man, 
goe into this cloſſet : he will not ſtay long? what In Rugby ? 
fohn ; what 1hn I ſay ? goe {hn, goe enquire for my maſter, 


I doubt hee be not well, that hee comes not bone, (ne 


downe, dewne downe' a, &c. 
Ca. Vat is you ſing? I dot not like des toyes, pray you goe 


and vetch me in my cloſſt, vnboyteene verd ; a box, a greene- 


a-box ; do intend vat I ſpeake ? greene-a-box. 


. Qu. 
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Ou I forſooth ile fetch it you: 
T am glad hee went not in himſelfe: if hee had found the 
yong man he would haue beene horne-mad. 
Ca. Fe, fe, fe, fe, mai foy, il fait for chando, le man voi a le 
court la grand affaires, fy 
Qu. Is it this fir. 
Ca. Ouy mette le au mon pocket, de-peech Quickly : 
Vere is dat knaue Rugby? 
By. What Jon Rugby, Iohn ? 


Ru. Here fir, 
Ca. You are [hn Rugby, and you are lache Rugby, come 


take your rapier, and come after my heele to the court. 

Ru. Tis ready ſir, here in the porch. 

Ca. By my trot, I tarry too long, od's-me : que ay ie oubli; 
dere is ſome ſimples in my cloſſet, dat J vill not for the varld I 
ſhall leaue behinde. | 

Qu. Ay-me, he'll finde the yong man there, and be mad. 

Ca. O diable, diable; vat is in my cloſſet? 
Villaine, la-roone; Rugby, my rapier. 

Qu. Good maſter be content. 

Ca. Wherefore ſhall T be content- a? 

Qu. The yong man is an honeſt man. 

Ca. What ſhall de honeſt man do in my cloſſet, pere! is no 
honeſt man dat fhall come in my cloſſet. 

Qu. I beſeech you be not ſo flegmaticke ; heare the truth of 
it. He came of an errand to mee, from parſon Hugh. 

Ca. Vell. | | | 

Si. I forſooth : to deſire her to 

Qu. Peace, I pray you. 

Ca. Peace-a-your tongue: ſpeake-a-your tale. 

Si. Todefire this honeſt gentlewoman (your maid) to ſpeake 
a good word to miſtris Anne Page, for my maſter in the way 
of marriage. 

Qu. This is all indeed-la : but ile nere put my finger in the 
fir e, and neede not. 

Qu. 
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Ca. Sir Hugh ſend-a you? Rugby, ballow me e ſome paper: 
tarry you a littell-a while. 

Au. I am glad hee is fo quiet: if hee had bin throughly 
moned, you ſhould haue heard him ſo loud, and ſo metan- 
cholly; but notwithſtanding man, Ile doe yoe your maſter 
what good I can; and the very yea, and the no is that French 
doctor my maſter, (I may call him my maſter, looke you, 
for I keepe his houſe; and I waſh, ring, brew, bake, ſcowre, 
dreſſe meate and drinke, make the beds, and doe all my 
ſelfe.) 

Simp. Tis a great charge to come vnder one bodies hand. 

Qui. Are you a uis'd o' that? you ſhall finde it a great 
charge : and to be vp early, and downe late; but notwith- 
ſtanding, (to tell you in your eare, I would haue no words of 
it) my maſter himſclfe is in loue with miſtris Aune Page; but 
notwithſtanding that I know Ans mind, that's neither heere 
nor there. 

Caius. You, jack *nape ; giue-'a this letter to ſir Hugh, by 


Gar it is a ſhallenge: I will cut his troat in de Parke and I 


will teach a ſcuruy iack-a-nape prieſt to meddle, or make: 
you may be gon : it is not good you tarry here ; by Gar I will 
cut all his two ſtones ; by Gar, he ſhall not haue a ſtone to 
throw at his dogge. | DK, 

Qui. Alas, he ſpeakes but for his friend. 

Caius. It is no matter'a ver dat; do not you tell-a-me dat I 
ſhall haue Anne Page for my ſelfe? by Gar, I vill kill de iacke 
prieſt ; and I haue appointed mine hoſt of de iarteer to mea- 
ſure our weapon, by Gar, I will my ſelfe haue Anne Page. 

Qui. Sir, the maide loues you, and all ſhall bee well; wee 
mult giue folkes leaue to prate; what the good- ier. 
Caius. Rugby, come to the court with me: by Gar, if I 
haue not Anne Page, I ſhall turne your head out of my dore : 
follow my heeles, Rugby. Dn jo 


Qui. 
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Qui. You ſhall haue An- fooles head of your one; no, I know 
Ans mind for that; neuer a woman in Wind/or knowes more 
of Ans minde than I doe, nor can doe more then I doe with 
her, I thanke heauen. 

Fenton. Who's within there, hoa ? 

Qui. Who's there, I troa ? Come neere the houſe I pray 
you. | | 

Fen. How now (good woman) how doſt thou? 

Qui. The better that it pleaſes your good worſhip to aſæe? 

Fen. What newes ? how do's pretty miſtris Anne? 

Qui. In truth fir, and ſhee is pretty, and honeſt, and gen- 
tle, and one that is your friend, 1 can tell you that by the 
way, I praiſe heauen for it. 

Fen. Shall I doe any good thinkſt thou ? ſhall I not Toole 
my ſuit ? 

Qui. Troth fir, all is in his hands aboue; but notwith- 
ſtanding (maſter Fenton) Ile be ſworne on a booke ſhe loues 
you; haue not your worſhip a wart aboue your eye? | 

_ Fen. Yes marry haue I, what of that? 

Qui. Well, thereby hangs a tale; good faith, it is ſuch 
another Nan ; (but (I deteſt) an honeſt maid as euer broke 
bread : we had an howres talke of that wart; I ſhall neuer 


laugh but in that maids company, but (indeed) ſhee is giuen 


Well 


too much to allicholy and muſing; but for you 
goe too 
Fen. Well, I mall ſee her to day; hold, there's money for 
thee, - Let mee hane thy voice in 1 1 behalfe; if thou ſeeſt 
her before me, commend me. 
Qui. Will T ? I faith that wee will; and I will tell your 


worſhip more of the wart, the next time we have confidence, 
and of other wooers. 


Fen. Well, fare-well, I am in great haſte now. 

Qui. Fare-well to your worſhip; truely an honeſt gentle- 
man: but Anne loues him not, for I know Ans minde as well 
as another do's, out vpon't, what haue I forgot, Exit. 

AC TUS 
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ACTUS SEC UN DUS. 
Scœna Prima. | 
Enter miſtris Page, miſiris Fard, maſter Page, maſter Ford, 
Piſtol, Nim, Quickly, Hoſt, Shallow. 


Mi. Page. What, haue I ſcap'd lone-letters in the holly- 
day-time of my beauty, and am I now a ſubiect for them? 
Let me ſee. 


Aſte me no reaſon why I louie you, fer though ] love vſe rea- 
fon for his preciſian, hee admits him not for his counſailour : 
you are not young, no more am J: goe to then, there's ſimpa- 
thie : you are merry, ſo am I: ha, ha, then there's more ſim- 
pathie : you loue ſacke, and ſo doe I: would yout deſire better 
fimpathie ? Let it ſuffice thee ¶ miſtris Page) at the leaſt if the 
loue of ſouldier can ſuffice, that I loue thee : I will not ſay pitty 
mee, tis not a fouldier-like phraſe ; but 1 ſay loue me: 


By me, thine owne true knight, by day or night: 
Or any linde Flight, with all his might, 
For thee to fight, + Iohn Falſtaffe. 


What a Herod of Iurièe is this ? O wicked, wicked world. 

One that is well-nye wore to peeces with age 

To ſhow himſelfe a young gallant ? What an vnwaicd 

Behauiour hath this Flemiſb drunkard pickt (with 

The deuills name) out of my conuerſation, that hee dares in 

this mannner aſſay me ? why, hee hath not been thrice in my 

company, what ſhould I ſay to him? I was then frugall of my 
mirth: (heauen forgiue mee,) why ile exhibit a bill in the 

parliament: for the putting downe of men, how ſhall I be re- 
ueng' d on him? for reueng'd I will be? as ſure as his guts 

are made of puddings. 


Mi 
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Mif. Ford. Miſtris Page, truſt me, I was going to your 
houſe. 


Mi. Page. And truſt me, I was going to you : you looke 
very ill. 

Mif. Ford. Nay, ile nere belieue that; I haue to ſhew to 
the contrary, 

Miſ. Page. Faith but you doe in my minde. 

Miſ. Ford. Well: I doe then; yet I fay, I could ſhew you 
to the contrary; O miſtris Page, giue me ſome counſaile. 

Mif. Page. What's the matter, woman? 

Miſ. Ford. O woman; if it were not for one trifling reſpect, 
I could come to ſuch honour. 


Mif. Page. Hang the trifle (woman) take the honour ; what 
is it? diſpence with trifles ; what is it? 

Miſ. Ford. If I would but goe to hell, for an eternall mo- 
ment, or ſo; I could be knighted. 

Miſ. Page. What thou lieſt ? ſir Alice Foord ? theſe knights 
will hacke, and ſo thou ſhouldſt not to alter the article of tay 
gentry. 

Mi. Ford. Wee burne day-light ; heere, read, read; per- 
ceiue how I might be knighted, I ſhall thinke the worſe of fat 


men, as long as I haue an eye to make difference of mens lik- 
ing; and yet hee would not {weare : praiſe womens modeſty , 


and gaue ſuch orderly and welbehaued reproofe to all vncome: 
lineſſe, that I would haue ſworn his diſpoſition would haue 
gone to the truth of his words: but they doe no more adhere 
and keepe place together, then the hundred pſalmes to the tune 


of greene- ſleeues: what tempeſt (I troa) threw this whale, 


(with ſo many tuns of oyle in his belly) a'ſhoare at Vindſor? 
How ſhall I be reuenged on him? I thinke the beſt way were, 
to entertaine bim with hope, till the wicked fire of luſt 


haue melted him in his owne greaſe. Did you euer heare the 
like ? 


NMiſ. Page 
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Miſ. Page. Letter for letter; but that the name of Page 
and Ford differs; to thy great comfort in this myſtery of ill 
opinions, heer's the twyn-brother of thy letter ; but let thine 
inherit firſt, for I proteſt mine neuer ſhall: J warrant hee hath 
2 thouſand of theſe letters, writ with blancke ſpace for dif- 
ferent names (ſure more) and theſe are of the ſecond edition : 
he wil print them out of doubt, for he cares not what he 
puts into the preſſe, when he would put vs two; I had ra- 
ther be a gianteſſe and lye vnder mount Pelion. Well; 
will find you twentie laſciuious turtles ere one chaſte man. 


rery words, what doth he thinke of vs? 

Miſ. Page. Nay I know not; it makes me almoſt ready 
to wrangle with mine owne honeſty ; Ile entertaine my ſelfe 
like one that I am not acquainted withall, for ſure vnleſſe hee 
know ſome ſtraine in mee, that I know not my ſelfe, hee 
would neuer haue boorded me in this furie. 

Mif. Ford. Boording call you it ? Ile be ſure to keepe him 
aboue decke. 


neuer to ſea againe. Let's be reneng'd on him ; let's ap- 
point him a meeting, gine him a ſhow of comfort in his ſuite, 
and lead him on with a fine baited delay, till hee hath pawn'd 
his horſes to mine hoſt of the garter. 

Miſ. Ford. Nay, I will conſent to act any villaiay againſt 
him, that may not fully the charineſſe of our honeſty ; oh that 
my huſband ſaw this letter; it would ins eternall food to his 
iealouſie. 


Miſ. Page. Why looke 1 he comes; and my good 


man too; hee's as farre from iealouſie, as I am from giuing 
him cauſe, and that (I hope) is an vnmeaſurable ne 
ö M/. Ford. You are the happier woman. 


| | come hither. 
ö Ford. 


Mi/. Ford. Why this is the very ſame; the "ry hand, the 


Mif. Page. So will I, if he come vnder my hatches, Ile 


l Miſ. Page. Let's conſult together againſt this greaie 8 ; 
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Ford. Well, T hope, it be not ſo. 


Piſt. Hope is a curtall- dog in ſome affaires; 
Sir Iohm affects thy wife. 


Ford. Why ſir, my wife is not young. | 
Pift. He wooes both high and low, both rich and poore, 
both young and old, one with another (Ford) he loues the 


_ gally-mawlry { Ford) perpend. 


Ford. Loue my wife? 
Piſtoll. With liner, burning hot: prevent : 
Or goe thou like fir Acteon he, with 
Ring-wood at thy heels: O, odious is the name. 
Ford. What name fir ? 
Piſtol. The horne I ſay : farewell. 
Take heed, haue open eye, for theenes doe foot by night, 
Take heed, ere ſommer comes, or cuckoo-birds doe ling. 


Away fir corporall Nm. 
Beleeue it Page) he ſpeakes fence. 


Ford. J will be patient; I will finde out this. 

Nim. And this is true; J like not the humor of lying, hee 
haue wronged mee in ſome humors; I ſhould haue borne the 
humour'd letter to her, but I haue a ſword, and it ſhall bite 


vpon my neceſſitie, he loues your wife; there's the ſhort and 


the long: my name is corporall Nm, I ſpeak, and I auouch; 

*tis true: my name is Nim, and Fal//offe loues your wife, adieu, 

J loue not the humour of bread and cheeſe : adieu. | 
Page. The humour of it (quoth'a * hecre's a fellow frights 


Engliſb out of his wits. 


Ford. 1 will ſecke out Fallafe. 

Page. I neuer heard ſuch a drawling affecting rogue. 

Ferd. If I doe finde it: well. 

Page. I will not beleeue ſuch a Cataian, though the prieſt 
o'th' towne commended him for a true man. 

Ford. Tas a good ſenſible fellow, well. 


Page. How now Meg ?. ? 
Miſ. Page. 
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Miſ. Page. Whither goe you ( George ?) harke you. 
Miſ. Ford. How now (ſweet Frank) why art thou melan- 


choly ? 
Ford. 1 melancholy ? I am not melancholy : 


Get you home, goe. 

Mi. Ford. Faith, thou haſt ſome crotchets in wt head, 
Now, will you goe, miſtris Page ? 

Miſ. Page. Haue with you, you'l come to dinner George? 
Looke who comes yonder ; ſhee ſhall bee our meſſenger to 
this paltrie knight. 

Mif. Ford. Truſt me, I thought on n her; ſhee'le fir it : 

M. Page. You are come to ſee my daughter Anne? 

Qui. 1 forſooth : and I pray how do's good miſtreſſe Anne? 
Miſ. Page. Go in with vs and ſee, wee haue an houres talke 
with you. 

Page. How now maſter Ford ? 

Ford. You heard what this knaue told me, did you not ? 

Page, Yes, and you heard what the other told me ? 

Ford. Doe you thinke there is truth ia them? 

Page. Hang em ſlaues: I doe not thinke the knight would 
offer it: but theſe that accuſe him in his intent towards our 


wiues, are a yoake of his diſcarded men, very rogues, now 


they be out of ſeruice. 

Ford, Were they his men ? 

Page. Marry were they. 
Ford. I like it neuer the better for that, 
Do's he lye at the garter? 


Page. I marry do's he : if he ſhould intend this voyage 


toward my wife, I would turne her looſe to him, and what 


hee gets more of her, then ſharpe words, let it lye on my head. 
Ford. I doe not miſdoubt my wife, but I would be loath to 


turne them together, a man may bee too confident, I would 


nave nothing lye on my head, I cannot be thus ſatisfied. 
"ow 
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Page. Looke where my ranting-hoſt of the garter comes: 
there is either liquor in his pate, or mony in his purſe, when 
hee lookes ſo merrily : How now mine hoſt ? 

Hoſt. How now ee thou'rt a gentleman, caueleiro 
juſtice, I ſay. 

Shal. J follow, (mine hoſt) I follow, good- euen, and twenty 
(good maſter Page) maſter Page, will 8 go with vs? we 
haue ſport in hand. 

Hoſt. Tell him caueleiro-juſtice; tell him bully-rooke. 

Shal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, betweene ſir Huge 
the Welch prieſt, and Caius the French doctor. 

Ford. Good mine hoſt o'th'garter, a word with you. 


Hot. What ſaiſt thou, my bully-rooke ? 


Shal. Will you goe with us to behold it? My merry hoſt 
hath had the meaſuring of their weapons, and (T thinke) ap- 
pointed them contrary places : for (beleene me) I heare the 
parſon is no teſter : harke, I will tell you what our ſport 
thall be. 

Haft. Haſt thou no ſuit againſt my knight? my gueſt-caua- 
kire? 

Ford. None, I proteſt, but ile give you a pottle of burn'd 
facke, to giue me recourſe to him, and tell him my name is 
Broome, onely for a ieſt. | 

Hot, My hand, (bully,) thou ſhalt haue corelle and . 
(ſaid I well?) and thy name ſhall be Brome. It is a merry 
knight, will you goe an-heires ? 

Shal. Haue with you mine hoſt. 


Page. I haue heard the French-man hath good {kill in his 


Tapier. 


Shal. Tut fir, I could haue told you more: in theſe times 
you ſtand on diſtance, your paſſes, ſtoccado's, and I know not 
what: *tis the heart (maſter Page,) tis heere, tis heere, I 
haue ſeene the time, with my long-ſword, I would haue made 
you fowre tall fellowes {kippe like rattes. 

1 Hot. 
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* Hloſt. Heere boyes, heere, heere, ſhall we wag ? 8 
Page. Haue with you, I had rather heare them ſcold, then 
fight. | 
Ford. Though Page be a ſecure foole, and ſtands ſo firme- 
ly on his wines frailty : yet, I cannot put-oft my opinion ſo 


eaſily, ſhEwas in his company at Pages houſe, and what they 


made there, I know not. Well, I will looke further into't, 
and I haue a diſguiſe, to ſound Falfafe, if I finde her honeſt, 
I looſe not my labour, if ſhee be otherwiſe, 'tis labour well 
beſtowed. | , Bagunt, 


Scœna Secunda. 


Enter Falſtaffe, Piſtoll, Robin, Quickly, Bardolffe, Ford. 


Fal. I will not lend thee a penny. 
Piſt. Why then the world's mine oyſter, which I, with 
ſword will open. 
Fal. Not a penny, I haue beene content (fir) you ſhould lay 
my countenance to pawne; I haue grated vpon my good 


friends for three repreenes for you, and your coach-fellow 


Nim, or elſe you had look'd through the grate, like a geminy 
of baboones : I am damn'd in hell, for ſwearing to gentlemen 
my friends, you were good ſouldiers, and tall-fellowes. And 
when miſtreſſe Briget loſt the handle of her __} took't 


vpon mine honour thou hadſt it not. 


Piſt. Didſt not thou ſnare; hadſt thou not fifteene pence? 

Fal. Reaſon, you roague, reaſon; rhinkſt thou Ile endan- 
ger my ſoule, gratis? at a word, hang no more about mee, 
I am no gibbet for you: goe, a ſhort knife, and a throng, to 


your mannor of Pzickt-hatch; goe, you'll not beare a letter 
for mee you roague ? you ſtand vpon your honour : why, 
(thou vnconfinable baſeneſſe) it is as much as I can doe to keepe 


the termes of my honour preciſe; I, I, I my ſelfe ſometimes, 
leauing the feare of heauen on the left hand, and hiding mine 
Vor. I. K | honor 
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honor in my neceſſity, am faine to ſhuffle: to hedge, and to 
lurch, and yet, you rogue, will en- ſconce your raggs; you 
cat-a-mountaine-lookes, your red-lattice phraſes, and your 
bold beating oathes, vnder the ſhelter of your honor? you 
will not doe it ? you ? 
Pi/t, I doe relent: what would thou more of man? 
Robin. Sir, here's a woman would ſpeake with you. 
Fal. Let her approach. 
Qui. Giue your worſhip good morrrow. 
Fal. Good-morrow, good wife. 
Qui. Not ſo, and't pleaſe your worſhip. 
Fal. Good, maid then. 
Qui. Ile be ſworne. 
As my mother was the firſt houre I was borne. 
Fal. I doe beleeue the ſwearer; what with me? 
Qui. Shall I vouch- ſafe your worſhip a word, or two? 
Fal. Two thouſand (faire woman) and l vouchſafe thee 
the hearing. 
Qui. There is one miſtreſſe Ford, (ar) I pray come a little 
neerer this waies; I my ſelfe dwell with maſter doctor Catus. 
Fal. Well, on; miſtris Ford, you ſay. 
Qui. Your worſhip ſaies very true; I pray your worſhip 
come a little neerer this waies. | 
Fal. I warrant thee no-bodie heares; mine owne people, 
mine owne people. . 
Qui. Are they lo ? Heauen- bleſſe them, and make them his 
ſeruants. 
Fal. Well; miſtreſſe Ford, what of her? 
Qui. Why, ſir; ſhee's a good creature; lord, lord your 
worſhip's a wanton : well, heauen forgiue you, and all of vs, 
I pray 
Fal. Miſtreſſe Ford, come, miſtreſſe Ford, | 
2:1. Marry this is the ſhort and the long of it; you haue 
brought her into ſuch a canaries, as 'tis wonderfull ; the beſt 
courtier 
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eourtier of them all (when the court lay at Windſor) could ne- 
uer haue brought her to ſuch a canarie : yet there has beene 
knights, and lords, and gentlemen, with their coaches; I 


warrant you coach after coach, letter after letter, gift aftee 
gift, ſmelling ſo ſweetly ; all muſke, and fo ruſhling, I war- 


rant you, in filke and golde, and in ſuch alligant tearmes, and 
in ſuch wine and ſuger of the beſt, and the faireſt, that would 
haue wonne any womans heart: and I warrant you, they could 
neuer get an eye · winke of her: I had my ſelfe twentie angels 
giuen me this morning, but I defie all angels in any ſuch ſort, 
as they ſay) but in the way of honeſty : and I warrant you, 
they could neuer get her ſo much as ſippe on a cup with the 
prowdeſt of them all, and yet there has beene ear les; nay 
(which is more) pentioners, but I warrant you all is one with 
her. 

e But what ſaies ſhee to mee? bee briefe my good ſhee 
Mercurie. 

Qui. Marry, ſhe hath receiu'd your letter; for the which 
ſhe thankes you a thouſand times; and ſhee giues you to no- 
tifie, that her huſband will be abſence from his houſe, be- 
tweene ten and eleuen. 

Fal. Ten, and eleuen. 

Qui. I, forſooth; and then you may come and ſee the pie- 
ture (ſhe ſayes) that you wot of; maſter Ford her huſband will 
be from home: alas, the ſweet woman leads an ill life with 
him; hee's a very iealouſte-man ; ſhee leades a vere trame- 
pold life with him, (good heart.) 

Fal. Ten, and eleven. 
Woman, commend me to her, I will not faile her. | 

Qui. Why, you ſay well: But I haue another meſſenger 
to your worſhip : miſtreſſe Page hath her heartie commenda- 
tions to you to; and let me tell you in your eare, ſhee's az 
fartuous a ciuill modeſt wife, and one (I tell you) that will 
not miſſe you morning nor euening prayer, as any is in Wind. 
K 2 for ” 
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fir, who ere be the other: and ſhee bade mee tell your wor- 
ſhip, that her huſband is ſeldome from home, but ſhe hopes 
there will come a time. I neuer knew a woman ſo doate 
vpon a man; ſurely I thinke you haue charmes, la: yes in 
truth. 

Fal. Not I, I aſſure thee ; ſetting the attraction of my good 
parts aſide, I haue no other charmes. 

Qui. Bleſſing on your heart for't : 

Fal. But I pray thee tell me this; has Fords wife, and Pages 
wife acquainted each other, how they loue me ? 

921i, That were a teſt indeed: they haue not ſo little grace 
I hope, that were a tricke indeed: but miſtris Page would 


deſire you to ſend her your little page of all loves ; her huſ- 


band has a maruelous infection to the little page; and truely 
maſter Page is an honeſt man; neuer a wife in Windſor leades 
a better life than ſhe do's; do what ſhee will, ſay what ſhe 
will, take all, pay all, goe to bed when ſhee liſt, riſe when 
| ſhe liſt, all is as ſhe will; and truly ſhe deſerues it; for if 


there be a kinde woman in Vindſor, ſhee is one; vou muſt ſend 


her your page, no remedie. 
Fal. Why, I will. 

Qui. Nay, but doe ſo then, and looke you, hee may come 
and goe betweene you both; and in any caſe haue a nay- word, 
that you may know one anothers minde, and the boy neuer 
heede to vnderſtand any thing; for 'tis not good that chi!- 
dren ſhould know any wickednes; old folkes you know haue 
diſcretion, as they ſay, and know the world. 

Fal. Farethee-well, commend mee to them both, there's 
my purſe, I am yet thy debter ; boy, goe along with this wo- 
man, this newes diſtracts me. 

Piſt. This puncke is one of Cupids carriers, 
Clap no more failes purſue vp with your fights : 
Give fire; ſhe is my prize, or ocean whelme all, 

| | Fal. 
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Ful. Saiſt thou ſo (old lache) goe thy waies I make more of 
thy old body then I haue done : will they yet looke after. thee ? 
wilt thou after the expence of ſo much money, be now a 
gainer ? good body, I thanke thee ; let them ſay tis groſſely 
done, ſo it be fairely done, no matter. 

Bar. Sir John, there's one maſter Broome below would faine 


ſpeake with you, and be-acquainted with you ; and hath lent 


your worſhip a mornings draught of ſacke. 

Fal. Broome is his name? 

Inn. | 
Fal. Call him in: ſuch Broomes are welcome to me, that 
ore'flowes ſuch liquor; ah ha, miſtreſſe Ford and miſtreſſe 


Page, haue I encompaſs'd you? goe to, via. 


Ford. Rleſſe you fir. 
Fal. And you fir; would you ſpeake with me? 
Ford. I make bold to preſſe, with fo little preparation vpon 
115 
Fal. Vou'r welcome, what's your will ? giue vs leaue dr awer. 
Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman that haue ſpent muck, my 


name is Broome. 


Fal. Good maſter Broome, I deſire more acquaintance of 
you. 


Ford. Good fir John, I ſue for yours; not to charge you, 


for I muſt let you vnderſtand, I thinke my ſelfe in better 
plight for a lender, then you are; the which hath ſomething 
. emboldned mee to this vnſeaſon 4 intruſion: for they ſay, if 


money goe before, all waies doe Ive open. 
Fal. Money is a good ſouldier (ſir) and will on. 
Ford, Troth, and I haue a bag of money heere troubles me; 


if you will helpe to beare it (fir /obn) take all, or halfe for 


eaſing me of the carriage : | 
Fal, Sir, I know not how I may deſerue to bee your porter. 
Ford. J will tell you ſir, if you will glue mee the hearing. 
| K3. | Fal. 
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Fal. Speake (good maſter ons 1 ſhall "ow to be Four 
ſeruant. 

Ford. Sir, I heare yon are a ſcholter; ; 0 will be briefe with 
you) and you haue beene a man long khowne to me, though 1 

had neuer ſo good meanes as deſire, to make my ſelfe acquaints 
ed with you. 1 ſhall diſcouer a thing to _ wherein I Mull 
as you haue one eye vpon my follies, as you heare them vn- 
folded, turne another into the regiſter of your owne, that I 
may paſſe with a reproofe the eaſier, ſith you your ſelfe know 
how eaſie it is to be ſuch an offender, 

Fal. Very well fir, proceed : 

Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this towne, her huſbands 
name is Ford. 

Fal. Well ſir. 

For. I haue long lou'd her, and T proteſt to you, beſtowed 
much on her; followed her with a doating obſeruance; in- 
groſs'd opportunities to meete her, free d euery ſlight occaſion 
that could but nigardly giue mee ſight of her, not onely 
brought many preſents to giue her, but haue given largely to 
many, to know what ſhe would have giuen briefly, I haue pur- 
ſu'd her, as loue hath purſud mee, which hath beene on the 
wing of all occaſions; but whatſoeuer I haue merited, either 
in my minde, or in my meanes, meede I am ſure I haue re- 
ceived none, vnleſſe experience be a iewell, that I haue pur: 
chaſed at an infinite rate, and that hath TO me to ſay 
this. | 


«& Love like a ſhadow flies, when ſubſtance loue ker 
*© Purſuing that that flies, and flying what purſues. 


Fal. Haue you receiu'd no promiſe of ſatisfaction at her 
hands? 


Ford. Neuer. 
Fal. Haue you mp her to ſuch a a pages; 


Ford, 
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: Ford, Neuer. 
Fal, Of what qualitie was your loue then ? 
Ford. Like a faire houſe, built on another mans ground, 


ſo that I haue loſt my editice, by miſtaking the place where 1 


erected it. 
Fal. To what purpoſe have you vnfolded this to me. 


Ford. When I haue told you that, I haue told you all: 
Some ſay, that though ſhee appeare honeſt to me, yet in 
other places ſhee enlargeth hir mirth ſo farre, that there is 
ſhrewd conſtruction made of her. Now (fir Ihn) here is the 
heart of my purpoſe : you are a gentleman of excellent breed- 
ing, admirable diſcourſe, of great admittance, authenticke in 


your place and perſon, generally allow'd for your many war- 


like, court-like, and learned preparations. 
Fal. O Sir. 
Ford. Beleeue it, for you know it: there is money, ſpend it, 
ſpend it, ſpend more; ſpend all I haue, onely giue me fo much 
of your time in exchange of it, as to lay an amiable ſiege to the 
honeſty of this Fords wife: vſe your art of wooing ; win her 


to conſent to you; if any man may, you may as ſoone as any. 


Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemency of your affection 
that T ſhould win what you would enioy ? methinkes you pre- 


ſcribe to your ſelfe very prepoſterouſſy. 


Ford. O, vnderſtand my drift; ſhe dwells ſo ſecurely on the 
excellency of her honor, that the folly of my foule dares not 
preſent it ſelfe ; ſhe is too bright to be look'd againſt. Now, 
could I come to her with any detection in my hand; my de- 
ſires had inſtance and argument to commend themſelues, 
I could driue her then from the ward of her purity, her 
reputation, her marriage-vow, and a thouſand other her de- 


fences, which now are too-too ſtrongly embattaild agaiaft n ke ; -- 
What ſay you too't, ſir J%n. 


Fal. Maſter Broome, I will firſt make bold with your mony, 
next, gine me your hand ; and laſt, as I am a gentieman, you 


mall, if you will, enioy Fords wife. 
K 4 Fard. 
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Ford. O good fir. 
Fal. 1 ſay you ſhall, 
Ford. Want no. money | (fir John) you mall want none. 

Fal. Want no miſtreſſe Ford, (maſter Broome) you ſhall want 
none ; I ſhall be with her (I may tell you) by her own ap. 
pointment, euen as you came in to me, her aſſiſtant, or goe- 
betweene, parted from me; I ſay I ſhall be with her betweene 
ten and eleven, for at that time the jealious-raſcally-knaue her 
huſband will be forth; come yon to me at night, wo ſha]! 


know how I ſpeed. 
Ford. I am bleſt in your acquaintance; do you know Ford 


fir + | 
Fal. Hang ki (poore eocknldy knaue) I know him not : yet 
I wrong him to call him poore ; they ſay the jealous wittolly- 
knaue hath maſſes of money, for the which his wife ſeemes to 
me well fauourd : I will vſe her as the key of the cuckoldly- 
rogues coffer, and ther's my harueſt-home. 

Ford. I would you knew Ford, ſir, that you might auoid 
him, if you ſaw him. 

Fal. Hang him, mechanicall- ſalt butter rogue; I will ſtare 
him out of his wits ; I will awe-him with my cudgell: it ſhall 
hang like a meteor ore the cuckolds horns : maſter Broome, 
thou ſhalt know, I will predominate ouer the pezant, and thou 
ſhalt lye with his wife. Come to me ſoone at night: Ford's a 
knaue, and I will aggravate his ſtile : thou (maſter Broome) 
ſhall know him for knaue, and cuckold. Come to me ſoone at 
night. TIS 10634:0 | | 

Ford. What a ha Epicurian-raſcall is thiv' ? my "OLIN is 
ready to cracke with impatience : who ſaies this is improuident 
iealouſie? my wife hath ſent to him, the howre is fixt, the 
match is made; would any man haue thought this? fee. the 
hell of hauing a faire woman: my bed ſhall be abus'd, my 
coffers ranſack'd, my reputation gnawne at, and I ſhall: not 
9 receiue this villanous wrong, but ſtand vnder the adop- 
tian 
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tion of abhominable termes, and by him that does me this 
wrong: Termes, names: Amaimon ſounds well; Lucifer, well; 
Barbafon; wel; yet they are diuels additions; the names of 
fiends: But cuckold, wittoll, cuckold ? the divell himſelfe 
hath not ſuch a name. Page is an aſſe, a ſecure aſſe; hee will 
truſt his wife, hee will not be iealous; I will rather truſt a 
Fleming with my butter, perſon Hugh the Welchman with my 
cheeſe, an Triſh-man with my aqua-vitz-bottle, or a theefe to 
walke my ambling gelding, then my wife with her ſelfe. 
Then ſhe plots, then ſhee ruminates, then ſhee deuiſes ; and 
hat they thinke in their hearts they may effect; they will 
breake their hearts but they will effect. Heauen bee prais'd 
for my iealouſie: eleuen o'clocke the howre, I will preuent 
this, detect my wife, bee reueng'd on Fa//affe, and laugh at 
Page. I will about it, beter three houres too ſoone, then a 
mynute too late : fie, fie, fie : cuckold, cuckold, cuckold, 

Exit. 


Scene Tertia. 
Enter Caius, Rugby, Page, Shallow, pate Hoſt, 


Kaus. lacke Rngby. 

Nu. Sir. 

| Caius, Vat is the clocke, Iack. 

Fug. Tis paſt the howre (fir) that fir Hugh promis'd to 
meet. 

Caius. By Gar, he has ſaue his ſoule, dat he is no-come: hee 
has pray his Pible well, dat hee is no- come, by Gar (ack 
Rugby) he is dead already, if he be come. 
_ Rug. Hee is wile fir; hee knew your worſhip would kill him 
if he came, 
| Caius. By Gar, de herring is no dead, fo as I vill kill him 
take your rapies, (ache) I vill tell you how I vill kill him. 
' Rug, Alas fir, I cannot fence. 


Cai. Villanie, take your rapier. 1 
; Rug, 


R 
—— — 
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 Ryup. Forbeare, heer's company. 

Hot. Bleſſe thee, bully- doctor. 

Shal. Saue you maſter doctor Caitzs, 

Page. Now good maſter doctor. 

Sen. Giue you good-morrow, fir. 

Cain. Vat be all you one, two, tree, fowre, come for ? 

Hot. To ſee thee fight, to ſee thee foigne, to fee thee tra. 
verſe, to ſee thee heere, to ſee thee there, ro ſee thee paſſe 
thy puncto, thy ſtocke, thy reuerſe, thy diſtance, thy mon- 
tant: Is hee dead, thy E7hisþian ? Is he dead my Franciſco ? 
ha bully ? what ſaies my E/culapius ? my Gallen? my heart 
of elder ? ha? is he dead bully-ſtale ? is he dead? 

Cai. By Gar, he is de coward-iack-prieſt of de vorld: he 
is not ſhow his face. 

Heft. Thou art a Caftalien-king war Heer of Greece 
(aig boy) 


Cai. I pray you beare witneſſe, that mee haue ſtay, ſixe 


or ſeven, two tree howres for him, and hee is no come. 


Shal. He is the wiſer man (maſter doctor) he is a curer of 


| ſoules, and you a curer of bodies; if you ſhould fight, you 


goe againſt the haire of your profeſſions : is it not true, maſter 
rs 

Page. Maſter Shallow; you haue your belle beene a great 
fighter, though now a man of peace. 
*"'Shal. Body-kins M. Page, though I now be old, and of the 
Pedce if I ſee a ſword out, my finger itches to make one; 
though wee are juſtices and doors, and church-men (maſter 


Page) wee haue ſome ſalt of our youth in vs, we are the ſons 


. women (maſter Page.) 

Page. Tis true, maſter Shallow. 
Fynn. it will be found fo, (M. Page.) M. doctor Catus, 1 
am come to fetch you home, Tam ſworn of the peace, you 


haue ſhow'd your” ſelfe a wife Ms, and fir Hugh hath 


3 ſhowne 
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ſhowne himſelfe a wiſe and patient churfhman ; you mult 
goe with me, Mr. doctor. 

Heft. Pardon gueſt-iuftice z a monſeur mocke - water. 

Cai. Mock - vater? vat is dat? 

Hoſt. Mock- water, in our Engliſh tongue, is valour (bully.) 

Cai. By Gar, then I haue as much mock- vater as de Engliſb- 
man; ſcuruy-fack-dog-prieſt : by Gar, mee vill his eares. 

Hoſt. He will clapper claw thee tightly (bully.) 
| Cai... Clapper de claw ? vat is dat? 
 Hoft; That is, he will make thee amends, 

Cai. By Gar, me doe looke he ſhall clapper-de-claw me, 
for by Gar me vill haue it. 

Hoſt. And I will pronoke him to't, or let him wag : 

Cai. Me tanck you for dat. 

_ #9. And moreover, (bully,) but firſt, maſter ghueſt, and 
M. Page, and eeke caualeiro Slender, goe you through the 
towne to Frogmore, 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he ? 

Hof. He is there, ſee what humor hee is in; and I will 
bring the doctor about by the fields; will it Kee well ? 
Shul. Wee will doe it. 

All. Adieu, good maſter doctor. 

Cai. By Gar, me vill kill de prieſt, for he ſpeake for a inck- 
an-ape to Anne Pape. 

Hoft. Let him die; ſheath thy impatience, throw cold wa- 
ter on thy choller ; goe about the fields with me through 
Frogmore, I will bring thee where miſtris Anne Page is, at a 
Farmhouſe a feaſting ; and thou ſhalt wooe her, cridegame, 
faid I well ? 

Gai. By Gar, me danck you vor dat; by Gai I loue you, 
and I ſhall procure'a you de good gueſt : de carle, de knight, 
de lords, de gentlemen, my patients. 


Hoſt. For the which, 1 will ds thy aduerfary toward Aue 
Page, faid [ well ? 


Cat. 


tb tt, 
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Cai. By Gar, 'tis good, vell ſaid. 


Hoft. Let vs wag then. 
Cat. Come at * heeles, 1ack Bucky. Excue l. 


ACTUS TERTIUS. 


Scœna Prima. 


Enter Euans, Simple, Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt, Caius, 


Rugby. 


Euan. I pray you now, good maſter Slenders ſeruingman 
and friend Simple by your name; which way haue you look'd 


for maſter Caius, that calls himſelfe doctor of phiſicke. 


a 2 T2 


Simp. Marry fir, the pittie-ward, the parke-ward, every 
way, old Windſor way, and euery wy but the towne 
way. 

Euan. I moſt een deſire you, you will looke that 
Ip. 

Simp. I will fir. 7 DEE 0 
Euan. Pleſſe my ſoule: las fall of chollors I am Ry 


trempling of minde ; I ſhall be glad if hee haue deceined me: 
how melancholies I am ? I will knog his Vrinalls about his 
| knaves coſtard, when I haue good oportunities for the orke : 


pleſſe my ſoule. To ſhallow rivers to whoſe fallt; melodious 
birds ſing madrigalls: There will we make our peds of roſes : 


and a thouſand fragrant pofies. To ſhallow : *mercie on mee, 
I have a a diſpoſitions to cry: melodious birds ſing madri- 


galls : When as ſat in Pabilon : and a thoufane _—— 


Paſies. To ſhallow, &c. 


Sim. Vonder he is comming, this way fir eh 
Euan, Hee's welcome: To ſhallow rivers, in whoſe ſal px; 
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Sim. No weapons, ſir; there comes my maſter, maſter Spal- 
law, and another gentleman 3 from Frogmore, ouer the ftile, 
this way. | oh 
Euan, Pray you giue me my gowne, or elſe keepe it in your 
armes. | 1 


Shal. How now maſter parſon? good morrow good fir 
Hugh, keepe a gameſter from the dice, and a good ſtudient 
from his booke, and it is wonderfull. 

Slen. Ah ſweet Anne Page. 

Page. Saue you, good fir Hugh. 

Euan. Pleaſſe you from his mercy-ſake, all of you. 

; 1 What? the ſword, and the word? 8 
Doe you ſtudy them both maſter parſon ? 

Pagr. And youthfull {till, in _ur doublet and hoſe, this 
« ticks day? 

Euan. There is reaſons, aud cauſes for it ? 

Page; Wee are come to you, to doe a good office, maſter 
28 | | 1 

Euan. Fery-well, what is it? 

Page. Yonder is a moſt reuerend gentleman ; who (be-like) 
1 received wrong by ſome perſon, is at moſt odds with 
his owne grauity and patience, that euer you ſaw. 

Spal. I haue lived foure-ſcore yeeres, and vpward ; I neuer 
hend a man of his place, grauity, and learnivg, bs wide of 
his owne reſpect, | „ 

Evan. What is he? 

age, I thinke you know him; maſter doctor Caius the 1 re- 
mod French phyſician. 

Euan. Got's will, and his paſſion of my heart, I had as liefe 
you would tell me of a meſſe of porredge. 
Page. Why? 

Euan. Hee has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and Galen, 
and hee is a knaue belides : a cowardly knaue, as you would 


deſires to acquainted withall. 
Page, 
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Page. I Warrant you, hee's the man ſhould fight with 
him. 
Slen. O ſweet Anne Page. 


Shal. It appeares ſa by his weapons; keepe them . 
here comes doctor Caius. 

Page. Nay good maſter parſon, kegpe your weapon. 

Shal. So doe you, good maſter doctor. 

Hoſt. Diſarme them, and let them queſtion ; let them keepe 
their limbs whole, and hacke our Engliſb. 

Cai. I pray you let-a-mee ſpeake a word with your eare ; 
vherefore vill you not meet-a me ? 

Euan. I pray you vſe your patience in good time. 

Caius, By Gar, you are de coward : de Iacke dog: Iohn 
ape. 

Euan. Pray you let vs not be We to other mens 
humors; I defire you in friendſhip, and I will one way or 
other make you amends : I will knog your vrinal about your 
knanes cogs-combe. 

Cai. Diable; lack Rugby : mine haſt de iarteer; haue 1 
not ſtay for him, to kill him? haue I not at de place I did 
appoint ? - 

Euan. As I am a chriſtians ſoule, now looke you ; this is 
the place appointed, ile be indgement by mine hoſt of the 
Carter. 

Hoſt. Peace, I ſay, Gallia and _—_; French and Welch, ſoule- 
curer, and body- curer. 

Cai. I, dat is very good, excellant. 
Hoſt. Peace, I ſay; heare mine hoſt of the garter, 
Am! politicke? Am I ſubtle? Am I a Machiuel! ? 
Shall I looſe my doctor? No, he giues me the potions and the 
motions. Shall I looſe my parſon ? my prieſt ? my fir Hugh ? 


No, hee giues me the prouerbes, and the no-verbes. Giue me 


thy hand (celeſtjall) ſo; boyes of art, I haue deceiu'd you both ; 
I haue directed you to wrong places; your hearts are mighty, c 
| your 


3 


A 
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your ſkinnes are whole, and let burn'd ſacke be the iſſue ; come, 
lay their ſwords to pawne; follow me, lad of peace, follow, 
follow, follow. 

Shal. Truſt me, a mad hoſt : follow gentlemen, follow. 

| Slen. O ſweet Anne Page. 

Cai. Ha' do I perceiue dat? Haue you make-a-de- ſot of vs, 
ha, ha ? 

Euan. This is well, he hath made vs his vlowting-ftog; I 
deſire you that we may be friends ; and let vs knog our praines 
together to be reuenge on this ſame {call ſcuruy-cogging-com- 
panion the hoſt of the garter. | 

Cai. By Gar, with all my heart ; he promiſe to bring mee 
where is Anne Page, by Gar he deceiue mee too. 

Evan. Well, I will ſmite his noddles ; pray you follow. 


Sccena Secunda. 


M N. Page, Robin, Ford, Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt, Euans, 
Caius. 


Miſ. Page. Nay keepe your way, (little gallant) you were 
wont to be a follower ; but now you are a leader : whether 
had you rather lead mine eyes, or eye your maſters heeles ? 

_ Rob. J had rather (forſooth, goe before you like a man, 
then follow him like a dwarfe. 

Mif. Page. O you are a flattering boy, now I ſee you'l be 
a courtier. 

Ford, Well met miſtris Page, whether go you. 

Miſ. Page. Truly fir, to fee your wife, is ſhe at home? 

Ford. I, and as idle as ſhe may hang together for want of 
companie ; I thinke if your huſbands | were dead, you two 


Would marry. 


Miſ. Page. Be ſure of that, two other 1 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather-cocke? 

Mi. Pa. J cannot tell what (the dickens) his name is my 
huſ- 
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hnſband had him of, what do you cal your knights name 
farrah ? 
Rob. Sir John Fa Vase. 


Ford. Sir lohn Falſtaffe. 
M. P. He, he, I can neuer hit on's name; there is ſuch a 


league between my good man, and he; is your wife at hom e 
indeed. 


Ford. Indeed ſhe is. 
Mi Page. By your leaue ſir, I am ſicke till I ſee her. 
Ford. Has Page any braines ? Hath he any eies ? hath he 


any thinking? Sure they ſleepe, hee hath no vſe of them: 


why this boy will carrie a letter twentie mile as eaſie, as a 


canon will ſhoot point-blanke twelue ſcore : hee peeces out 


his wiues inclination, hee giues her folly motion and aduan- 
tage: and now ſhe's going to my wife, and Fa//affes boy 
with her; a man may heare this ſhowre ſing in the winde; 
and Fa tapes boy with her: good plots, they are laide, and 
our reuolted wiues ſhare damnation together. Well, I will 
take him, then torture my wife, plucke the borrowed vaile of 
modeſtie from the ſo ſeeming miſtris Page, divulge Page him- 


ſelfe for a ſecure and wilfull Acteon, and to theſe violent pro- 


ceedings all my neighbors ſhall cry aime. The clocke giues 
me my qu, and my aſſurance bids me ſearch, there I ſhall finde 
Falſtaffe : I ſhall be rather praiſd for this, then mock'd, for 


it is as poſſitiue, as the earth is firme, that Fa Mate is there: : 
I will go. 


Shal. Page, &c. Well met maſter Ford. 


Ford. Truſt me a good knotte; I haue yooe cheere at home, 
and I pray you all go with me, 


Shal. J muſt excuſe my ſelfe maſter Ford. 
Slen. And fo mult I fir, 


We haue appointed to dine with miſtris Anne, 
And I would not breake with her for more mony 


Then ile ſpeake of. 
SHal. 
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Shal. We haue linger'd about a match betweene Anne Page, 
and my cozen Slender, and this day wee ſhall haue our an- 
ſwer. 

Slender. I hope I haue your good will father POR 

Page. You haue maſter Slender, I ſtand wholly for you, 
But my wife (maſter doctor) is for you altogether. _ 

Caius. T be-gar, and de maid 1s loue-a me: my nurſh-a 
Quichly tell me ſo muſh. 

Hoſt. What ſay you to young maſter Fenton? He capers, he 
. dances, he has eies of youth: he writes verſes, he ſpeakes 
holliday, he ſmels April and May, he will carry't, hee will 
carry't, 'tis in his buttons, he will carry't. 

Page. Not by my conſent I promiſe yon. The gentleman 
is of no having, he kept companie with the wilde prince, and 
Pointz : hee is of too high a region, hee knows too much: 
no, hee ſhall not knit a knot in his fortunes, with the finger 
of my ſubſtance, if he takes her, let him take her ſimply ; the 
Wealth I haue waits on my conſent, and my conſent goes not 

that way. 

Ford. 1 beſcech you heartily, ſuns of you goe home with 
me to dinner; beſides your cheere you ſhall haue ſport, I will 
ſhew you a monſter; maſter doctor, you ſhall goe, fo mall 
you maſter Page, and you ſir Hugh. 

Shal. Well, fare you well: 

We ſhall have the freer woing at maſter Pages. 

Cai. Go home John Rugby, I come anon. 

Heſt. Farwell my hearts, I will to my honeſt knight Fal. 
ſtalte, and drinke canarie with him. 

Ford. I thinke I ſhall drinke in pipe-wine firſt with him, 
Ile make him dance. Will you go, gentles? 

All. Have with you, to ſee this monſter. 


Exeunt. 


Vo. I. . . Scœna 
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Scena Tertia. 


Enter maſter Ford, maſter Page, Seruants, Robin, Falſtaffe, 
Ford, Page, Caius, Euans, | 


Mif. Ford. What ohn, what Robert. 
M. Page. Quickly, quickly; is the buck-baſket——— 
' Mif. Ford, I warrant. What Robin 1 ſay. 

Mi}. Page. Come, come, come. 

Mi. Ford. Heere, ſet it downe. 

IM. Page. Giue your men the charge, wee muſt be briefe, 
be ready here hard. by in the brew-houſe, and when I ſodainly 
call you, come forth, and (without any paufe, or ſtaggering) 
take this baſket on your ſhoulders; that done trudge with it 
in all haſt, and carry it among the whitſters in Dotchet mead, 
and there empty it in the muddie ditch, cloſe by the Thames 
ſide. 

Miſ. Page. You will do it? 

M. Ford. I ha told them ouer and ouer, they lacke no di- 

rection. 
Begone, and come when you are call d. 

M. Page. Here comes little Robin. 


- * 
Lt * 


Miſ. Ford. How now my eyas muſket, what newes with 


you? 
Rob. My M. ſir Ehn i is come in at the backe doore 
Miſt. Ford, and requeſts your company. 


Miſ. Page. You little tack-a-lent, haue you bin true to vs. 
Kob. I, ile be ſworne; my maſter knowes not of your being 
heere: and hath threatned to put mee into euerlaſting li- 


berty, if T tell you of it; for he ſweares he'll turne me away. 
Miſ. Page. Thou'rt a good boy; this ſecrecy of thine ſhall 


be a tailor to thee, and ſhall make thee 2 new doublet and 


hoſe. Ile go hide me. 


Miſ. Ford. Do ſo, go tell thy maſter, I am alone; miſtris 


Page, remember you your qu. 
Miſ. Page. 
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Miſ. Page. I warrant thee, if I do not act it, hiſſe me. 
Mif. Ford. Go too then; we'l vſe this vnwholſome humi- 
dity, this groſſe watry pumpion, we'll teach him to know 


turtles from 1ayes. 
Fal. Haue I caught thee, my heauenly iewell ? Why now let 


me die, for I haue liu'd long enough; this is the period of 
ambition; O this bleſſed houre. 

Mi. Ford. O ſweet fir John. 

Fal. Miſtris Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate (maſter Ford } 
now ſhall I ſinne in my wiſh; I would thy huſband were 


dead, ile ſpeake it before the beſt lord, I would make thee my 


lady. 

Mif. Ford. J your lady fir Lohn! ? Alas, I ſhould be a : pitti- 
full lady. 

Fal. Let the court of France hey mee ſuch another; I ſee 
how thine eye would emulate the diamond; thou haſt the 


right arched-beauty of the brow, that becomes the ſhip- tyre, 


the tyre-valiant, or any tire of Venetian admittance. 
Miſt. Ford. A plaine kerchiefe, fir John. 
My browes become nothing elſe, nor that well neither, 


Fal. Thou art a tyrant to ſay ſa: thou wouldſt make an 


abſolute courtier, and the firme fixture of thy foote, would 
give an excellent motion to thy gate, in a ſemicircled farthin- 
gale. I ſee what thou wert if fortune thy foe, were not no- 
ture thy friend: come, thou canſt not hide it. 

Mi. Ford, Beleeue me, ther's no ſuch thing in me. 

Fal. What made me loue thee ? Let that perſwade thee : 
ther's ſomething extraordinary in thee. Come I cannot cog, 
and ſay thou art this and that, like a manie of theſs liſping 


3 hauthorne buds, that come like women in mens apparell, and 
= ſmell like Bucklers-berry in ſimple time: I cannot, but 1 


lone thee, none but thee; and thou deſeru'ſt it. 
M. Ford. Do not betray me fir, I feare you loue M. Page. 
| L 2 Fal, 


—— — 


R223 
ä — —— — 
— — — 


— —— 


8 — 


2 
— 


bs 
4 

is 

1 

al 

1 
1 
1 

Y 
17 


— — — 


* 
8 — — 


. Tye MERRY Wivgs of WinpsoR, 


Fal. Thou mightſt as well ſay, I loue to walke by the coun. 
ter-gate, which is as hatefull to me, as the reeke of a lime-kill. 
» Miſe Ford. Well, heauen knowes how I loue you, 
And you ſhall one day finde it. 
Fal. Keepe in that minde, Ile deſerue it. 
Mi. Ford. Nay, I muſt tell you, ſo you doe; 
Or elſe I could not be in that minde. 
Rob. Miſtris Ford, miſtris Ford, heere's miſtris Pace at the 
doore, fweating, and blowing, and looking wildly, and would 
needs fpeake with you preſently, 
Fal. She ſhall not ſee me, I will enſconce mee behinde the 
E Bn © = 

M. Ford. Pray you doe ſo, ſhe's a very tatling woman. 
Whats the matter? How now? © 

Miſt. Page. O miſtris Ford what haue you done? 
You'r ſham'd, y'are ouerthrowne, y'are vndone for euer. 

M. Ford. What's the matter, good miſtris Page? 


M. Page. O weladay, miſt. Ford, hauing and honeſt man te 


your huſband, to giue him ſuch cauſe of ſuſpition. 

AM. Ford. What cauſe of ſuſpition ? 

Mif. Page. What cauſe of ſuſpition? Out vpon you : 
How am I miſtooke in you ? 

Miſ. Ford. Why (alas) what's the matter? 
Miſ. Page. Your huſband's comming hether (woman) with 
all the officers in Windfr, to ſearch for a gentleman, that hec 
ſayes is heere now in the honſe, by your conſent to take an 
ill aduantage of. his abſence, you are vndone. 

M. Ford. Tis not ſo, I hope. ä 

Miſt. Page. Pray heauen it be not ſo, chat you haue ſuch 
a man heere: but tis moſt cer taine your huſband's comming, 
with halfe Vindſor at his heeles, to ſerch for ſuch a one, I 
come before to tell you, if you know yourſelfe cleere, why! 
am glad of it, but if you haue a friend here, conuey, convey 
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him out. Be not amaz'd, call all your ſenſes to you, defend 
your reputation, or bid farwell to your good life for euer. 
M. Ford. What ſhall I doe? There is a gentleman my 


deere friend, and I feare not mine owne ſhame ſo much, as 


his perill. I had rather then a thouſand pound he were out 
of the houſe. 


M. Page. For ſhame, neuer ſtand (you had rather, you had 


rather) your huſband's heere at hand, be thinke you of ſome con- 
ueyance: in the houſe you cannot hide him. Oh, how haue 
you decein'd me ? Looke, heere is a baſket, if hee be of any 
reaſonable ſtature, hee may creepe in heere, and throw fowle 
linnen vpon him, as if it were going to bucking; or it is 
whiting time, ſend him by your two men to Datchet- Meade. 
M. Ford. He's too big to go in there, what ſhall I doe ? 
Fal. Let me ſee't, let me ſee't, O let me ſee't: 
Ile in, ile in, follow your friends counſell, ile in. 
Mift. Page. What fir fob Fa aye ? Are theſe your ne 


knight? 


Fal. J loue thee, helpe mee away : let me creepe in here: 
Ile neuer 


M. Page. Helpe to couer your maſter (boy: ) call your men 


(miſt, Ford.) you diſſembling knight. 

Miſ. Ford. What John Rugby, John; goe, take vp theſe 
cloathes heere, quickly: wher's the cowle-ftaffe ? Looke how 
you drumble ? Carry tens to the landreſſe in  Datchet meade : 
quickly, come, | 

Ford. Pray you come neeere; if I fuſpeRt without cauſe, 
Why then make ſport at me, then let me be your ieſt, 

I deferue it: how now? Whether beare you this? 

Ser. To the landreſſe forſooth ? 


Mi. Ford. Why, what haue you to doe whether they beare 


it? You were beſt meddle with buck- waſhing. 


Ford. Bucke ? I would I could waſh my ſelfe of the buck: 
Bucke, bucke, bucke, I bucke; I warrant you bucke, 
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And of the ſeaſon too, it ſhall appeare. | 
Gentlemen, I haue dream'd to night, Ila tell you my dreame, 
heere, heere, heere bee my keyes, aſcend my chambers, ſearch, 


ſeeke, finde out: Ile warrant wee'le vnkennell the fox. Let 


mee ſtop this way firſt : ſo, now vncape. 
Page. Good maſter Ford, be contented : 


You wrong your ſelfe too much. 


Ford. True (maſter Page) vp gentlemen, 


You ſhall ſee ſport anon: 


Follow me gentlemen. 
Euans. This is fery fantaſtical humors and jealouſies. 
Caius. By Gar, tis no-the faſhion of France : 


It is not jealous in France. 


Page. Nay follow him (gentlemen) ſee the yſſue © of bis 
ſearch. 

Miſ. Page. Is there not a double can in hir? 

Miſ. Ford. I know not which pleaſes me better, «+ 
That my huſband is deceiued, or fir Ihn. 

Miſ. Page. What a taking was he in, when your huſband 
aſkt who was in the baſket ? 

Miſ. Ford. I am halfe affraid hee will haue neede of waſh- 
ing, ſo throwing him into the water, will doe him a benefit. 

Miſ. Page. Hang him diſhoneſt raſcall : 1 would all of the 


ſame ſtraine, were in the ſame diſtreſſe. 


Miſ. Ford. I thinke my huſband hath ſome ſpeciall ſuſpition 
of Falſtafs being heere : for I never ſaw kim ſo groſſe in his 
iealouſie till now. 
Miſt. Page. I will lay a plot to try that, and wee will yet 
haue more trickes with Faiſtafe ; his diſſolute diſeaſe will 


ſcarſe obey this medicine. 


Mi/. Ford. Shall we fend that ſooliſhion carion, miſtris 
Quichly to him, and excuſe his throwing into the water, and 


giue him another hope, to betray him to another puniſhment? | | 
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Miſ. Page. Wee will doe it; let him be ſent for to marrow 
ehe elecke to haue amends. en 
Ford. I cannot finde him; 11 be the knaue bragg d of that 
he could not compaſſe, 
M.. Page. Heard you that ? 
 Miſ. Ford. You uſe me well, M. . ? doe you? 
Ford. I, I doe ſo. 
M. Ford, Heauen make you better than your thoughts. 
Ford. Amen. 
.  Miſ. Page. You doe your ſelfe mighty wrong (M. Ford) 
Ford. I, I; I muſt beare it. 
Euan. If there be any pody in the houſe, and in the cham- 


bers, and in the coffers, and in the preſſes; heauen forgine 


my ſinnes at the day of iudgment. 
Gaius, Be Gar, nor I too: there is no bodies. | 
Page. Fy, fy, M. Ford, are you not aſham'd ? What ſpirit, 


what diuell ſuggeſts this imagination? I would not ha your 


diſtemper in this kind, for the welth of Vindſor caſtle. 
Ford. 'Tis my fault (M. Page ) I ſuffer for it. 
Euans, You ſuffer for a pad conſcience; your wife is as ho- 


neſt a o'mans, as I will deſires among five thouſand, and five 


hundred too. 
Cai. By Gar, I ſee tis an honeſt woman. 
Ford. Well I promiſd you a dinner, come, come, walke in 


the parke, I pray you ' pardon me: I will hereafter make 
knowne to you why I haue done this. Come wife, come 
Miſt, Page, I pray you pardon me. Pray hartly pardon me. 


Page. Let's go in gentlemen, but (truſt me) we'l mocke 


him; I doe invite you to morrow morning to my houſe to 


breakefaſt : after we'll a birding together, I haue a fine 


hawke for the buſh, Shall it be ſa 2 


Ford. Any thing. 
Euan, If there is one, I mall make two in the companie. 
Cai. If there be one, or two, I ſhall make-a-theturd, 

L 4 Ford, 
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Ford. Pray you goe, M. Page. "7 
Euans. I pray you now remembrance to morrow on tlie 
lowſie knaue, mine hoſ. | 
Cai. Dat is good by Gar, withall my bent. 
Euan. A lowſie n, to 1 his gibes, and his mockerics, 
Exeunt. 


Scaena Quarta. 


Enter Fenton, Anne Page, Shallow, Slender, Quickly, Page, 


Mit. Page. 


Fen. I ſee I cannot get thy fathers loue, 


Therefore no more turne me to him ({weet Nan. } 


Anne. Alas, how then ? 
Fen. Why thou muſt be thy ſelfe. 
He doth obiect, I am too great of birth, 
And that my ſtate being gall'd with my expence, 
J ſeeke to heale it onely by his wealth. 
Beſides theſe, other barres he layes before me, 
My riots paſt, my wilde ſocieties, 
And tels me 'tis a thing impoſſible — 
I ſhould loue thee, but as a property. | 
Anne. May be he tels you true. 


Fen, No, heauen fo ſpeed me in my time to come, 
Albeit Til confeſſe, thy fathers wealth 


Was the firſt motiue that I woo'd thee (Anne: 


Yet wooing thee, I found thee of more valew 
Then ſtamps in gold, or ſummes in ſealed bagges: 
And 'tis the very riches of thy ſelfe, 
That now I ayme at. 

Anne. Gentle M. Fenton. a 
Yet ſeeke my fathers loue, ſtill ſeeke it vr, | 
If opportunity and humbleſt ſuite , 
Cannot attaine it, why then harke you hither. 

Sha!. 


Tak MERRY WIVESs OF WINDSOR, 


$hal. Breake their talke miſtris Quichly, 


My kinſman ſhall fpeake for himſelfe. 
Slen. Ile make a ſhaft or a bolt on't, (lid, tis but venturing. 


Shal. Be not diſmaid. 
Slen. No, ſhe ſhall not diſmay me: 


I care not for that, but that I am affeared, 


Qui. Hark ye, maſter Slender would ſpeake a word with you. 
Anne. I come to him. This is my fathers choice. 
O what a world of vilde-ill-fauour'd faults 
Lookes handſome in three hundred pounds a yeare ? 
Qui. And how do's good maſter Fenton? 
Pray you a word with you. 
Sal. Shee's comming; to her coz : 
O boy, thou hadſt a father, 

Slen. J had a father (miſtris Anne my racks can te] you 
good ieſts of him; pray you vncle, tel miſtris Anne the ieſt how 
my father ſtole two geeſe out of a pen, good vackle. 

_ Shal. Miſtris Anne, my cozen loues you. 


Slen. I that I doe, as well as J loue any woman in Glecefler- 


Hire. 


Shal He will maintaine you like a gentlewoman. 

Slen. I that I will, come cut and bes-, vnder the de- 
gree of a ſquire. 

Shal. Hee will make you a handred and fiftie pounds ioyn- 
ture, 

Anne. Good 1 Shallow let him woe for himſelfe. 

Shal. Marry I thanke you for it, I thanke you for that good 
comfort: ſhe cals you (coz) ile leaue you. 

Anne. Now maſter Sender. 

Slen. Now good miſtris Anne. 

Anne. What is your will? 

Slen. My will ? odds-hart- lings, that's a prettie iel indeed: 
I ne're made my will yet (I thanke heauen:) 1 am not ſuch a 


ſickely creature, I giue heauen praiſe. | 
- Anne. 
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Anne. I meane (M. Slender) what would you with me? 
Slen. Truely, for mine owne part, I would little or nothing 
with you: your father and vncle hath made mations if it be 
my lucke, ſo; if not, happy man he his dole, they can tell 
| you how things goe, better then I can: you may, your father, 
| heere he comes. 
Page. Now maſter Slender; loue him davghter, ow | 
Why how now ? what does maſter Fenton here? 
| You wrong me fir, thus ſtill to haunt my houſe. 
I told you fir, my daughter is diſpoſd of. 
Fen. Nay maſter Page, be not impatient, 
Miſt. Page. Good maſter Fenten, come not to my child. 
Page. She is no match for you. 
Fen. Sir, will you heare me ? 
Page. No, good maſter Fenton. 
Come M. Shallow : come ſonne Slender, in; 
Knowing my minde, you wrong me (M. Fenton. 0 
Qui. Speake to miſtris Page. 
Fen. Good miſtris Page, for that J loue your danghter 
In ſuch a righteous faſhion as I do, 
Perforce, againſt all checkes, rebukes, and manners, 
I muſt aduance the colonrs or my love, 
And not retire. Let me haue your good will. 
Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to-yond foole: 
Miſt. Page. I meane it not, I ſeek you a better huſband. 
21. That's my maſter, maſter doctor. 
Anne. Alas I had rather be ſet * i'th earth, 
And bowl'd to death with turnips. 
'  Mift. Page. Come, trouble not your ſelfe 5 maſter 
Fenton, I will not be your friend, nor enemy: 23 
My daughter will I queſtion how ſhe lones you, ; 
And as I finde her, fo am I affected; | 
'Till then farewill fir, ſhe muſt needs go in, 
Her father will be angry. 
Fen. Farewell gentle miſtris ; farewell 1 


ne 
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Qu. This is my doing now ; nay, faide I, will you caſt 
away your childe on a foole, and a phyfitian : 


Looke on maſter Fenton, this is my doing. 


Feen. I thanke thee : and I pray thee once to night, 
Giue my ſweet Nan this ring : there's for thy paines. 

Qu. Now heauen ſend thee good fortune, a kinde heart he 
hath'; a woman would run through fire and water for ſuch a 
kinde heart. But yet, I would my maſter had miſtris Anne, 
or I would maſter Slender had her: or (in ſooth) I would 
maſter Fenton had her; I will doe what I can for them all 
three, for ſo I haue promiſed, and Ile be as good as my word; 


but ſpeciouſly for maſter Fenton, Well, I muſt of another 


errand to fir John Falſtaſte from my two miſtreſſes: what a 
beaſt am I to ſlacke it. Exeunt, 


Sccena Quarta. 
Enter Falſtaffe, and Quickly, Ford. 


Fal. Bards 2 I ſay. 

Bar. Heere ſir. 

Fal. Go, fetch me a quart of ſacke, put a tot in't. 
Haue Iliu'd to be carried in a baſket like a barrow of butchers 
offall? and to be throwne into the Thames ? wel, if I be 


ſeru'd ſuch another tricke, Ile haue my braines 'tane out and 


butter'd, and giuen them to a dogge for a new-yeares gift. 
The rogues lighted mee into the river with as little remorſe, 
as they would haue drown'de a blinde bitches puppies, fifteene 
1th litter: and you may know by my ſize, that I haue a kinde 
of alacrity in ſinking: if the bottome were as deepe as hell I 
ſhould downe. I had beene drown'd, but that the ſhore was 
ſheluy and ſhallow ; a death that I abhorre : for the water 


ſwelles a man; and what a thing ſhould I haue beene, when 


L had been iwel'd : ? I ſhould have beene a mountaine of | 
Bar, 
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Bar. Here's M. Quiclly fir to ſpeake with you. 

Fal. Come, let me poure in ſome ſacke to the Thames water: 
for my bellies as cold as if I had ſwallow'd ſnow-bals, for 
pilles to coole the reines. Call her in. 

Bar. Come in woman. 

Qui. By your leaue ; I cry you mercy ? 

Giue your worſhip good morrow. 
Fal. Take away theſe challices ; 
Go, brew me a pottle of ſacke finely, 

Bar. With egges, fir ? 


Fal. Simple of it ſelfe; Ile no pullet- ſperſme in my bre- 
wage. How now : ? 

Qui. Marry fir, I come to your worſhip from M. Ford. 

Fal. Miſ. Ford? I have had ford enough; 1 was thrown 
into the ford; I haue my belly full of ford. = 

Qui. Alas the day, (good-heart) that was not her fault; 
ſhe do's ſo take on Ro her men ; "_ miſtooke their ne 
tion. 


Fal. So did [ mine, to build vpon a fooliſh Womans. pro- 
miſe, 
Qui. Well, ſhe laments fir for it, that it would yern your 
heart to ſee it; her huſband goes this morning a birding ; ſhe 
deſires you once more to come to her, betweene eight and 
nine; I muſt carry her word quickely, ſhe'll make you amends | 
I warrant you, | 
Fal. Well, I will viſit her, tell her ſo; and bidde her thinke 


what a man is; let her conſider his frailety, and then iudge of 
my merit. 


Qui. I will tell her. 


Fal. Do ſo. Betweene nine and ten ſaiſt chou ? 
Qui. Eight and nine ſir, | 
Fal. Well, be gone; I will not miſſe her. 
Qu. Peace be with you fir, 


Fal. I meruaile I heare not of maſter Broome ; he ſent me 
word 
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word to ſtay within; I like his money well: | 
Oh, heere he comes. 
Ford. Bleſſe you ſir. 

Fal. Now M. Broome, you come to know 
What hath paſt betweene me, and Fords wife. 

Ford. That indeed (fir John) is my buſineſſe. 

Fal. M. Broome I will not lye to you, 

L was at her houſe the houre ſhe PPAR me. 

Ford. And ſped you ir ? 

Fal. Very ill-fauouredly M. Broome, 

Ford. How fo fir, did ſhe change her determination? 

Fal. No (M. Broome) but the peaking curnuto her hufband 
(M. Broome) dwelling in a continuall larum of ielouſie, comes 
me in the inſtant of our encounter, after wee had embraſt, kiſt, 
proteſted, and (as it were) ſpoke the prologue of our comedy : 
and at his heeles, a rabble of his companions, thither pro- 
uoked and inſtigated by his diſtemper, and (forſooth) to ſearch 
his houſe for his wiues loue. 

Ford, What ? while you were there ? 

Fal. While I was there. 

Ford. And did he ſearch for you, and could not find you? 
Fal. You ſhall heare. As good lucke would haue it, comes 
in one miſt. Page, giues intelligence of Fords approach : and 
in her invention, and Fords wiues diſtraction, they conuey'd 
me into a bucke-baſket, 

Ford. A buck-baſket ? 

Fal. Ves, a buck-baſket : aſs mee in with foule ſhirts, 
and ſmockes, ſocks, foule ſtockings, greaſie napktns, that 
(maſter Broome ) there was the rankeſt com pound of villanous 
ſmell, that euer offended noſtrill. | 

For. And how long lay you there? 

Fal. Nay, you ſhall heare (maſter Broome) what 1 haue fuf- 
fered, to bring this woman to euill, for your good: being thus 
e in the baſket, a couple of Forde knanes, his hindes, 

were 
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were cald forth by their miſtris, to carry me in the name of 
foule cloathes to Datchet Lane; they tooke mee on their 
ſhoulders met the iealous knaue their maſter in the doore ; 
who aſked them once or twice what they had in their baſket ? 
T quak'd for feare leſt the lunatique knaue would haue ſearch'd 
it : but fate (ordaining hee ſhould be a cuckold) held his hand : 
well, on went hee, for a ſearch and away went I for foule 
cloathes; but marke the ſequell (maſter Broome ) I ſuffered the 
pangs of three ſeuerall deaths: firſt, an intollerable fright, 
to bee detected with a iealious rotten bell-weather : next to bee 
com paſs'd like a good bilbo in the circumference of a pecke, 
hilt to point, heele to head. And then to bee ſtopt in like a 
ſtrong diſtillation with ſtinking cloathes, that fretted in their 
own greaſe thinke of that, a man of my kidney; thinke of 
that, that am as ſubiect to heat as butter; a man of continual 
diſſolution, and thaw : it was a miracle to ſcape ſuffocation, 
And in the height of this bath, when I was more that halfe 
ſtew'd in greaſe (like a Dutch-diſh) to be throwne into the 
Thames, and cool'd, glowing hot, in that ſerge like a horſe- 
ſhoo; thinke of that; hiſſing hot: thinke of that (maſter 
Broome.) 

Ferd. In good ſ n fir, I am ſorry, that for my y fake you 
haue ſufferd all this. 

My ſuite then is deſperate: you'll vndertake her no more ? 

Fal. Maſter Broome: I will be throwne into Etta, as I 
haue beene into Thames, ere I will leaue her thus; her huſ- 
band is this morning gone a birding, I haue received from her 
another ambaſſie of meeting; *twixt eight and nine is the houre 

(maſter Broome. ) 
Ford. Tis paſt eight already fir. 

Fal. Is it? I will then addreſſe mee to my appointment 
come ſo me at your conuenient leaſure, and you ſhall know 
how I ſpeede: and the oonlnftan ſhall be crowned with your 
enioying 
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enioying her : adiew; you ſhall haue * Nee —_— maſ- 
ter Brooms, yoti ſhal cuckold Ford. 

Ford, Hum: ha? Is this a viſion? is this a dreame ? doe 1 
ſleepe ? maſter Ford awake, awake maſter Ford; ther's a hole 
made in your beſt coate (maſter Ford:) this *tis to bee mar- 
ryed/; this tis to haue lynnen, and buck-baſkets : well, I will 
proclaime my ſelfe what Iam; I will now take the leacher; 
hee is at my houſe ; hee cannot ſcape mee, tis impoſſible hee 


ſhould :' he cannot creepe into a halfe-penny purſe, not into a 


pepper-boxe. But leſt the diuell that guides him, ſhould aide 


him, I will ſearch impoſſible places: though what I am, I 


cannot auoide; yet to be what I would not, ſhall not make 


me tame; if I haue hornes, to make one mad, let the pro- 


uerbe goe with me, Ile de horne- mad. Exeunt, 
ACTUS QUARTUS. 


| Sccena Prima. 
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de mi ri Page, Quickly, William, Euens. 


Mi 1 Page. Is he at M. Fords already think'ſt thou ? 

Nui. Sure hee is by this, or will bee preſently; but truely 
he is very couragious mad, about his throwing into the water. 
Miſtris Ford deſires you to come ſodainely. 

Miſ. Page. Ile be with her by and by; Ile but bring my 
yong- man here to ſchoole; looke where his maſter comes; 
tis a playing day I fee : how now ſir Hugh, no ſchoole to 
day? ; 

Euans, No, maſter Slender is let the boyes leaue to play. 

Qui. 'Bleſling of his heart. 

Miſ. Page. Sir Hugh, my huſband ſaies my ſonne profits 80 


thing in the world at his ,booke ; 1 pray you alke him ſome 


queſtions in his accidence, 
Euans. 
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Euans. Come hither William ; hold vp your head ; come. 


Miſ. Page. Come-on ſirha; hold vp your head; anſwere 
your maſter, be not afraid. 
Euans. William, how _y . is in nownes ? 
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| Will. Two J 
Fi Qui. Truely, I thought there had bin one number more, | 
pi | | becauſe they ſay od's-nownes. g 
[fl Euan. Peace, your tattlings. What is {faire ) William? ; . 
I Will. Pulcher. 3 4 
Wl By. Powlcats ? there are fairer things then powlcat, ſure, | ? 
5 Euan. You are very ſimplicity o'man; I pray you peace. 
| . | What is (lapis William? 

. Mill. A ſtone. 1 
| | Euan. And what is a ſtone ( William? ) | 1 

[| Il ill. A peeble. 


Euan. No ; it is lapis; 1 pray you remember in your 
praine. 
Will. Lapis. 


Euan. That is a good William ; ; what is he ( William that 
dc's lend articles: 
Will. Articles are borrowed of the pronoune; and be thus 
declined : ſingulariter nominatiuo hic hc, hoc. 
Euan. Nominatius hig, hag, hog ; pray you marke; genetiue 
huius; well: what is your accihſotiue caſe ? 
Will. Accuſatiuo hinc. 


Euan. I pray you haue your remembrance (childe) accuſatius 
bang. hang, hog. 
Nui. Hang:hog, is Latten for bacon, I warrant you. 


Euan. Leaue your pr ables (o'man) what is the Focatiue caſe 
(William ? ) 


Till. O, vocatiuo, O. 
Euan. Remember William, focatiue, is caret, 


Qui. And that's a good roote. 
Euan. O'man, forbare. | 
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Mif. Page. Peace. 
Evan. What is your genitiue caſe plurall (William ? } 
Will. Genitiue cale ? 
Euan. I. | 
Will. Genitiue horum, harum, horum. 
911, Vengeance of Ginyes caſe; fie on her; neuer name her 
(childe) if ſhe be a whore. 

Euan. For ſhame o'man. 

Qui. You doe ill to teach the childe ſuch words : hee 
teaches him to hic, and to hac; which they'll doe faſt enough 
of themſelnes, and to call horum; fie vpon you. 

Euan. O'man, art thou lunaties ? haſt thou no vnderſtand- 
ings for thy caſes, and the numbers of the genders ? thou art 
as fooliſh chriſtian creatures, as I would deſires. 

M. Page. Pre'thee hold thy peace. 


Euan. Shew me now (William) ſome declenſions of your 
Pronounes. 


Will. Forſooth, I haue forgot. 

Euans. It is Qui, que, quod; if you forget your que, your 
ques, and your quods, you mult be preeches : Goe your waies 
and play, go. 

MM. Page. He is a better ſcholler then I thought hee was. 


Euan. He is a good ſprag memory: farewell Miſ. Page. 
Miſ. Page. Adeu good fir Hugh. 


Get you home boy, come we ſtay too long, Exeunt. 


Scœnua Secunda, 


Enter Falſtaffe, M. Ford, Miſt. Page, Seruants, Ford, „0 
Caius, Euans, Shallow. 


Fal. Miſ. Ford, your ſorrow hath eaten vp my ſufferance ; 
I ſee you are obſequious in your loue, and I profeſſe requitall 


to haires bredth, not onely miſtris Ford, in the imple office of 
VoL. I. M 


loue, 
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loue, but in all the accuſtrement complement, and ceremony 


of it : but are you ſure of your huſband now ? 
M. Ford. Hee's a birding (ſweet fir John. 
Miſ. Page. What hoa, goſſip Ford; what hoa. 
Miſ. Ford. Step into th' chamber, fir John. 


_ - My. Page. How now (ſweet heart) whole at home, beſides 


your ſelfe ? 

Mis. Ford. Why none but mine owne people. 
Mi. Page. Indeed? 

Miſ. Ford. No certainly; ſpeake louder. 

Miſ. Page. Truly, I am fo glad you haue no body here. 

Miſ. Ford. Why ? 

Miſ. Page. Why woman, your huſband is in his olde lines 
againe ; he fo takes on yonder with my huſband, ſo railes 
againſt all married mankind ; fo curſes all Eves daughters, of 
what complexion ſoeuer; and ſo buffettes himſelfe on the for- 
head; crying peere-out, peere-out, that any madneſſe I euer 
yet beheld, ſcem'd but tameneſſe, ciuility, and patience to 
this his diſtemper he is in now. I am glad the fat knight is 
not heere, (Es 

Miſ. Ford. Why, do's he talke of him? 

Miſ. Page. Of none but him, and ſweares hee was caried 
out the laſt time hee ſearch'd for him, in a baſket; proteſts to 
my huſband he is now heere, and hath drawne him and the 
reſt of their company from their ſport, to make another expe- 
riment of his ſuſpition : but I am glad the knight is not heere; 
now he ſhall ſee his one foolerie. 

Mis. Ford. How neere is he miſtris Page ? 

Mift. Page, Hard by, at ſtreet end; he will be here anon. 

Miſt. Ford. 1am vndone, the knight is here: 

Miſt Page. Why then you are vtterly ſham'd, and hee's 


but a dead man. What a woman are you ? Away with him, 
away With him; better ſhame then murder. 


Miſ. Ford. 


—— —————— — 
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H. Ford. Which way ſhould he goe? How ſhould I be- 
ſtow him ? Shall J put him into the baſket again ? 
Fal. No, Ile come no more i'th baſket ; 
May I not goe out ere he come ? 


Miſt. Page. Alas: three of maſter Fords brothers watch the 
- doore with piſtols, that none ſhall iſſue out : otherwiſe you 


might ſlip away ere hee came: But what make you heere ? 
Fal. What ſhall I doe? Ile creepe vp into the chimney. 


Miſ. Ford. There they alwayes vie to diſcharge their bir- 


ding - peece: creepe into the kill-hole. 

Fal. Where is it? 

Miſ. Ford. Hee will ſeeke there on my word; neyther preſſe, 
coffer, cheſt, trunke, well, vault, but hee hath an abſtract for 


the remembrance of ſuch places, and goes to them by his 
note; there is no hiding you in the houſe, 


Fal. Ile goe out then: 

Miſ. Ford. If you you goe out in your owne ſemblance, you 
die fir John, vnleſſe you go out diſguis'd. | 

Miſ. Ford, How might we difguiſe him? 

Miſ. Page. Alas the day I know not, there is no womans 


gone bigge enough for him: otherwiſe he might put on a 


hat, a muffler, and kerchiefe, and fo eſcape. 


Fal. Good hearts, diuiſe ſomething ; any cRITremIg, rather 
then a miſchiefe. 


Mif. Ford. My maids aunt the fat 1 woman of Brainford, has 


a gowne aboue. 


Miſ. Page, On my word it will ſerue him: ſhee's as big as 
he is; and there's her thrum'd hat, and her muffler” too: run 
vp fir lohn. 


Miſ. Ford. Go, go, ſweet fir his s miſtris Page and I will 
tobe {ome linnen for your head, 


Mi. P age. Quicke, quicke, wee'le come dreſſe you ſtraight ; 
put on the gowne the while. 


M 2 Nliſ. 
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Miſ. Ford. I would my buſband would meete him in this 
ſhape ; he cannot abide the old woman of Brainford ; hee 
ſweares ſhe's a witch, forbad her my houſe, and hath threat- 
ned to beate her. 

Mi. Page. Heaven guide bim to hy huſbands cudgell ; 
ind the diuell guide his cudgell afterwards. 
Miſ. Ford. But is my huſband comming? 


. Miſ. Page. I in good ſadneſſe is hee, and talkes of the baſket | 


too, howſoeuer he hath had intelligence. 

 Mif. Ford. Wee'l try that : for Ile appoint my men to car. 
ry the baſket againe, to meete him at the doore with it, as they 
did Jaſt time. _ 

Miſt. Page. Nay, but hee'l be heere + let's 's goo 
dreſſe him like the witch of Brainford. 

Miſt. Ford. Ile firſt direct my men, what they mall do with 
the baſket : Goe vp, Ile bring linnen for him —— 

Miſ. Page. Hang him diſhonſt varlet, 

We cannot miſuſe enough: 12855 

We'll leave a proofe by that which we will doe, 
Wiues may be merry, and yet honeſt too: 

We doe not acte that often, jieſt, and laugh, 

Tis old, but true, ſtill ſwine eats all the draugh. 

Miſt. Ford. Go Sirs, take the bas baſket againe on your 
ſhoulders : your maſter is hard at doore: if he bid you ſet it 
downe, obey him ; quickly, diſpatch. 

1 Ser. Come, come, take it vp, 

2 Ser. Pray heauen it be not full of knight againe. 

1 Ser. I hope not, I had liefe as beare ſo much lead.. 

Ford. I, but if it proue true (maſter Page) haue you any 

way then to vnfoole mee againe. Set downe the baſket vil- 
laine : ſome body call my wife: youth in a baſket : Oh you 
panderly raſcals, there's a knot : a gin, a packe, a conſpira- 


cie againſt mee. Now ſhall the diuel be ſham'd. What 
1 wie 
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wife I ſay : Come, come forth : behold what honeſt cloathes 
you ſend forth to bleaching. | 

Page. Why, this paſſes maſter Ford, your are not to goe 
looſe any longer, you muſt be pinnion'd. 

Euans. Why, this ! is lunaticks : this is madde, as a mad 
dogge. 

Shal. Indeed maſter Ford, this is not well indeed. 

Ford. So ſay I too fir, come hither miſtris Ford miſtris Ford, 
the honeſt woman, the modeſt wife, the vertuous creature, that 
hath the iealous foole to her huſband : I ſupect without Gauſs 
(miſtris) do I ? 

Mit. Ford. Heauen be my witneſſe you do, if 82 ſuſped 
me in any diſhoneſty, 

Ford. Well ſaid brazen-face, hold it out: Come forth 
ſirrah. 

Page. This paſſes. 

Miſt. Ford. Are you not aſham'd, let the cloths alone. 

Ford. J ſhall finde you anon. 10 

Euan. Tis vnreaſonable; will you take Pp your wiues 
cloathes ? come, away. 1-220 

Ford. Empty the baſket I ſay. RE og 9 N 

Mi}. Ford. Why man, why ? | 9 

Ford. Maſter Page, asI am a man, there was one conuay'd 
out of my houſe yeſterday in this baſket : why may not he be 
there againe, in my houſe I am ſure hee is; my intelligence 
is true, my iealouſie is reajonable, olacke mee out . the 
linnen. 


Mift. Ford, If you find a man there, he ſhall te a fleas 
death. 

Page. Heer's no man. 

Shal. By oy fidelity this is not well maſter Ford : this 
wrongs you. 

Euans. Maſter Ford, you muſt pray, and not follow the ima- 


ginations of your owne heart: this is iealouſies. 
03 Ford, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Tur Many Wwzs of WInbsg. 


Ford. Well, hee's not heere I ſeeke for. 
Page. No, nor no where elſe but in your braine. 
Ford. Helpe to ſeareh my houſe this ane time: If I find 


not what I ſeeke, ſhew no colour for my extremity ; let me 


for euer be your table ſport; let them ſay of me, as iealous as 
Ford, that ſearch'd a hollow wall-nut for his wives lemman. 
Satisfie me once more, once more ſerch with me. 

Miſt. Ford. What hoa (miſtris Page,) come you and 
the old woman downe ; my huſband will come into the 
chamber. 

Ford. Old woman ? what old womans that ? 

M. Ford. Why it is my maids aunt of Brainford. 

Ford. A witch, a queane, an olde couzening queane : haue 
I not forbid her my houſe. She comes of errands, do's ſhe ? 
we are {imple men, wee doe not know what's brought to paſſe 
vnder the profeſſion of fortune telling, ſhe workes by charmes, 
by ſpels, by th' figure, and ſuch dawbry as this is, beyond 
our element : wee know nothing. Come downe you witch, 
you hagge you, come downe I ſay. 

Mi. Ford. Nay, good ſweet huſband, good gentlemen, let 


him not ſtrike the old woman. 


Miſ. Page. Come mother Prat, come gine me your hand. 
Ford, Ile Prat-her : out of my doore, you witch, you hagge, 


you baggage, you poulcat, you runnion, out, out: He coniure 
you, Ile fortune-tel] you. 


Miſ. Page. Are you not aſham'd ? 
I thinke you haue kill'd the poore woman. 


Miſ. Ford. Nay hee will do it, 'tis a goodly * for you. 
Ford. Hang her witch. 


Euan. By yea, and no, I thinke the o'man is a whack in- 


deede: I like not when a o'mans has a great peard ; I ſpie a 
grove peard vnder his muffler. 


Ford. Will you follow a. I beſeech you follow » ſee 
but 
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but the iſſue of my iealoufie. If I cry out thus vo no 
traile, neuer truſt me when J open againe. | 

Page. Let's obey his humour a little further; 

Come gentlemen, 

Miſ. Page, Truſt me he beate him moſt pittifully. 

Miſ. Ford. Nay by th' maſſe that he did not; he beate him 
molt vopittifully, me thought. 

Miſ. Page. Ile haue the cudgell hallow'd, and hung ore 
the altar, it hath done meritorious ſeruice. 

Miſ. Ford. What thinke you? May wee with the warrant 
of woman-hood, and the witneſſe of a good OT, pur- 
ſue him with any further reuenge ? 

M. Page. The ſpirit of wantonneſſe is ſure ſcar'd out of 
him, if the diuell haue him not in fee-ſimple, with find and 
recouery, he will neuer (I — in the way of waſte, — 
vs againe. 

Miſt. Ford. Shall we tell our bac how wee 3 -farwd 
him ? 


figures out of your huſbands braines : if they can find in their 
hearts, the poore vnuertuous fat knight ſhall be any Further 
afflicted, we two will bee ſtill the miniſters; 

Miſt. Ford. Ile warrant, they'l haue him publiquely ſham'd 
and me thinkes there would be no period to jeſt, ſhould he 
not be publikely ſham'd. 

Miſt Page. Come, to the Forge with it, then ſhape it: I 


then bo ak it : I would not have things coole. Exeunt. - 


Scœna Tertia. 5 
Enter Hoſt and Bardolfe. 


Bar. Sir, the Cermane deſires to haue three of your horſes ; 
the duke himſelfe will be to morrow at court, and they are 
going to meete him. 


Hot, What duke ſhould that be comes ſo ſecretly ? I heare 
M 4 not 


Miſt. Page. Yes, by all meanes : if it be but to "Ee the 
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not of him in the court: let me ane, auen the earn, 
they ſpeake Engliſb? 1 
Bar. I Sir, Ile call him to you. ; 

Hot. They ſhall haue my horſes, but Ile ON che pay: 
Ile ſauce them, they haue had my houſes a weeke at com- 


maund. I haue turn'd away my other gueſts, wy muſt 
come off, He fſawce them, come. Exeunt. 


Sccna Quarta. 
Enter Page, Ford, miſtris Page, mi Kris Ford, and Exjans. 


Euan. Tis one of the beſt eee of a o mans as euer I 
did looke vpon. 

Page. And did he ſend you both theſe letters at an In- 
ſtant ? 

Mit. Page. Within a quarter of an houre. 

Ford. Pardon me (wife) henceforth doe what thou wilt: 
I rather will ſuſpect the ſunne with gold, 
Then thee with wantonnes : Now doth thy honor ſtand. 
(In him that was of late an heretike) 
As firme as faith, 

Page, Tis well, tis well, no more: 
Be not as extreme in ſubmiſſion, as in offence, 
But let our plot go forward: Let our wiues 
Vet once againe (to make vs publike ſport) 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat - fellow, 
Where we may take him, and diſgrace him for it. 

Ford. There is no better way then that they ſpoke of. 

Page. How? to ſend him word they'll meet him! in the parke 
at midnight ? Fie, fie, he'll never come. 

Evan. You fay he has bin throwne i in the rivers: and has 
bin greenouſly peaten, as an old o'man : me-thinkes there 
ſhould be terror in him, that hee ſhould not come : Me- thinkes 


Nig. Bein! 18 Fa hee ſhall baue no deſires, 5 - 


| Page. 
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Page. So thinke L too. 

M. * Deviſe but how you'l oe him when he comes, 
and let us two deuiſe to bring him thither. 
Mi. Page. There is an old tale goes, that Herne the hunter 

(Sometime a keeper heere in Wind/or forreſt) 
Doth all the winter time, at {till midnight, 
Walke round about an Oake, with great rag'd-hornes, 
And there he blaſts the tree, and takes the cattle, 
And make milch-kine yeeld blood, and ſhakes a chaine 
In a moſt hideous and dredfull manner. 
You haue heard of ſuch a ſpirit, and well you know ; 
The ſuperſtitious idle-headed-eld 
Receiu'd, and did deliver to onr age 
This tale of Herne the hunter, for a truth. 
Page. Why yet there want not many that do feare 
In deepe of night to walke by this Zernes oake. 
But what of this ? 
Miſt. Ford. Marry this is our deniſe, 
That Falftaffe at that oake ſhall meete with vs. 
Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come, 
And in this ſhape, when you haue brought him thether, 
What ſhall be done with him? What is your plot? 
Mif. Page. That likewiſe haue we thoght vpon and thus: 
Nan Page (my daughter) and my little ſonne, 
And three or four more of their growth, wee'l dreſſe 
Like vrchins, ouphes, and fairies, greene and white, 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads 
And rattles in their hands; vpon a ſodaine, 
As Falſtaſte, ſhe, and I, are newly met, 
Let them from forth a ſaw-pit ruſh at once 
With ſome diffuſed ſong : vpon their ſight 
We two, in great amazedneſſe will flye : 
Then let them all encircle him about, 
And fairy- -like t to pinch the vncleane Knight; , | 
And 


Let the ſuppoſed fairies pinch him, ſound, | 
Be praQtis'd well to this, or they'll neu'r doo't. 


Ile go buy them vizards. 


Hee'l tell me all his purpoſe: ſure hee'l come. 


It is admirable pleaſures, and ferry honeſt knaueries. 
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And aſke him why chat houre of fairy reuell, 
In their fo ſacred pathes, he dares to tread 
In ſhape prophane. 

Ford. And till he tell the truth, 


And burne him with their Tapers. 

Miſ. Page. The truth being knowne. 
We'll all preſent our ſelues; diſ-korne the {| pirit, 
And mocke him home to Mindſor. 

Ford. The children muſt 


Euan. I will teach the children their behauiours and I will: 
be like a iacke-an-apes alſo, to burne the knight with my 
taber. 5 e 

Ford. That will be excellent, 


Miſ. Page. My Nan ſhall be the queene of all the fries 
finely attired i in a robe of white, 

Page. That ſilke will I go buy, and in that time 
Shall M. Slender ſteale my Nan away, 


And marry her at Eaton: go, fend to Faſflafe ſtraight, 
Ford. Nay. Ile to him againe in the name of Broome, 


Miſt. Page. Feare not you that; go get vs properties 
And tricking for our fairies. 
Evans. Let vs about it, 


Miſ. Page. Go Mi. Ford, 
Send quickly to fir ohn, to know his minde ; 3 
Ile to the doctor, he hath my good will, 
And none but he to marry with Nan Page; 


That Slender (though well landed) is an ideot, 
And he, my huſband beſt of all affects; 


The doctor is well monied, and friends 


Potent 
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Potent at court; he, none but he ſhall haue her, 
Though twenty thouſand worthier come to crane her. 


Scœna Quarta. 


Enter Hoſt, Simple, Falſtaffe, Bardolfe, Evans, Caius, 


Quickly, 


Hoſt. What would thou haue? (boore) what? (thick ein) ; 


ſpeake, breathe, diſcuſſe; breefe, ſhort, quicke, nap. 

Simp. Marry fir, I come to ſpeake with fir fohn Fa faffe, 
from maſter Slender. 

Hoſt. There's his chamber, his houſe, his caſtle his 8 
bed and truckle-bed: tis painted about with the ſtory of the 


Prodigall freſh and new: goe, knocke and call: hee'] ſpeake VE 


like an Anthropophaginian vnto thee ; knocke ] fay. 


Simp. There's an olde woman, a fat woman gone vp into 


his chamber; He be fo bold as ſtay fir till ſhe come downe I 
come to ſpeake with her indeed. 
Hoſt. Ha? a fat woman? the knight may be 1010 Ile 


call. Bully-knight, bully fir hn ; ſpeake from thy lungs | 
military ; art thou there? it is thine hoſt, thine 2 an 


cals. 

Fal. How now, mine hoſt ? 

Hoſt. Here's a Bohemian-Tartar taries the comming downe 
of thy fat-woman. Let her deſcend (bully) let her deſcend ;. 
my chambers are honourable ; Fie, prinacy ? fie. 


Fal. There was (mine hoſt) aa old- fat woman euen now 


with me, but ſhe's gone. 
l _ Pray you fix, was't not the wiſe-woman of Brain- 
rd? 


al. I marry was it (muſſel- ell) what would you with her? 
Simp, My maſter (fir) my maſter Slender, ſent to her ſeeing 
her go thorough the ſtreets, to know (ſir) whether one Nimm 


(fir) that beguil'd him of a chaine, had the chaine or no. 
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Fal. I ſpake with the old woman about it. 

Sim. And what ſayes ſhe, I pray fir? _ 
Fal. Marry ſhee fayes, that the very ſame man that iet 
maſter Slender of his chaine, cozon'd him of it. 

Sim. I would 1 could haue ſpoken with the woman he. 


ſelfe, I had other things to baue ſpoken with her too, from 
him. 


Fal. What are they! ? let vs know. 

| Hoſt. I; come, quicke. | 

Fal. 1 may not conceale them (ſir.) 

Hoſt. Conceale them, or thou di'{t. 

Sim. Why ſir, they were nothing but about miſtris PIR 
Page, to know if it were my maſter fortune to haue her, or 
no. | 

Ful. 'Tis 'tis his fortune. 

Sim. What fir ? 


Fal. To haue her, or no: goe; ſay the woman told x me ſo. 


Simple. May I be bold to ſay fo ſir? 
Fal. I fir : like who more bold. 


Simß. I thanke your worſhip : I ſhall make my maſter g 
with theſe tydings. 


Hoſt. Thou are clearkly; thou are deu (ue _ was 


there a wiſe woman with thee ? 


Fal. I that there was (mine hoſt) one that hath taught me 
more wit, then euer 1 learn'd before in my life: and I paid 


nothing for it neither, but was paid for my learning. 
Bar. Out alas (ſir) cozonage: meere cozonage. 
Hoſt. Where be my horſes? ſpeake well of them varletto. 


Bar. Run away with the cozoners : for ſo ſoone as I came 


beyond Eaton, they threw me off, from behinde one of them, 


in a ſlough of myre ; and ſet ſpurres, and Wr ; like three 


Germane-diuels ; three doctor Fauſtaſſes. | 
Hoſt. They are gone but to meete the duke (villain) « doe 
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Fuans, Where is mine hoſt ? | 
Hoſt. What is the matter fir? | 
Fuan. Have a care of your entertainments : there is a friend 
of mine come to towne, tels mee there is three cozen-lermans, 
that has cozened all the hoſts of Readins, of Maidenhead; of 
Cole- broote, of horſes and money: I tell you for good will 
(looke you) you are wite, and full of gibes, and vlouting- 
ſtocks : and 'tis not conuenient you ſhould be cozoned. Fare 
you well. 

Cai. Ver? is mine hoſt de 1 ;arteere ? ? 

Hoſt. Here (maſter doctor) in perplexitie, and doubtful! de- 


lemma. 
Cai. I cannot tell vat is dat: but it is tell-a- -me, dat you 


make grand preparation for a duke de Iamanie: by my trot ; 
der is no duke that the court 1s 2 to come; 1 tell you for 
good will; adien. 
Hoſt. Huy and cry, (villaine) goe: aſſiſt me knight, I am 
vndone : fly, run: huy, and cry (villaine) I am vadone, 
Ful. I would all the world might bee cozond, for I haue 
beene cozond and beaten too : if it ſhould come to the eare of 
the court, how I haue beene transformed; and how my tranſ- 
formation hath beene waſh'd, and cudgeld, they would melt 
me out of my fat drop by drop, and liquor fiſhermens-boots 
with me: I warrant they would whip mee with their fine 
wits, till I were as creſt-falne as a dride-peare I neur proſper'd | 
ſince I forſwore my ſelfe at Primero: well, if my winde were 
but ng enough. I would repent ; now? whence come 
you ? 
Qui. From the two parties forſooth. 
Fal. The diuell take one partic, and his dam the other : 
and fo they ſhall bee both beſtowed ; I haue ſuffer'd more for 
their ſakes; more then the villanove inconſtancy of man's 
diſpoſition is able to beare. | 
I And haue not they ſuffer'd? yes, I warrant ; ſpe- 
ciouſly 
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ciouſly one of them; miſtris Ford (good heart) is beaten blacke 
and blew, that you cannot ſee a white ſpot about her. 

Fal. What tell'ſt thou mee of blacke, and blew ? I was 
beaten my ſelfe into all the colours of the raine- bow: and 1 
was like to be apprehended for the witch of Braineford, but 
that my admirable dexteritie of wit, my counterfeiting the 
action of an old woman deliner'd mee; the knaue conſtable had 
fer me ith' ſtocks, ith' common ſtocks; for a witch. 

Qui. Sir: let me ſpeake with you in your chamber, you 
ſhall heare how things goe, and (I warrant) to your content: 
here is a letter will ſay ſomewhat: (good-hearts) What a- doe 
here is to bring you together ? Sure, one of you do's not 
ferue heauen well, that you are ſo croſs'd. 

Fal. Coitie vp into my chamber. Exeunt, 


Sccena Sexta. 
Enter Fenton, Hoſt, 


Hot. Maſtet Fenton, talke not to me, my minde i is heauy; 
I will give ouer all. 

Fen. Yet heare the ſpeike ; afſiſt me in my purpoſe, 
And (as I ain a gentleman) Ile give thee 
A hundred pound in gold, more then your loſſe. 

Hoſt. 1 will heare you (maſter Fenton) and I will (at the 
teaſt) keepe your counſell. | 
| Fen. From time to time, I haue acquainted you 
With the deate loue I beare to faire Anne Page, 92 
Who, mutually, hath anſwer'd my affection, 
(So farre forth, as her ſelfe might be her chooſer) 
Enen to my wiſh ; I haue a letter from „„ 
Of ſuch contents, as you will wonder at; 
The mirth whereof, ſo larded with my matter, 
That neither (ſingly) can be manifeſted 


Without the ſhew of both: fat Fa dae pe ts 
| Hath 
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Hath a great ſcene; the image of the ieſt. 
lle ſhow you here at large (harke good mine hoſt; 3 
To night at Hernes-Oke, iuſt *twixt twelue and one, 
Muſt my ſweet Nan preſent the fairie queene; 
The purpoſe why, is here: in which diſguiſe 
While other ieſts are ſomething ranke on foote, 
Her father hath commanded her to flip 
Away with Slender, and with him, at Zaton 
Immediately to marry ; ſhe hath conſented. Now fir, 
Her mother, (euen ſtrong againſt that match 
And firme for doctor Caius) hath appointed 
That he ſhall likewiſe ſhuffle her away, 
While other ſports are taſking of their mindes, 
And at the Deanry, where a prieſt attends 
Strait marry her: to this her mothers plot 
She (ſeemingly obedient) likewiſe hath 
Made promiſe to the doctor; now, thus it reſts, 
Her father meanes ſhe ſhall be all in white; 
And in that habit, when Slender ſees his time 
To take her by the hand, and bid her goe. 
She ſhall go with him; her mother hath intended 
(The better to deuote her to the doctor ; 
For they mult all be maſk'd, and re) | 
That quaint in greene, ſhe ſhall be looſe en-roab'd, 
With ribonds pendant, flaring bout her head; 
And when the doctor ſpies his vantage ripe, 
To pinch her by the hand, and on that token, 
The maid hath giuen conſent to go with him. 
Het. Which meanes ſhe to deceiue ? father, or mother. 
Fen. Both (my good koſt) to go along with me : 
And heere it reſts, that you'l procure the vicar 
To ſtay for me at church, twixt twelue, and one, 
And in the lawfull 1 name of marrying, 
To gine our hearfs vnited ceremony. 
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Haſt. Well, huſband your denice ; Ile to the vicar, 
Bring you the maid, your ſhall not lacke a prieſt, 
Fen. So ſhall I enermore be bound to thee ; 


| Beſides, Ile make a preſent recompence. Excunt, 


ACTUS QUINTUS. 
Scœna Prima. 


Enter — Quickly and Ford. 


Fal. Pre' thee no more pratling ; goe, ile hold, this is th 
third time: I hope good lucke lies in odde numbers: away, 
go, they ſay there is divinity in odde numbers, either in nati- 
ulty, chance, or death : awa 

Qui. Ile prouide you achaing, and Ile do what I can to get 
you a paire of hornes. 

Fal. Away I ſay, time weares, hold up your head and 
mince. How now maſter Broome ? Maſter Br oome, the matter 
will bee known to night, or neuer : bee you in the parke about 


midnight, at Hernes-oake, and you ſhall ſee wonders. 


Ford. Went you not to her yelterday (ſir) as you told me 
you had appointed ? 

Fal. I went to her, (maſter Broome) as you ſee, like a poor e 
old-man, but I came from her (maſter Ereame) like a poore- 
old-woman; that ſame knaue (Ford her huſband) hath the 
fineſt mad divell of jiealouſie in him (maſter Broome) that 
euer gouern'd frenſie. I will tell you, he beate me greenoully, 
in the ſhape of a woman : (for in the ſhape of man (maſter 
Broome) I feare not Goliah with a weauers beame, becauſe I 
know allo, life is a ſhuttle) I am in haſt, go along with mee, 
He tell you all (maſter Broome :) ſince I pluckt geeſe, plaide 
trewant, and whipt top, I knew not what 'twas to be beaten, 


till lately. Follow me, Ile tell you ſtrange things of this 


knaue | 
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nave Ford, on whom to night I will be reuenged, and I will 
deliver his wife into your hand. Follow, ſtrange things in 
hand (maſter Broome follow. Exeunt. 


Scena Secunda. 
Enter Page, Shallow, Slender. 


page. come, come: wee'll couch i'th caſtle-ditch, till we 
ſee the light of our fairies. Remember ſonne Slender, my 
Slen. I forſoothe, I haue ſpoke with her, and wee haue a 
nay-word, how to know one auother. I come to her in white, 
and cry mum ; ſhe cries budget, and by that we know one 
another. | 
Shal. That's good too : but what needes either your Mum, 
or her Budget ? The white will decipher her well enough, It 


| hath ſtrooke ten a'clocke. 


Page. The night is darke, light and ſpirits will become it 


well: heauen proſper our ſport, No man meanes euill but 
the deuill,, and we ſhall know him by his hornes. Lets 
away : follow me. Excunt. 


Scœna Tertia. 


Enter mif. Page, miſ. Ford, Caius. 


Miſt, Page. Maſter doctor, my daughter is in green, when 
Fou ſee your time, take her by the hand, away with her to 
"= the deanerie, and diſpatch it quickly; goe before into the 


parke ; we two muſt goe together. 

Cai. I know vat I haue to do, adieu. | 

Mift. Page. Fare you well (fir:) my buſband will not re- 
loyce ſo much at the abuſe of Falafe, as he will chafe at the 
doctors marrying my daughter; but 'tis no matter; better a 
little chiding, then a great deale of heart-breake. 

Vor. I. N Ai/. 
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Mif. Ford. Where is Nan now ? and her troope of fairies ? 
and the WWelch-demill Herne? 
Mit. Page. They are couch'd in a pit hard by Herne; 


oake, with obſcur'd lights; which at the very inſtant of Fal. 


flaffes and our meeting, they will at once diſplay to the night, 

Mif. Ford. That cannot chooſe but amaze him, 

Miſ. Page. If he be not amaz'd, he will be mock'd ; If he 
be amaz'd, he will every way be mock'd. 

Miſ. Ford. Wee'll betray him finely. 

Mi. Page. Againſt ſuch lewdſters, and their lechery, 
Thoſe that betray them, do no treachery. | 

Miſt. Ford. The houre drawes-on ; to the oake, to the oake, 


Exeunt, 
Scœna Quarta. 
Enter Euans and Fairies. 


Euans. Trib, trib fairies ;- come, and remember your parts: 
be pold (I pray you) follow me into the pit, and when I giue 
the watch-'ords, do as I pid you; come, come trib, trib. 


Exeunt, 


Scœna Quarta. 


Enter Falſtaffe, miſtris Page, miſtris Ford, Euans, Anne 
Page, Fairies, Page, Ford, Quickly, Slender, Fenton, Caius, 
Piſtoll. 


Fal. The Windfor-bel hath ſtroke twelue : the minute 
drawes on : Now the hot-bloodied-gods affiſt mee ; remember 
Lue, thou was't a bull for thy Europa, loue ſet on thy hornes. 
O powerfull loue, that in ſome reſpects makes a beaſt a man: 
in {ome other, a man a beaſt, You were alfo ¶ Iußiter) a ſwan, 


for the love of Leda: O omnipotent lone, how nere the god 


dre to the complexion of a gooſe : a fault done firſt-in the 
forme 


| 
Taz MrRRY Wives or WinDsoR. 1 
| 


forme of a beaſt, (O ue, a beaſtly fault :) and then another 
fault, in the ſemblance of a fowle, thinke on't { laue) a fowle- 
fault. When gods haue hot backes, what ſhall poore men 
doe? For me, I am heere a Wind/or ſtagge, and the fatteſt (I 
thinke) th forreſt. Send me a coole rut - time ¶ laue or who 
can blame me to or my tallow i ? Who comes here ? my 
M. Ford. Sir 1. ? Art thou there (my deere?) 

My male-deere ? 

Fal. My doe, with the blacke ſcut? let the ſkie raine potatoes: 20 
let it thunder, to the tune of Greene · ſleeues, haile - kiſſing com- 
fit, and ſnow eringoes ; let there come a tem __ of prouo- 
cation, I will ſhelter me heere. 

Miſ. Ford. Miſtris Page is come with me (ſweet heart.) 

Fal. Diuide me like a brib'd-bucke, each a haunch: I will 
keepe my ſides to my ſelfe, my ſhoulders for the fellow of this 
walke ; and my hornes I bequeath your huſband. Am I a'* 
woodman, ha ? Speake I like Herne the hunter? Why, now is 
Cupid a child of conſcience, he makes reſtitution, As I am 
a true ſpirit, welcome. 

AM. Page. Alas, what noiſe ? 

M. Ford. Heauen forgiue our ſinnes. 

Fal. What ſhould this be ? 

M. Ford. M. Page. Away, away. 

Fal. Ithinke the diuell will not haue me damn'd, 
Leſt the oyle that's in me ſhould ſet hell on fire; 
He would neuer elſe croſſe me thus. 
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Enter Fairies. 


Qui. Fairies blacke, gray, greene, and white, 
You moone-ſhine reuellers, and ſhades of night. 
You orphan heires of fixed deſtiny, 
Attend your office, and your quality. 
Crier Hob. goblyn, make the fairy Oyes, 
N 2 Piſt. 
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Piſt. Elves, liſt your names: ſilence you LED toyes. 
Cricket, to gs png ſhalt thon leape ;. * 


. & 4. 


There cinch the ra as Rer. as bill. berry, 810 5 


Our radiant queene, hates ſluttery. 


Fal. They are fairies, he that ſpeaks tot them mall die, 


Ile winke, and couch: no man their workes muſt eie. 


Euan. Wher's Bede? Go you, and where yon finde a a maid 
That ere ſhe ſleepe has thrice her prayers. ſaid, c 
Raiſe up the organs of her fantaſie, 
Sleepe ſhe as ſound as careleſſe infancie, — 
But thoſe as ſleepe, and thinke not on their ſi ins, 
Pinch them armes, legs, backes, ſhoulders, W jad ſhins. 
Qu. About, about: 15 
Search Windſor caſtle (elues) within, and out : LES 
Strew good lucke (ouphes) on euery facred roome, EY 
That it may ſtand till the perpetuall doome, 
In ſtate as wholſome, as in ſtate tis fit, 3 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it. I "IP 
The ſeuerall chaires of order, looke you ſcowre IF 
With iuyce of balme ; and euery precious flower, 
Each faire inſtalment, coate, and ſeu'rall creſt, 
With loyall blazon, euermore be bleſt. 
And nightly- meadow . falries, locke you ang 
Like to the garters-compalſe, i in a ring, 
'Th' expreſſure that it beares : greene let it be, 


. 
S 3.4 


Mote fertile-freſh then all the field to ſee ; oy 
And, Hony.foit qui mal-y-pence, write 
In emrold-tuffes, flowres purple, blew, and white; 


Like ſaphire-pearle, and rich embroidery, 
Buckled below faire knight-hoods bending knee; ; 
Fairies vſe flowres for their characterie: : 


Away 


* eat 


T HE MERRY Wives OF Winsen. 
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Away, diſperſe: but till tis one a clocke, | 
Our dance of cüftome, round about the ur 
* Herne the hunter, let vs not forget. La Nec 
Eu. Pray yoti locke hand in hand: your | ſelues in 41 ſet. 
Fry twenty glo-wormes ſhall our lanthornes bee 
To guide our meaſure round about the tree. 
But ſhy, I ſmell a man of middle earth. | 
Fal. Hewuens defend me from that Wellb fairy, 
Left he transforme me to a peece of cheeſſmgG. 
Piſtoll. Vitde worme, "ION gn ore-look'd even in thy 
birth. Ab 
Qui. With triall-fire wwüch bbs finger end; & af} wh. 
If he be chaſte, the flame will backe deſcend + - | 
And turne Him to no paine: but if he ſtart, 
It is the fleſh of a corrupted hart. 
Piſt. A triall, come. 
Euan, come! will this WO" take er cin v 
Fal. Oh, oh, oh. 838 CNT. vm 11 t 
Qui. Corrupt, corrupt, ac t tainted 1 in Ade ne n 21 
About him (fairies) ſing a ſcornfull rim, [1 piles 97 


210% 
** 3.2.6 The Sone. LR 111 4 + 


Fie on finnefull 1 fie. on tuft , and luxurie.” 

11. is but a bloudy fire, kindled with vnchaſte ae, . 
Fed in heart whoſe flames aſpire, gi 8 
As thoughts do blow them higher ani 32 RI 1 

Pinch him ( fairies ) mutuall : pinch him for his vlan. Ye: 
Pinch him, and burne him, and turne him about, 
Till candles, and Har-ligbt, and m moonc: ne bine bs Tus 
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Page. Niy do not ſlye, I thinke we haue OR you now ; 


7 


will none but Herne the hunter ſerue your turne? 
N3 M. Page. 
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M. Page. I pray you come, hold up the eſt no higher. 
Now (good fir John) how like you Windſor wines ? 

See you theſe huſband ? do not theſe faire yoakes 
Become the forreſt better then the towne * 

Ford. Now ſir, who's a cuckold now ? 

Maſter Broome, Falftaffes a knaue, a mas knave, 
Heere-are his hornes maſter Broome ; 

And maſter Brocme, he hath enioyed noting of Fords, but 
his buck-baſket, his cudgell, and twenty pounds of money, 
which muſt be paid to maſter Broome, his horſes are arreſted 
for it, maſter Broome. 

M. Ford. Sir lohn, wee haue had ill lucke: wee could neuer 
meete: Iwill neuer take you for my loue ns, der I will 
alwayes count you my deere. 

Fal. I doe begin to perceive that I am 1065 anaſſe. 


Ford. I, and an oxe too; both the proofes are extant. 
Fal. And theſe are not Wirken + "B17 


I was three or foure times in the thought they were not falries, 


and yet the guiltinefſe of my minde, the ſodaine ſurprize of my 
powers, droue the groſſeneſſe of the foppery into a receiu'd 
belcefe, in deſpight of the teeth of all rime and reaſon, that 
they were fairies. See now how wit may bee made a Iacke a- 
Lent, when *tis vpon ill imployment. 

Euans, Sir lohn Fal/taffe, ſerue Got, and leaue your deſires, 
and fairies will not pinſe you. 

Ford. Well ſaid fairy Hugh. 

Euans. And leane you your tealouzies too, I pray you. 

Ford. J will neuer miſtruſt my wife againe, till thou art able 

to woo her in good Engliſh. 

Fal. Haue I laid my braine in the ſun, and dri'de it, that 


it wants matter to preuent ſo groſſe ore-reaching as this ? 
Am I ridden with a Welch goate too? Shall I haue a coxcombe 


of frize ? Tis time I were choak'd with a peece of toaſted 
cheeſe, | | 


Euan. 
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Fuan. Seeſe is not good to giue putter ; your belly 1s all 


utter | 
Fal. Seele, and. putter? Haue I lind to ſtand at the taunt of 


one, that makes fritters of Engliſh ? This is enough to be the 


decay of luſt and late- walking through the realme. 

Mi. Page. Why fir 1ohn, doe you thinke though wee would 
haue thruſt vertue out of our hearts by the head and ſhoulders, 
and haue giuen our ſelues without ſeruple to hell, that euer the 


deuill could haue made you our delight? 


Ford. What, a hodge- pudding? a bag of flax ? 
Miſ. Page. A puft man:! 


Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intollerable entrailes ? 


Ford. And one that is ſlanderous as Sathan : F 

Page. And as poore as Job? 

Ford. And as wicked as his wife? 

Euan. And giuen to fornications, and to tauernes, and ſacke, 
and wine, and metheglins, and to drinkings and ſwearings, 
and ſtarings? pribles and prables ? 

Fal. Well, I am your theame : you haue the ſtart of me, 
I am deiected: T am not able to anſwer the Welch flannell, ig- 
norance it ſelfe is plummet ore me, vſe mee as you will. 
Ford. Marry ſir, wee'l bring you to Windfor to one maſter 
Broome, that you haue cozon'd of money, to whom you ſhould 
haue bin a pander : ouer and aboue that you haue ſuffer'd, I 
thinke, to repay that money will be a biting affliction. 

Page. Yet be cheerefull knight: thou ſhalt eat a poſſet to 
night at my houſe, where I will defire thee to laugh at my 
wife, that now laughes at thee : tell her maſter Slender hath 
married her daughter. 

Mif. Ford. Doctors doubt that ; 3 : 


It Anne Page be my daughter, ſhe is (by his doftour Caius 
wife. 


Slen. Whoa hoe, hoe, father Page. A 
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Pagr. Sonne? How now ſoungmme.ꝑ 
Hane you diſpatch'd? Sh $a; ob u 

Slen. Diſpatch'd 2 lle . veſt in a Wafer know 
on't : OT COT EY elle,” & I | 

Page. Of what ſonne? 1 bas od} eit 10 

Slen. I came yonder at Karen to matry miſtiis Une: Pate 
and ſhe's a great lubberly boy. If it had not beene i' th chureh, 
1 would haue ſwing'd him, or hee ſhould haue ſwing'd me. 
If I did not thinke it had beene Anne ah 114 ERA I _ 
neuer ſtirre, and tis a poſt-maſters boùꝶ yr. 
Page. Vpon my life then, you tooke the wrong. 

Slen ! What neede you tell me that? I thinke is, which I 
tooke a boy for a girle: If I had beene maried to him, for all 
he was in-womans apparrell) I'would not haue had * a 

Page. Why this is your owne folly, alle 
Did not 1 tell you how enge ould know my daughter by 
wry garments? | 

Slen. I went to ber in ede and cried mum, and ſhe ride 
budget, as Anne and 1 has nee and b erf it was not HOW, 
but a poſt-maſters boy. 


M. Page. Good Gyr be not angry, I knew. __ your pur. 


| poſe: turn'd my daughter in white, and indeede ſhee is now 
with the doctor at the denerie, and there married. 

Cai. Ver is miſtris Page: by Gar I am cozoned, T ha mar- 
ried oon garſoon, a boy; oon peſant, by Gar. A hoy: it is 
not An Page, by Gar, I am cozened. N 

Mif. Page. Why? did you take her in white? 

Cai, I bee Gar, and 'tis a boy; be Gar lle raiſe all 2 ndſor. 

Ford. This is ſtrange: who hath got the right Anne? 

Page. My heart miſgiues me, here comes maſter Fenton. 
How now maſter Fenton? 


Anne. Pardon good father, good my mother pos. 
Page. Now miſtris ; 


How chance you went not with maſter Slender ? 


Miſ. Page. 


* 
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Miſ. Page. Why went you not with-maſter doctor, maid ? 
Fen. You do amaze her : heare the truth of it, 
"You would haue matried her moſt ſhamefully,. 
Where there was no proportion held in lone : . 
The truth is, ſhe and I (long ſince contracted) 
Are now ſo ſure that nothing can diſſolue vs; 
Th' offence ia holy, that ſhe hath committed, 
And this deeeit looſes the name of craft, 
Of diſobedience, or vnduteous title, 
3. Since therein ſhe doth evitate and ſhun 
I A thouſand: irreligious curſed houres 
1 7 Witch forced marriage would haue brought vpon her, 
Ford. Stand not amaz'd, here is no remedie : 
In loue, the heauens themſelues do guide the ſtate, 
Money buyes lands, and. wines are ſold by fate. 
Fal. I am glad, though you haue tane a ſpecial ſtand to 
| _ at me, that your arrow hath glanc'd. 
Page. Well, what remedy ? Fenton, heaven giue thee i i, 
43 What cannot be eſchew'd, muſt be embrac d. 
7 Fal. When night - dogges run, all ſorts of deere are chac d. 
4 Miſe Page. Well, I will muſe no further: maſter Fenton, 
Heauen giue you many, many merry dayes : 
Good huſband, let vs euery one go home, 
And laugh this ſport ore by a countrie * 
Sir John and all. 
Ford. Let it be ſo (ſir Ihn: 9 
To maſter Broome, you yet ſhall hold your was; 
For he, to night, ſhall lye with miſtris Ford. Exeunt. 
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* gince the Copies of the foregoing Play were ſent to the 
Preſs, I met with that in 1619, collated by Mr. THEO- 
BALD With the Firſt Edition ; but as the various Read- 


ings were but few, and thoſe of little if any Conſe- 


quence, I thought the Title only worth preſerving, as 
it confirms the Report of its having been firſt performed 
before Queen Elizabeth. 
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Hucn the Welch Knight, JusTict SHALLow, 
and his wife Couſin M. SLENDER. 
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Swaggering Vaine of Ancient PisToLL, 


and Corporall Ny, 


By WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. 
As it hath bene divers Times acted 


By the Right Honourable my Lord CHAMBER- 


LAINES Servants; 
Both before her MajzsT1z and eile where: 
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L O N D O N: 
Printed by T. C. for ARTHUR JoHNsoN, and are to be ſold 
at his Shop, in Powles Church yard, at the Signe of the 
Flower de Leuſe and the Crowne, 1602, 
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FS Of this Play there is no other Edition 


Much adoe about Nothing. 


Enter Leonato gouernour of Meſſina, Innogen his wife, Hero 
his daughter, and Beatrice his neece, with a Meſſenger, 


Leonato. 


Learne in this letter, that don Peter of Arragon comes 
this night to Meſſina. 
Mefſ. He is very neare by this, he was not three 
leagues off when I left him. 

Leona. How many gentlemen haue you loſt in this action? 

Meß. But few of any fort, and none of name. 

Leona. A victory is twice it ſelfe, when the atchiuer brings 
home ful numbers: I find here, that don Peter hath beſtowed 
much honour on a yong Florentine called Claudio. | 

Mefſ. Much deſeru'd on his part, and equally remembred 
by don Pedro, he hath borne himſelfe beyond the promiſe of 
his age, doing in the figure of a lamb, the feats of a lion, he 
hath indeed better bettred expectation then you muſt expect 
of me to tell you how. 

Leo. He hath an vnckle here in Meſſina will be very much 


glad of it. 
Meſſ. J haue already delinered him letters, and there. ap- 


peares much joy in him, even ſo much, that ioy could not 
ſhew it ſelfe modeſt enough, without a badge of bitterneſle. 
Leo. Did he breake out into teares ? 
Meff. In great meaſure, 
Leo, 


Much Apok ABOUT NoTHING. 


Leo. A kind ouer flow of kindneſſe, there are no faces truer 
than thoſe that are ſo waſht, how much better is it to weepe 
at toy, then to 1oy at weeping * ? 


Beatr. 1 pray you, is fignior Mountanto returnd from the 
warres or no? 


Meſſen. I know none of that name, ladie, there was none 
fuch in the army of any ſort. 

Leonato. What is he that you aſke for neece ? 

Hera. My coſen meanes ſignior Benedicke of Padua. 

Mell. O hee's returnd, and as pleaſant as euer he was. 

Bea. He ſet vp his bills here in Meſina, and challengde 
Cupid at the flight, and my vncles foole reading the chalenge 
ſubſcribde for Cupid, and challengde him at the burbolt : [ 
pray you how many hath he kild and eaten in theſe warres ? 


but how many hath he kild ? for indeede I promiſed to cate 
all of his killing. 


Leo. Faith neece you taxe ſignior Benediche too much, but 
heele be meet with you, I doubt it not. 

Meſſ. He hath done good ſeruice lady in theſe warres. 

Beat. You had muſty vittaile, and he hath holpe to cate 


it, he is a very valiauat trencher man, he hath an excellent 
ſtomacke. 


Meſſ. And a good ſouldier too, lady. 
Beat. And a good ſouldiour to a lady, but what is he to a 
lord? 

Me. A lord to a lord, a man to a man, ſuffi with al ho- 
nourable vertues. 


Beat. It is ſo indeed, he is no Jeſſe then a ſtuft man, but for 
the ſtuffing wel, we are al mortall. 


Leo. You muſt not, fir, miſtake my neece, there is a kind of 
mery warre betwixt ſignior Benedicke and her, they ne neuer meet 
but there's a ſkirmiſh of wit betweene them. 

Beat. Alas he gets nothing by that, in our laſt conflict, 4 of 
his five 1 wits went halting off, and now is the whole man go- 


uernd 
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verod with one, ſo that if he haue wit enough to keep him- 
ſelf warm, let him beare it for a difference between himſelf 
and his horſe, for it is all the wealth that he hath left, to be 
known a reaſonable creature, who is his 2 now? he 
hath every month a new ſworne brother. | 

Mell. 16 paſſible?:e 14 þ 

Beat. Very eaſily poſlible, he weares + his Faith b bur as -the fa- 
ſnion of his hat, it euer changes with the next blocke. 

Meſſ. I ſce lady the gentleman is not in your bobkes. 


Beat. No, and he were, I would burne my ſtudy, but 1 
pray yon ho is his companion? is there no yong perm now | 
that will make a voyage with him to the diuells??!;́ͤ 

Meff. He is moſt in the companie of the right noble Claudi " 

Beat. O Lord, he will hang vpon him like a diſeaſe, hee is 
ſooner caught than the peſtilence, and the taker runs preſently 


madde, God help the noble Claudio, if he haue caught the 
Benedict, it will coſt him a thouland pound ere a be cared. 
Mefſ. I will holde friends with you ladie. | 
Beat. Do good friend. 
Leon, You will never runne madde niece. 
Beat. No, not till a hote Iantiar ). . 


Mell. Don Pedro is e 285 5 o 


Euter dan Pedro, Claudio; Benedicke, Balthaſar 44 lohn the | 


gh 


Pate. Good Fonior Leonato, are you « come to meet your 


trouble: the faſhion of the world is, to he coſt, and you | 


incounter it, 9 4 


Leon. Neuer came trouble. to my 8 in ths, likenefe of 


your gr ace, for trouble being gone, comfort ſhould remaine : 


but. when you depart from mee, ſorrow abides, and. ae 


takes his leaue. 
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Pedro. You embrace your charge too willingly: I thincke 
this is your daughter. 

Leonato. Her mother hath many times tolde me ſo. 

Bened. Were you in doubt ſir that you askt her? 

Leonato. Signior Benedicke, no, for then were you a child. 

Pedro. You haue it full Benedicke, wee may gheſſe by this, 
what you are, being a man, truely the lady fathers her ſelſe: 
be happy lady, for you are like an honourable father. | 

Be. It ſignior Leonato be her father, ſhe would not haue his 
head on her ſhoulders for all Meſſina as like him as ſhe is. 

Beat. I wonder that you will till be talking, ſignior Benc. 
dicke, no body markes you. 

Bene. What my deere lady diſdaine! are you yet liuing? 

Bea. Is it poſſible diſdaine ſhould die, while ſhe hath ſuch 
meete foode to feede it, as ſignior Benedicke ? curteſie it ſelfe 
mult conuert to difdaine, if you come in her preſence. 

Bene. Then is curteſie a turne-coate, but it is certaine I am 
Joued of all ladies, onelie you excepted : and I would I could 
finde in my heart that I had not a hard heart, for truely I loue 
none. | 

Beat. A deere W to women, they would elſe haue 


beene troubled with a pernitious ſater, I thanke God and my 


cold blood, I am of your humour for that, I had rather heare 
my dog barke at a crow, than a man ſweare he loues me. 

Bene. God keepe your ladyſhip til in that mind, ſo ſome 
gentleman or other ſhall ſcape a predeſtinate ſcratcht face. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worſe, and twere ſuch 
a face as yours were. 

Bene. Well, you are a rare parrat teacher, 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a beaſt of yours, 

Ben. I would my horſe had the ſpeed of your tongue, and 

ſo good a continuer, but keep your way a Gods name, 1 haue 
done. 


Beat. 
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Beat. You alwayes end with a iades tricke, I knowe you of 


alde. 


Pedro. That is the ſumme of all: Leonato, ſignior Claudio, 


and ſignior Benedicke, my deere friend Leonato, hath inuited 


you all, I tell him we ſhall ſtay here, at the leaſt a moneth, 
and he heartily praies ſome occaſion may detaine vs longer, I 


dare ſweare he is no hypocrite, but praies from his heart. 


Leon. If you ſweare, my lord, you ſhall not be forſworne, 
let mee bidde you welcome, my lord, being reconciled to the 


prince your brother: I owe you all duetie. 


John. I thanke you, I am not of many wordes, but I thanke 
you, 

Leon. Pleaſe it your grace leade on ? 

Pedro. Your hand Leonato, we wil go together. 


Exeunt. Manent Benedicke and Claudio. 


Clau. Benedicke, didſt thou note the daughter of ſignior Le- 
enato? 

Bene. I noted her not, but I lookte on her, 

Clau. Is ſhe not a modeſt yong ladie ? 

Bene. Do you queſtion me as an honeſt man ſhould doe, 
for my ſunple true iudgement ? or would you haue me ſpeake 
after my cuſtome, as being a profeſſed tyrant to their ſex ? 

Claudio, No, I pray thee ſpeake in ſober indgement. 

Bene. Why yfaith me thinks ſhees too low for a hie praiſe, 
too browne for a faire praiſe, and too litle for a great praiſe, 
onlie this commendation I can affoord her, that were ſhee 
other then ſhe is, ſhe were vahanſome, and veing no other, 


but as ſhe is, I do not like her. 


Claudio. Thou thinkeſt I am in f par, I pray thee tell mee 


truelie how thou lik'ſt her. 


Bene. Would you buie her that you enquier after her? 
Claudio. Can the world buie ſuch a jewel? 


92 | ; | Bene, 


| 
| 
| 
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Bene. Yea, and a caſe to putte it into, but ſpeake you this 
with a ſad brow ? or doe you play the flowting iacke, to tell vs 
Cupid is a good hare-finder, and Vulcan a rare carpenter : 
Come, in what key ſhall a man take you to go in the ſong ? 

Claudio. In mine eie, ſhee is the ſweeteſt ladie, that euer! 
lookt on. 

Bened. I can ſee yet without ſwefincles, and I ſee no ſuch 
matter: theres her coſin, and ſhe were not poſſeſt with a fury, 
exceedes her as much in beautie, as the firſt of Mate dooth the © 
laſt of December: but I hope you haue no intent to turne huſ- 
band, haue you? 


Claudio. I would ſcarce truſt my ſelfe, though 1 had {worne 
the contrarie, if Hero would be my wife. 

Bened. Iſt come to this? in faith hath not the worlde one 
man but he will weare his cappe with ſuſpition ? ſhall I never 
ſee a batcheller of three ſcore againe ? go to yfaith, and thou 
wilt needes thruſt thy necke into a yoke, weare the print of it, 


and ſigh away Sundaies: looke, don Pedro is returned to ſeeke 
you. 


Enter don Pedro, Iohn the baſtard. 
Pedro. What ſecret hath held you here, that you followed 


not to Leonatoes ©. 


Bene. I would your grace would conſtraine me to tell. 
Pedro. 1 charge thee on thy allegeance. 
Ben. You heare, count Claudio, I can be ſecret as a dumb 


man, I woulde haue you thinke ſo (but on my allegiance, 


marke you this, on my allegiance) he is in loue, with who ? 
now that is your graces part: marke how ſhort his anſwer | 15, 
with Hero Leonatoes ſhort daughter. 

Clau. If this were ſo, ſo were it vttred. 

Bened. Like the olde tale, my lord, it is not ſo, nor twas 
not ſo; but in gende, God forbid it ſhould be ſo. 


Claudio. 
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Claudio. If my paſſion change not ſhortly, God forbid it 
ſnould be otherwiſe. - 

Pedro. Amen, if you loue 1 for the lady is very well 
worthy. 

Claudio. You ſpeake this to fetch me in, my lord. 

Pedro. By my troth I ſpeake my thought. 

Claudio, And in faith, my lord, I ſpoke mine. 

Bened. And by my two faiths and troths, my lorde, 1 
ſpoke mine. 

Clau. That I loue her, J feele. 

Pedro. That ſhe is worthy, I know. 

Bened. That I neither feele how ſhe ſhould be loned, nor 


know how ſhe ſhould be worthie, is the opinion that fire can 
not melt out of me, I will die in it at the ſtake. 


Pedro. Thou waſt euer an LT heretique in the deſpight 


ol beauty. 


Clau. And neuer could maintaine his part, but in the force 


of his wil. 


Bene. That a woman conceiued me, I thanke her: that 
ſhe brought me vp, I likewiſe giue her moſt humble thankes : 
but that I will haue a rechate winded in my forehead, or hang 


my bugle in an inuiſible baldricke, all women ſhall pardon mee: 


becauſe I will not doe them the wrong to miſtruſt any, I will 
doe my ſelſe the right to truſt none: and the fine is, (for the 
which I may go the finer,) I will line. a bacheller. 
Pedro. I ſhall ſee thee ere I die, looke pale with lone; 
Bene. With anger, with ſickeneſſe, or with hunger, my 


lord, not with loue : proue that euer I looſe more blood with 


lone then I will get againe with drinking, picke out mine eies 
with a ballad-makers penne, and hang me vp at the doore of 
a brothel houſe for the ſigne of blinde Cupid. 

Pedro, Well, if euer thou doſt fall from this faith, thou 
wilt prooue a notable argument. 


O 3 | Bene. 
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Bene. If 1 do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, and ſhoote at 
me, and he that hits me, let him be clapt on the Er, and 
calld Adam, 


Pedro. Well, as time ſhal trie: in time the ſauage bull 
doth beare the yoake. 

Bene. The ſauage bull may, but if euer the ſenſible Bene- 
dicke beare it, plucke off the bulls hornes, and ſet them in my 
forchead, and let me be vildly painted, and in ſuch great 
letters as they write, here is good horſe to hyre : let them 


ſigniſie vader my ſigne, here you may fee Benedicke the married 
man. 


Claudio. If this ſnould euer Happens thou would be horn 


madde. 


Pedro. Nay, if Cupid haue not ſpent all his quiuer in Venice, | 
thou wilt quake for this ſhortly. 


Bened. J looke for an earthquake too then. 

Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the howres, in the 
meane time, good ſignior Benedicke, repaire to Leonatoes, com- 
mend me to him, and tell him I will not faile him at ſupper, 
for indecde he hath made great preparation. 

Bene, I have almoſt matter enough in mee for ſuche an 
embaſſage, and ſo I commit you. 

Clau. To the tuition of God: from my houſe if I had it. 

Pedro. The ſixt of 1uly : your loving friend Benedicke. 

Bene d. Nay mocke not, mocke not, the body of your diſ- 
courle is ſometime guarded with fragments, and the guardes 


are but ſhghily batted on neither, ere you flowt old ends any 


{arther, examine your conſcience, and fo I leane you. exit. 
Claudio. My liege, your highneſſe nowe may doe mee good. 
Pedro. My loue is thine to teach, teach it but how, 


Aud thou ſhalt ſee how apt it. is to learne 


Any hard leſſon that may do thee good. 
Ca. Hath Leonato any ſonne, my lord? 


Pedro. 
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Pedro. No childe but Hero, ſhees his onely tiers : 
Dooſt thou affect her Claudio? 
Claudio. O my lord, 
When you went onward on this ended action, 
I lookt vpon her with a ſouldiers cie, 
That likt, but had a rougher taske in hand, 
Than to driue liking to the name of loue: 
But now I am returnde, and that warre-thoughts, 
Haue left their places vacant: in their roomes, 
Come thronging ſoft and delicate deſires, 
All prompting mee how faire yong Hero is, 
Saying I likt her ere I went to warres. 
Pedro. Thou wilt be like a louer preſently, 
And tire the hearer with a booke of words, 
If thou doſt loue faire Hero, cheriſh it, 
And I wil breake with hir, and with her father, 
And thou ſhalt haue her: waſt not to this end, 
That thou beganſt to twiſt ſo fine a ſtorie ? 
Clau. How ſweetly you do miniſter to loue, 
That know loues griefe by his complexion ! 
But leſt my liking might too ſodaine ſeeme, 
I would haue ſalude it with a longer treatiſe. 
Pedro. What need the bridge much broder then the flood } 
The faireſt graunt is the neceſſitie: 
Looke what wil ſerue is fit: tis once, thou loueſt, 
And I wil fit thee with the remedie, 
I know we ſhall haue reuelling to night, 
I wi aſſume thy part in ſome diſguiſe, 
And tell faire Hero I am Claudio, 
And in her boſome Ile vnclaſpe my heart, 
And take her hearing priſoner with the force 
And ſtrong incounter of my amorous tale: 
Then after, to her father will I breake, 1 
O04 And 
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And the concluſion is, ſhe ſhal be thine, 
In pracliſe let vs put it preſently, 


Exeuny, 


Enter Leonato and an old man brother to Leonato. 


Leo. How now brother, where is my coſen your ſonne, hath 
he prouided this muſique ? 

Old. He is very buſie about it, but brother, I can tell you 
ſtrange newes that you yet dreampt not of. 

Leo. Are they good? 

Old. As the events ſtampes them, but they haue a good co- 
ver : they ſhew well outward, the prince and count Candi 
walking in a thicke pleached alley in mine orchard, were thus 
much over-heard by a man of mine: the prince diſcoured to 
Claudio that he loued my niece your daughter, and meant to 
acknowledge it this night in a daunce, and if he found her ac- 
cordant, he meant to take the preſent time by the op, and 
inſtantly breake with you of it. 
Leo. Hath the fellow any wit that told you this ? 

Old. A good ſharp fellow, I wil ſend for him, and queſtion 
him your ſelfe. 

Les. No, no, we wil hold it as a dreame, til it appeare it 
ſelf: but I will acquaint my daughter withall, that ſhe may 
bee the better prepared for an anſwer, if peraduenture this be 
true: go you and tel hir of it: cooſins, you know what you 
haue to doe, O I crie you mercie friend, go you with, me and 
I wil vie your shill: good coſin haue a care this buſie time. 

Exeunt, 


Enter fir Tohn the 2 and Conrade his companion, 


Con. What the good yeere wy: lord, why are you mays out 
of meaſure ſad ? 


Ibn. There is no meaſure in the Geenen that breeds, ther- 
fore the ſadncſſe! is without limit. | 


1 1 
* 
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con. Vou ſhould heare reaſon. 

Ihn. And when I haue heard it, what bleſling brings it? 
Con. If not a preſent remedy, at leaſt a patient ſufferance. 
Ihn. I wonder that thou (being as thou ſaiſt, thou art, borne 
vnder Saturne) goeſt about to apply a morall medicine, to a 
mortifying miſchiefe : I cannot hide what I am : I muſt be ſad 
when I haue cauſe, and ſmile at no mans jeſts, eate when I 
haue ſtomack, and wait for no mans leiſure: ſſeep when I am 
drowſie, and tend on no mans buſineſſe, 1 when 1 am 
mery, and claw no man in his humor. 

Con. Vea but you muſt not make the full how of this till 
you may do it without controllment, you haue of late ſtoode 
out againſt your brother, and he hath tane you newly into his 
grace, where it is impoſſible you ſhould take true root, but 
by the faire weather that you make your ſelt, it is need- 
ful that you frame the ſeaſon for your owne harueſt. 

Iohn. J had rather be a canker in a hedge, then a roſe in 
his grace, and it better fits my bloud to be diſdain'd of all, then 
to faſhion a cariage to rob loue from any: in this (thogh I 
cannot be ſaid to be a flatering honeſt man) it muſt not be de- 
nied but I am a plain dealing villaine, I am truſted with a 
muſſel, and enfraunchiſde with a clogge, therfore I haue de- 
creed, not to ſing in my cage: if I had my mouth I would 
bite : if I had my liberty I would do my liking : in the mean 
time, let me be that I am, and ſeeke not to alter me. 

Con. Can you make no vſe of your diſcontent ? 

Iohn. I make all vſe of it, for I vſe it only, 

Who comes here? what newes Borachio ? 


Enter Borachio. 


Bor. I came yonder from a great ſupper, the prince your 
brother is royally entertain'd by Leonato, and I can 9. give you 
intelligence of an intended mariage. 

Iohn 
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John. Wil it ſerue for any model to build miſchicfe on? 
what is he for a foole that betrothes himſelfe to vaquietneſlc ? 

Bor. Mary it is your brothers right hand. 

John. Who, the moſt exquiſite Claudio? 

Bor. Euen he. bf | 

John. A proper ſquier, and who, and who, which way 
looks he ? 

Bor. Mary one Hero the daughter and heire of Leonato. 

John. A very forward March-chicke, how came you to this? 

Bor. Being entertain'd for a perfumer, as I was ſmoaking a 


muſty roome, comes me the prince and Claudio, hand in hand 


in ſad conference : I whipt me behind the arras, and there 
heard it agreed vpon, that the prince ſhould wooe Hers for 
himſelfe, and hauing obtain'd her, giue her to counte Claudio. 
John. Come, come, let vs thither, this may proue food to 
my diſpleaſure, that yong ſtart-vp hath all the glory of my 
overthrow : if I can croſſe him any way, I bleſſe my ſelfe 
cuery way, you are both ſure, and wil aſſiſt me. 

Conr. To the death my lord. | 

Ehn. Let vs to the great ſupper, their cheere is the greater 


that I am ſubdued, would the cooke were a my mind, ſhall 


we go proue whats to be done: 
Bor. Weele wait vpon your lordſhip. Exit, 


Enter Leonato, his brother, his wife, Hero his daughter, and 
Beatrice his necce, and a kinſman, 


Leonato, Was not counte John here at ſupper ? 
Brother. I ſaw him not. 
Beatrice. How tartely that gentleman lookes, I neuer can 
ſee him but I am heart-burn'd an hower after. 
Hero. He is of a very melancholy diſpoſition. 
Beatrice, He were an excellent man that were made iuſt 
in the mid-way between him and Benedich, the one is too like 
an 
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an image and ſaies nothing, and the other too like my ladies 


eldeſt ſonne, euermore ating 

Leonato, Then halfe ſignior Benediches tongue in counte 
Johns mouth, and halte counte Johns melancholy in ſignior Be- 
nedickes face. 

Beatrice. With a good legge and a good bee vackls. and 
money inough in his purſe, ſuch a man would winne any wo- 
man in the world if a could get her good will. 

Leonato. By my troth neece thou wilt neuer get thee a huſ- 
band, if thou be ſo ſhrewd of thy tongue. 

Brot her. In faith ſhees too curſt. | 

| Beatrice. Too curſt is more then curſt, I ſhall leſſen Gods 
ſending that way, for it is ſaide, God ſends a curſt cow ſhort 
hornes, but to a cow too curſt, he ſends none. 


Leonato. So, by being too curſt, God will ſend you no 


hornes. 
Beatrice. Iuſt, if he ſend me no bad for the which 


bleſſing, I am at him vpon my knees euery morning and euen- 


ing: Lord, I could not endure a huſband with a beard on 
his face, I had rather lie in the woollen ! 

Leonato. You may light on a huſband that hath no beard. 

Beatrice. What ſhould I do with him, dreſſe him in my ap- 
parell and make him my waiting gentlewoman ? he that harh 
a beard, is more then a youth: and he that hath no beard, 
is leſſe then a man: and he that is more then a youth, is not 
for me, and he that is leſſe then a man, I am not for him, 
therefore I will euen take ſixpence in earneſt of the berrord, 
and leade his apes into hell. 

Leonato. Well then, go you into hell. 

Beatrice, No but to the gate, and there will the diuell 
meete me like an old cuckold with hornes on his head, and 


ſay, get you to heauen Beatrice, get you to heauen, heeres no 
place for you maids, ſo deliver I vp my apes and away to ſaint 
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Peter: for the heauens, he ſhewes me where the batcheller: 
fit, and there liue we as mery as the day is long. 

Brother. Well neece, I truſt you will be rulde by your fa- 
ther. 


Beatrice. Yes faith, it is my coſens duetie to make curſie and 


Tay, father, as it pleaſe you: but yet for all that coſin, let him 


be a handſome fellow, or elſe make another curſie, and ſay, fa- 
ther, as it pleaſe me. 


Leonato, Well neece, I hope to ſee you one day fitted with a 
huſband. 


Beatrice. Not til God make men of ſome other mettal then 


earth, would it not grieue a woman to be ouer-maſterd with 


a peece of valiant duſt? to make an account of her life to a 
clod of waiward marle ? no vnckle, Ile none: Adams ſonnes 
are my brethren, and truely I holde it a ſinne to match in my 
kinred, 

Leonato. Daughter, be what I told you, if the prince 
do ſolicite you in that kind, you know your anſwer. 

Beatrice, The fault will be in the muſique coſin, if you be 


not wooed in good time: if the prince be too important, tell 
him there is meaſure in every thing, and ſo daunce out the an- 


ſwer, for here me Hero, wooing, wedding, and repenting, is 

as a Scotch ijgge, a meaſure, and a cinquepace : the firſt ſuite is 

hot and haſty like a Scetch ijgge (and ful as fantaſticall) the wed- 

ding manerly modeſt (as a meaſure) full of ſtate and aunchen- 

try, and then comes repentance, and with his bad legs falls into 

the cinquepace faſter and faſter, til he ſincke into his graue. 
Leonato, Coſin you apprehend paſſing ſhrewdly. 


Beatrice. I haue a good eie vnckle, I can fee a church by 


day- light. 


Leonato. The revellers are entring brother, make good 


TOOme. 
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Enter Prince, Pedro, Claudio, and Benedicke, and Balthaſer, 
or dumb Iohn. 


Pedro. Lady will you walke about with your friend ? 
Hero. So, you walke ſoftly, and looke ſweetly, and ſay no- 
thing, 1 am yours for the walke, and eſpecially when I walk 
away. | 
Pedro. With me in your company. 
Hero. 1 may ſay ſo when I pleaſe. 
Pedro. And when pleaſe you to ſay ſo ? 
Hero. When I like your fauour, for God defend the lute 
ſhould be like the caſe. 


Pedro. My viſor is Philemons roofe, within the houſe is 


Toue. 
Hero, Why en your viſor ſnould be thatcht. 


Pedro. Speake low if you ſpeake loue. 
Bene. Well, I would you did like me. 


Mar. So would not I for your owne ſake, for L haue many 


ill qualities. 
Bene. Which is one? 
Mar. I ſay my praiers FEY 
Bene. I loue you the better, the hearers may cry Amen. 
Marg. God match me with a good dauncer. 
Balth. Amen. 
Marg. And God keepe him out of my ſight when the 


daunce is done: anſwer clarke. 


Balth. No more words, the clarke is anſwered, 

Vrſula. I know you well enough, you are Lale Anthonio. 
Antho. At a word I am not. 

Urſula. I knowe you by the wagling of your head. 

Ant ho. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

Vrſula. You coulde neuer doe him fo ill well, vnleſſe you 


were the very man: heeres his drie hand vp and downe, you 


are he, you are he. 
Ant ho. 
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Antho. At a word, I am not. 

| Urjula. Come, come, do you thinke I do not know you by 
your excellent wit? can vertue hide it ſelfe? go to, mumme, 
you are he, graces will appeere, and theres an end, 

Beat. Will you not tell me who tolde you ſo ? 

Bened. No, you ſhall pardon me. 

Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are ? 

Bened. Not now. 

Beat. That I was diſdainefull, and that I had my good wit 


out of the hundred mery tales : : wel, this was ſignior Benedict 


that ſaid ſo. 
Bened. Whats he ? 
Beat. I am ſure you know him well enough. 
Bened. Not I, beleeue me. 
Beat. Did he never make you laugh ? 
Bened. I pray you what is he? 
Beat. Why he is the princes ieaſter, a very dul fool, only 


his gift is, in deviſing impoſſible ſlaunders, none but libertincs 


delight in him, and the commendation is not in his wit, but in 
his villanie, for he both pleaſes men and angers them, and then 


they laugh at him, and beate him: I am ſure he is in the 


fleete, 1 would he had boorded me. 
Bene. When I know the gentleman, Ile tell him what you 
fay. | 5 
Beat. Do, do, heele but break a compariſon or two on me, 
which peraduẽture, (not markt, or not laught at) ſtrikes him 
into melancholy, and then theres a partrige wing ſaued, for the 
foole will eate no upper that night : wee muſt follow the 
leaders. 
Bene. In every good thing. 55 
Beat. Nay, if they leade to any ill, I will leaue them at the 
next turning. Dance. Exeunt. 
John. Sure my brother is amorous on Hero, and hath with- 


drawne 


Mock ADORE ABOUT NoTHING. 
drawne her father to breake with him about it : the ladies 


follow her, and but one viſor remaines, 
" Borachio, And that is Claudio, I knowe him by his bear- 


in 
. Are not you ſignior Benedicke ? 


Clau. You know me well, I am he. | 
John. Signior, you are very neere my brother in his loue, he 
is enamourd on Hero, I pray you diſſwade him from her, ſhe 
is no equall for his birth, you may doe the parte of an honeſt 
man in it. 
Claudio. How know you he loues her? 
Lohn. I heard him ſweare his affection. 
Borac. So did J too, and he ſwore hee would marry her to 
night. 
John. Come let vs to the banquet. Exeunt. Manet Clau. 
Claud. Thus anſwer I in name of Benedicke, 
Bat heare theſe ill newes with the eares of Claudio : 
Tis certaine-ſo, the prince wooes for himſelfe, 
Friendſhip is conſtant in all other things, 
Saue in the office and affaires of lone : 
Therefore all hearts in loue vſe their owne tongues. 
Let euery eie negotiate for it ſelfe, 
And truſt no agent : for beauty is a witch, 
Apainft whoſe charmes, faith melteth into blood : 
This is an accident of hourely proofe, 
Which J miſtruſted not: farewell therefore Hero. 


| Enter Benedicke. 
Benedicke. Count Claudio. 
Claudio. Yea, the ſame. 


Bene. Come, will you go with me? 
4 Claudio. Whither ? 


Bene. Euen to the next willow, about your owne buſt ines, 


County: what faſhion will you weare the garland of? about 


your 
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| panion, and he ſteales it. 


Much Apo ABOUT NoTHING. 


your necke, like an vſurers chaine ? or vnder your arme, . ; 


hath got your Hero. 
Claudio. I wiſh him ioy of her. 
Bened. Why thats ſpoken like an honeſt drouier, ſo they 
ſell bullockes : but did you thinke ey prince would haue 


ſerued you thus? 


Claudio. I pray you leaue me. 
Benedicke. Ho now you ſtrike like the blind man, twas the 


boy that ſtole your meate, and youle beate the polt. 


Claudio. If it will not be, ile leaue you. 1 Exit. 
Benedicke. Alas poore hurt foule, now will hee cree pe into 
ſedges : but that my ladie Beatrice ſhould know me, and not 
know mee: the princes foole ! hah, it may be I goe vnder that 


title becauſe J àm merry: yea but ſo I am apte to doe my- 


ſelfe wrong: I am not ſo reputed, it is the baſe (though bitter) 
diſpoſition of Peatrice, that puts the world into her perſon, 
and ſo giues me out: well, ile be reuenged as I may: 


Enter the Prince, Hero, Leonato, Iohn and Borachio, and 
Conrade. 


Pedro. Now ſignior, wheres the counte, did you ſee him ? 
Benedicke. Troth my lord, I haue played the part of ladie 


Fame, 1 found him heere as melancholy as a lodge in a warren, 
1 tolde him, and I thinke I tolde him true, that your grace had 


got the goodwil of this yoong lady, and I offred him my com- 
pany to a willow tree, either to make him a garland, as be- 


ing forſaken, or to binde him * a rod, as being worthie to 
bee whipt. 


Pedro. To be whipt, whats his fault? | 
Benedicke. The flatte tranſgreſſion of a ſchoole-boy, who 
being ouer-ioyed with finding a birds neſt, ſhewes it his com- 


Pedro. 


Mvucn ADoE ABOUT NoTHING. 


Pedro. Wilt thou make a truſt a tranſgreſſion? the tranſ- 
greſſion is in the ſtealer, 

Benedicke. Yet it had not beene amiſſe the rodde had beene 
made, and the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 
himſelfe, and the rodde he might haue beſtowed on you, who 
(as I take it) haue ſtolne his birds neſt. 

Pedro. I wil but teach them to ſing, and reſtore them to the 

owner. 
Bienedicle. If their ſinging anſwer your ſaying, by my faith 
you ſay honeſtly. 


Pedro. The ladie Beatrice hath a quarrell to you, the gen- 


tleman that daunſt with her, told her ſhee is much wrongd 
by you. 

Bened. O ſnee miſuſde me paſt the indurance of a n 
an oake but with one greene leafe on it, would haue anſwered 
her: my very viſor beganne to aſſume life, and ſcold with her: 
ſhe tolde me, not thinking I had beene my ſelfe, that I was 
the princes ieſter, that I was duller than a great thawe, hud- 
dleing ieſt vpon ieft, with ſuch impoſſible conueiance vpon me, 
that I ſtoode like a man at a marke, with a whole army ſhoot- 
ing at me: ſhe ſpeakes poynyards, and every word ſtabbes : if 
her breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no 
living neere her, ſhee would infect to the north ſtarre : I 
woulde not marry her, though ſhee were indowed with al that 
Adam had left him before he tranſgreſt, ſhe would haue made 
Hercules haue turnd ſpit, yea, and haue cleft his club to make 
the fire too: come, talke not of her, you ſhall find her the in- 
fernall Ate in good apparell, I would to God ſome ſcholler 
woulde coniure her, for certainely, while ſhe is heere, a man may 


live as quiet in hell, as in a ſanctuarie, and people ſinne vpon 


purpoſe, becauſe they would goe thither, ſo indeede all diſ- 
quiet, horrour, and perturbation followes her. 


Yor. I. | p | Enter 
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Muck Apo ABOUT NoTHING. 


Enter Claudio and Beatrice. 


Pedro. Looke heere ſhe comes. 

Benedicke. Will your grace command me any ſeruice to the 
worldes end? I will go on the (lighteſt arrand now to the Anty- 
bodes that you can deviſe to ſend mee on: I will fetch you a 


tooth · picker now from the furtheſt inch of Aa: bring you 


the length of Preſter Iohns foot: fetch you a haire off the great 
Chams beard : doe you any embaſſage to the Pigmies, rather 
than holde three words conference, with this harpy, you haue 
no imployment for me ? 

Pedro. None, but to deſire your W company. 

Benedicke. O God ſir, heeres a diſh I loue not, I cannot in- 
dure my lady tongue. Exit. 

Pedro. Come lady, come, you haue loſt the heart of ſignior 
Benedicke. 

Beatrice. Indeed my lord, he lent it me awhile, and I gave 


him vie for it, a double heart for his ſingle one, mary once be- 


fore he wonne it of me, with falſe dice, therefore your grace 
may well ſay J haue loſt it. 

Pedra. You have put him downe lady, you have put him 
downe. 
Beatrice. So I would not he ſhould do me, my lord, leſt 1 
ſhould prooue the mother of fooles : I haue brought couut: 
Claudio, whem you ſent me to ſeeke. 

Pedro. Why how now counte, wherefore are you ſad? 

Claudio. Not fad my lord. 

Pedro. How then? ſicke ? 

Claudio, Neither, my lord. 

Beatrice. The counte is neither. ſad, nor licke, nor merry, 
nor well: but ciuill counte, ciuil as an orange, and ſomething 
of that icalous complexion, 


Pedro. 


Muck Apot ABOUT NoTHING: 


Pedro. Ifaith lady, I think your blazon to be true, though 
lle be ſworne, if he beſo, his conceit is falſe : heere Claudio, I 
haue waoed in thy name, and faire Hero is won, I haue broke 
with her father, and his good will obtained, name the day of 
marriage, and God giue thee ioy. 

Leanato. Counte take of me my daughter, and with her my 
fortunes: his grace hath made the match, and all grace ſay 


amen tO it. 
Beatrice. Speake counte, tis your qu. 


Claudio. Silence is the perfecteſt herault of joy, I were but 
little happy if I could ſay, how much ? lady, as you are mine, 
I am yours, I give away my ſelfe tor you, and doate vpon the 
exchange 

Beat. Speake coſin, or - (if you aq ſtop his mouth with 
a kiſſe, and let not him ſpeakè neither. 

Pedro. Infaith lady you haue a merry heart. 

Beatr. Yea my lord I thanke it, poore foole it keepes on 
the windy ſide of care, my cooſin tells him in his eare that he 
is in her heart. 

Clau. And ſo ſhe doth cooſin. 

Beat. Good lord for aliance: thus goes euery one to the 


world but I, and I am ſun- burat, I may fit in a corner and 


crie, heigh ho for a huſband. 

Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Beat. I would rather haue one of your fathers getting: hath 
your grace ne're a brother like you ? your father got excellent 
huſbands if a maide coulde come by them. 

Prince. Will you haue me? lady. 

Beatr. No my lord, vnles I might haue another for work- 
ing-daies, your grace is too coſtly to weare every day: but I 
beſeech your grace pardon me, I was born to ſpeake all mirth, 
and no matter. 

Prince. Your ſilence Fee offends me, and to be merry, beſt 
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Moch Apo ABOUT NoTHING. 


becomes you, for out a queſtion, you were borne 1 in a merry 
hower. | 
Beatr, No ſure my lord, my mother cried, but then there 
was a ſtarre daunſt, and vnder that was I borne, coſins God 
give you loy. 
Leonato. Neece, will you looke to thoſe things I tolde you of: 
Beat. I crie you mercy vncle, by your graces pardon. 
| Exit Beatrice, 
Prince. By my troth a pleaſant ſpirited lady, 
Leon. Theres little of the melancholy element in her my 
jord, ſhe is neuer ſad, but when ſhe ſleeps, and not euer fad 
then: for I have heard my daughter ſay, ſhe hath often 
dreampt of vnhappines, and wakt her ſelfe with laughing. 
Pedro. She cannot indure to heare tell of a huſband. 
Leonato. O by no meanes, ſhe mockes al her wooers out of 
ſute. 
Prince. She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 
Lzonato. O lord, my lord, if they were but a weeke mar 
ried, they would talke themſelues madde. 
Prince, Countie Claudio, when meane you to goe @ 
church? 
Clau. To morow my lord, time goes on crutches, til louc 
haue all his rites. 
Leonato. Not til monday, my deare ſonne, which is hence « 
iuſt ſeuennight, and a time too briefe too, to haue al things an- 
ſwer my mind. 
Prince. Come, you make the head at ſo long a e 
but I warrant thee Claudio, the time ſhall not go dully by vs, | 
wil in the interim, vndertake one of Hercules labors, which 
is, to bring ſignior Benedick and the lady Beatrice into 2 
mountaine of affection, th'one with th'other, I would fant 
haue it a match, and I doubt not but to faſhion it, if you 
three will but miniſter ſuch aſliſtance as I {ball giue you di- 
rection. 
Leonat;: 


Moch Apok ABOUT NoTHING. 


Leonato. My lord, T am for you, though it coſt me ten 
nights watchings. 
Claud. And I my lord. 
. Prince. And you too gentle Hero ? 
5 Hero. I wil do any den office, my lord, to help my coſin 
to a good huſband, 
Prince. And Benedicke is not the vnhopefulleſt huſband that 
I know : thus farre can 1 praiſe him, he is of a noble ſtrain, 
of approoued valour, and confirmde honeſty, I will teach you 
how to humour your coſin, that ſhe ſhall fal in lone with Be- 
nedicke, and I, with your two helpes, wil ſo practiſe on Be- 
nedicke, that in diſpight of his quicke wit, and his queaſie ſto- 
macke, he ſhall fall in loue with Beatrice it we can do this, 
| Cupid is no longer an archer, his glory ſhall bee ours, for we 
are the onely loue- gods, goe in with mer, and I will tell you 
my drift. 5 


Enter Iohn and Borachio. 


Lohn. It is ſo, the counte Claudio ſhail marry the daughter 
of Leonato. 
Bora. Yea my lord, but I can croſſe it. 
thn, Any barre, any croſſe, any impediment, will be med- 
cinable to me, I am. ſicke in diſpleaſure to him, and whatſo- 
euer comes athwart his affection, ranges euenly with mine, 
how canſt thou croſſe this marriage? 
2 Bor. Not honeſtly my lord, but ſo couertly, that no diſho- 
neſty ſhall appeare in me. 
Þhn. Shew me briefely how. 
Bor. J thinke I told your lordſhip a yeere ſince, how much 


Iam in the fauour of Mar get. the waiting gentle woman to 
Hero. 
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John. I remember. 


. Bor. I can at any vnſeaſonable inſtant of the night, appoint 
5 her to looke out at her ladies chamber window, 
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Much Apo ABOUT Nor fx. | 
3 05n, What life is in that to be the death of this mariage ? 


Bor. The poiſon of that lies in you to temper, goe you to 
the prince your brother, ſpare not to tell him, that he hath 


' wronged his honor in marrying the renowned Claudio, whoſe 


eſtimation do you mightily hold vp, to a contaminated ſtale, 
ſuch a one as Hero. 

Ihn. What proofe ſhall I make of that ? 

Bor. Proofe enough, to miſuſe the prince, to vexe Claudio, 
to vndoe Hero, and kill Leonato, looke you for any other 
me? 

Lyn. Onely to diſpight them I will endeuour any thing. 

Bor. Go then, find me a meet houre, to draw don Pedro 
and the counte Claudio alone, tell them that you know that 


Hero lones me, intend a kind of zeale both to the prince and 


Claudis (as in loue of your brothers honor who hath made this 
match) and his friends reputation, who is thus like to bee 
coſen'd with the ſemblance of a maid, that you haue diſcouer'd 
thus: they wil ſcarcely beleeue this without triall: offer them 


inſtances which ſhall beare no leſſe likelihood, than to ſee me 6 


at her chamber window, heare me call Margaret Hero, heare 
Marg. terme me Claudio, and bring them to ſee this the very 
night before the intended wedding, for in the mean time, I wil 
ſo faſhion the matter, that Hero ſhal be abſent and there ſhal 
appeere ſuch ſeeming truth of Heroes diſloyaltie, that iealouſic 
ſhal be cald aſſurance, and al the preparation overthrowne. 

John. Grow this to what aduerſe iſſue it can, I will put it 
in practiſe: be cunning in the working this, and thy fee is a 
thouſand ducates. 

Bor. Be you conſtant in the accuſition, and "my cunning 
ſhall not ſhame me. 

John. I will preſently go learne their day of marriage. Exit. 


Enter Benedicke alone. 

Bene. Boy. 55 

| Boy. Signior. | 
Ben 1. 


1 wa S. — 
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Bene. In my chamber window lies a booke, bring it hither 
to me in the orchard, 
Boy. J am here already ſir. Exit, 


| Bene. I know that, but I would haue thee hence and here 


againe. I do much wonder, that one man ſeeing how much 
an other man is a foole, when he dedicates his behauiours to 


love, wil after he hath laught at ſuch ſhallow follies in others, 


becom the argument of his owne ſcorne, by falling in loue, 
and ſuch a man is Claudio, I haue knowne when there was no 
muſique with him but the drumme and the fife, and now had 
he rather heare the taber and the pipe: I haue knowne when 
he would haue walkt ten mile afoot, to ſee a good armour, 
and now wil he lie ten nights awake caruing the faſhion of a 
new dublet : he was woont to ſpeake plaine, and to the pur- 
poſe (like an honeſt man and a ſouldier) and now is he turnd 
ortography, his words are a very fantaſticall banquet, inſt fo 
many ſtrange diſhes : may I be ſo converted and ſee with 
theſe eies? I cannot tell, I thinke not: I wil not be ſworne 
but lone may transforme me to an oyſter, but Ile take my oath 
on it, till he haue made and oyſter of me, he ſhall neuer make 


me ſuch a foole : one woman is faire, yet Iam well, an other is 


wiſe, yet I am well : an other vertuous, yet I am wel : but 
till all graces be in one woman, one woma ſhal not com in 
my grace : rich ſhe ſhal be thats certain, wiſe, or Ile none, ver- 
tuous, or Ile neuer cheapen her: faire, or Ile neuer looke on 
her, mild, or come not neare me, noble, or not I for an angell, 


of good diſcourſe, an excellent muſitian, and her haire ſhall 


be of what colour it pleaſe God. Hah ! the prince and mon- 
ſieur loue, I wil hide me in the arbor. 


Enter Prince, Leonato, Claudio, muſicke. 


Prince. Come ſhall we heare this muſique ? 
Claud. Yea my good lord: how ſtil the nne is, 
As huſht on purpoſe to grace harmonie! | 
P 4 Prince, 
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Much Abo ABOUT Nornixd. 


Prince. See you where Benedicke hath hid himſelfe ? 
Claud, O very wel my lord : the muſique ended, 
Weele fit the kid-foxe with a penny worth. 


Enter Balthaſer with muſicke, 


Prince. Come Balthaſer, weele heare that ſong againe. 
Balth. O good my lord, taxe not ſo bad a voice, 
To ſlaunder muſicke any more then once. rags 
Prince. It is the witneſſe ſtill of excellencie, 
To put a ſtrange face on his one perfection, 
I pray thee ſing, and let me wooe no more. 
Balth, Becauſe you talke of wooing I will ſing, 
Since many a woocr doth commence his ſute, 


To her he thinkes not worthy, yet he Wooes, 


Yet wil: he ſweare he loves. 
Prince. Nay pray thee come, 
Or if thon wilt hold longer argument, 
Do it in notes. 
Balth. Note this before my notes, 
Theres not a note of mine thats worth the noting. 
Prince, Why theſe are very crotchets that he ſpeakes, 
Note notes forſooth, and nothing. 


Bene. Now diuine aire, now is his ſoule rauiſht, is it not 
ſtrange that ſheepes guts ſhould hale ſoules out of mens bodies 
well a horne for my mony when alls done. 


The Song. 

Sigh no more ladies, ſigh no more, 
Men were deceiuers ever, ' 
One foote in ſea, and one on ſhore, 
To one thing conſtant neuer, 

Then ſigh not ſo, but let them go, | 
And be you blith and bonnie, 
Conuerting all your ſoundes of woe, 
Into hey nony nog» 
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Much Apok ABOUT NorEHING. 


Sing no more ditties, ſing no moe, 
Of dumps ſo dull and heauy, 

The fraud of men was euer ſo, 
Since ſummer firſt was leauy, 
Then ſigh not fo, &c. 


Prince. By my troth a good ſong. 
Balth. And an ill ſinger my lord. 
Prince. Ha, no no faith, thou ſingſt wel enough for a ſhift. 
Ben. And he had bin a dog that ſhould baue howld thus, 
they would haue hangd him, and I pray God his bad voice 


bode no miſcheefe, I had as live haue heard the night-rauen, 


come what plague could haue come after it. 

Prince. Yea mary, dooſt thou heare Balthaſar? I pray thee 
get vs ſome excellent muſique : for to morow night we would 
haue it at the ladie Heroes chamber window, 

Balth. The belt I can my lord. 


Exit Balthaſar. 


Prince. Do ſo, farewell. Come hither Leonato, what was 
it you told mee of to day, that your niece Beatrice was in loue 
with ſignior Benedicke ? 

Cla. OI, ſtalke on, ſtalk on, the foule fits. I did neuer 
think that lady would haue loved any man. 

Leo. No nor I neither, but moſt wonderful, that ſhe ſhould 
ſo dote on ſignior Benedicke, whome ſhe hath in all outward be- 
hauiours ſeemd euer to abhorre. 

Bene, Iſt poſſible ? ſits the wind in that corner? 

Leo. By my troth my lord, I cannot tell what to thinke of 
it, but that ſhe loues him with'an inraged affection, it is paſt 
the infinite of thought. 

Prince, May be ſhe doth but counterfeit. 


Claud. Faith like enough. 
. Leon. 
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Much Apok ABOUT NoTHING. 


Leon. O God ! counterfeit ? there was neuer counterfeit of 
paſſion, came ſo neare the life of paſſion as ſhe diſcouers it. 

Prince. Why what effects of paſſion ſhewes ſhe ? 

Claud. Baite the hooke wel, this fiſh will bite. 

Leon. What effects my lord? ſhe wil fit you, you heard 
my daughter tell you how. 

Claud. She did indeede. 

Prince. How, how I pray you! you amaze me, I would haue 
thought her ſpirite had beene inuincible againſt all alſaults of 
affection. 

Leo. I would haue ſworn it had, my lord, eſpecially againſt 
Benedicke. 

Bene. 1 ſhould think this a gull, but that the white bearded 
fellow ſpeakes it: knauery cannot ſure hide himſelf in ſuc! 
reverence, _ 

Claud. He hath tane th' infection, hold it vp. 

Prince. Hath ſhee made her affection knowne to Benedicke ? 

Leonato. No, and ſweares ſhce never will, thats her tor- 


ment. 


Claudio. Tis true indeed, ſo your daughter ſaies : ſhall , 


ſaies ſhe, that haue ſo oft encountred him with (corne, write 


to him that I loue him? 

Leo. This ſaies ſhe now when ſhe is beginning to write to 
him, for ſheel be vp twenty times a night, and there will ſhe 
ſit in her ſmocke, til ſhe haue writ a ſheete of paper: my 
daughter tels vs all. 


Clau. Now you talk of a ſheet of paper, 1 remember a 


prety ieſt your daughter told of vs. 


Leonato. O when ſhe had writ it, and was reading it ouer, 
ſhe found Benedicke and Beatrice betweene the ſheete. 

Claudio. That. 

Leon. O ſhe tore the letter into a thouſand 1 raild 
at her ſelf, that ſhe ſhould be ſo immodeſt to write, to one 
that ſhe knew would flout her, I meaſure him, ſaies ſhe, by my 


Own 


Much ADOE ABOUT NOTHING. 


own ſpirit, for I ſhould flout him, if he writ tome, yea thogh 
1 loue him I ſhould. 

Clau, Then downe vpon her knees ſhe falls weepes, ſobs, 
beates her heart, teares her haire, prayes, curſes, O ſweet 
Benedicke, God giue me patience, 

Lennato. She doth indeed, my daughter ſaies ſo, and the 
extaſie hath ſo much ouerborne her, that my daughter is ſome- 
time afeard ſhee will doe a deſperate out- rage to her ſelfe, it 
is very true. 

Prince. It were good that Benedicke knew of it by ſome 
other, if ſhe will not difcover it. 

Claudio, To what end : he would make but a ſport « it, 
and torment the poore lady worſe. 

Prince. And he ſhould, it were an almes to hang him, ſhees 
an excellent ſweete lady, and (out of all fſuſ pation) ſhe is 
vertuous. 

Claudio. And ſhe i is exceeding wiſe, 

Prince. In euery thing but in louing Benedicle. 

Leonato. O my lord, wiſedome and blood combating in 
fo tender a body, we haue ten proofes to one, that bloud hath 
the victory, I am ſory for her, as I haue iuſt cauſe, beeing her 
vncle, and her gardian. 
Prince. I would ſhee had beſtowed this gong on mee, I 
would haue daft all other reſpects, and made her halfe my ſelf : 
I pray you tell Benedicke of it, and heare what a will ſay. 

 Leonato, Were it good thinke you? 

Claudio. Hero thinkes ſurely ſhe will die, for ſhe ſayes ſhee 
will die, if he loue her not, and ſhee will die ere ſhee make her 
lone knowne, and ſhe will die if he wooe her, rather than ſhee 
will bate one breath of her accuſtomed croſneſſe. 


Prince. She doth well, if ſhee ſhoulde make tender of her 


love, tis very poſſible heele ſcorne it, for the man 1 you know 
all) hath a contemptible ſpirite. 
Claudio. He is a very proper man. 


Phew His. — 


Prince, 
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Much Apo ABOUT NaSHING. 


Prince. He hath indeede a good outward happines, 

Claudio. Before God, and in my mind, very wiſe, 

Prince. Hee dooth indeede ſhew ſome ſparkes that are 
like wit. A 

Claudio. And I take him to be valiant, 

Prince. As Hector, I affure you, and in the mannaging of 
quarrels you may ſay he is wile, for either hee auoydes them 
with great diſcretion, or vndertakes them with a moſt chriſti. 
anlike feare. 

Leonato. If he do feare God, a muſt neceſſarily keep peace, 
if hee breake the peace, hee ought to enter into a quarrel with 


feare and trembling. 


Prince. And ſo will hee doe, for the man doth feare God, 
howſocuer it ſeemes not in him, by ſome large ieſtes hee will 
make: well I am ſory for your niece, ſhall we go ſeeke Bene. 
dicke, and tell him of her loue ? 

Claudio. Neuer tell him, my lord, let her weare it out with 


good counſell. 


Leonato. Nay thats impolſible, ſhee may weare her heart 
out firſt, 


Prince. Well, we will heare further of it by your daughter, 
let it coole the while, I loue Benedicke wel, and I could wiſh 


he would modeſtly examine himſelfe, to ſee how much he is 


vnworthy ſo good a lady. 
Leonato. My lord, will you walke ? dinner is ready. 
Claudio, If he do not doate on her vppon this, I will neuer 


truſt my expectation. 


Prince. Let there be the ſame nette ſpread for her, and that 
muſt your daughter and her gentlewomen carry : the ſporte 
will be, when they holde one an opinion of an others dotage, 
and no ſuch matter, thats the ſcene that I woulde ſee, which 
wil be meerely a dumbe ſhew : let \ vs ſend her to call him in to 


dinner. 


Benedicke. Fhis can be no  tricke, the conference was ſadly 
born? 
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Much ADOE ABOUT NoTHING, 


borne, they haue the trueth of this from Hero, they ſeeme to 
pittie the lady: it ſeemes her affections haue their full bent: 
joue me? why it muſt be requited : I heare how I am cen- 
ſurde, they ſay I will beare my ſelfe prowdly, if I perceiue the 
loue come from her: they ſay too that ſhe will rather die than 
give anie ſigne of affeCtion : I did neuer thinke to marry, I 
mult not feeme prowd, happy are they that heare their detrac- 
tions, and can put them to mending : they ſay the lady is 
faire, tis a trueth, I can beare them witneſſe: and vertuous, 
tis ſo, I cannot reprooue it, and wiſe, but for louing me, by 
my troth it is no addition to her wit, nor no great argument 
of her follie, for I will be horribly in loue with her, I may 
chaunce hane ſome odde quirkes and remnants of witte broken 
on me, becauſe I haue railed fo long againſt marriage: but 
doth not the appetite alter? a man loues the meate in his youth, 
that he cannot indure in his age. Shall quippes and ſentences, 
and theſe paper bullets of the brain awe a man from the car- 
reere of his humor? No, the world muſt be peopled. When 
I ſaide I woulde die a batcheller, I did not think I ſhould hue 


til I were married, here comes Beatrice: by this day, ſhees a 
faire lady, I doe ſpie ſome markes of loue in her, 


Enter Beatrice. 

| Beatr, Aganſt my \ will I am ſent to bid you come in to 
dinner. 

Bene. Faire Beatrice, I ene you for your paines. 

Beat. I tooke no more paines for thoſe thankes, then you 
take paines to thanke me, if it had bin painful I would not 
haue come. 

Bene. You take pleaſure then in the meſſage. 

Beat, Yea iuſt ſo much as you may take vppon a kniues point, 


and choake a daw withall: you haue no ſtomach ſignior, fare 


you well. Exit. 


Bene. Ha, againſt my will I am ſent to bid you come in to 
dinner : theres a double meaning in that: I took no more paines 


tor 


' 
„ 
| NF 
G 
, 
: 
, 1 
"4 
1 
1 
4.4 
4.3 
"4 
k 
1 
. 
1 14 
0 
# 4 
1+ M8 
1 
\ 7 
44978 
PLES 
f 
1 
LES | 
mw 1 
1 
N. 
1 
| 
N 
— 14 
—_ 
. 
14 1 
: - 
= 
1.7 - 
j : 
; . 
' 41 
148 
nM; 
1 
. x - 
i (4; "0 
* ©: 4.388 
14:8 
CE 
, ' 
174 
: , 
- 
FIN. 
"fff 
N 
4 f 
1 v4 
N 
nz : 
1 
#13 
Tx 
N 
Th 
11,50 
"RT | 
1 
n 
11 
4130 
; 108 
1 
* 
i 
11 
wh 
14 
\ IHR 
: Ly : 
«148018 
1 „ 
ii 
lh 
{| Pp 
: i" 
« Wee 
1668 
4 +91 
e 
1 
1 
kl 
| 73% 
Bi. 
1 a 
' x 
'4 4 
i + FP 
4 „ 
Lf 
(11008 
1 !'d 
| 47 2008 
$1.0 I90 
1 
1 
1 
f! 
| l 
1410 
[ 
| 4? 
14 
1 
11 4 
wht 
i $3208 
: 
i; 4 
1 
l 
: 1 
{-'-$3:% 
{by 
b C 
: 
C 
1 
: 3 
by 
» 
*'24 7 
11] ny 
il 
: U 
141 }; 
Wark 
a 
14.3 
14 | 
4 
i'ts 
„ 
111458 
14 
41128 
it! 

* 
1 
115 
61 
5 
1 
11 
0 
43 + 
{450 ' if 
* * 

TT 
4. Þ 
: ja 
in 
1673: 
| W 
(1/181, 8 
408 
8 144 
vt” ful 
I | es 
in i; 
1171908 
1 
I} it 
it4b1 9 
n 
1 
1 
. 
1 140 
144! 16H 
i 7 
WE 
|| } 
17 
! 
4 } 
"1 14 
% 
: 
10 


—— —— — ——_— 


2 - — — 
— — — — — — 
2 2 
—_ Aw FF n 


- — 
— _ 
— — 


— 
bw 2 
er : — 3 * K mn o———_—__ = — —_ . — — ** — = * 
8 9 2 — — 
. 7 — = . * 4 n . - _ _ 
” > — — - y * - * * y - — 
2 0 TIS * : 
- hw I + SE i Wn 8 Ry . — _ — 
— —_ -4 8 : 6 » 4 — 2 N * — I. ISS A <0 4 v - 
. . 5 * — — N r a, 
* - * 1 - 2222 —Uj—•—k—2 + og 1 » . 
3 * - — d of o 2 Fa, — - 3 Ws —— — 2 — - — w—_ _ - * * 
— . Per ono — =p r 2 r <i> Dre wm — —_—_—_ tz _— ry 2 
2 py * - 9 7 2 7 N 3 . — 
nd w” -— 3 2 5 - — — — — — — * 
i. — — and — — — — Þ 9 * yo —_— 


= L — 
2 2 _ 2 
2 — 2 2 hm Sn > 
8. 2 * — A 
LI _ > . 
8 1 Ig » 
[I - — - ab - 
* 8 4 — on 5 
D —_— 3 — i 
ety. SO © ad s 
* 4 


Much Apo ABOUT NoTHrNG. 


fyr thoſe thanks the you took pains to thank me, thats 33 
much as to ſay, any pains that I take for you is as ealy as 
thanks : if I do not take pitty of herI am a villaine, if I do not 
loue her I am a leu, I will go get her picture. Exit. 


Enter Hero and two gentlewomen, Margaret, and Ty 
Hero. Good Margaret runne thee to the parlour, 
There ſhalt thou find my coſin Beatrice, 
Propoſing with the prince and Claudio, 
Whiſper her care and tell her I and YVr/ley, 
Walke in the orchard, and our whole diſcourſe 
Is all of her, ſay that thou ouer-heardſt vs, 
And bid her ſteale into the pleached bowere 
Where hony-ſuckles ripened by the ſunne, 
Forbid the ſunne to enter: like fanourites, 
Made proud by princes, that aduaunce their pride, 


Againſt that power that bred it, there will ſhe hide her, 


To liſten our propoſe, this is thy office, 

Beare thee well in it, and leaue vs alone. 

Marg. Ile make her come I warrant you preſently. 
Hero. Now Viſilla, when Beatrice doth come, 

As we do trace this alley vp and downe, 

Our talke muſt onely be of Benedicke, 

When I do name him let it be thy part, 

To praiſe him more than euer man did merite, 

My talke to thee muſt be how Benedicke, 

Is ſicke in loue with Beatrice: of this matter, 

Is little Cußids crafty arrow made, 

That onely wounds by heare-ſay : now begin, 

For looke where Beatrice like a lapwing runs 

Cloſe by the ground, to heare our conference, 


Enter Beatrice. 


Urſula. The pleaſantſt angling is to ſee the fiſh 


Cut with her golden ores the ſiluer ſtreame, | 
And 
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And greedily deuoure the treacherous baite : 
So angle we for Beatrice, who euen now, 
Is couched in the wood-bine couerture, 
Feare you not my part of the dialogue. 
Hero. Then go we neare her that her eare looſe nothing, 
Of the falſe ſweete baite that we lay for it : 
No truly Viſula, ſhe is too diſdainfull, 
I know her ſpirits are as coy and wild, 
As haggerds of the rocke. 
5 Urſula. But are you ſure, 
Bj That Benedicke loues Beatrice ſo intirely ? 
f Hero. So ſaies the prince, and my new trothed lord. 
EF Urſula. And did they bid you tel her of it, madame ? 
= Hero. They did intreate me to acquaint her of it, 
| But I perſwaded them, if they lou'de Benediche, 
To wiſh him wraſtle with affection, | 


; And neuer to let Beatrice know of it. 
FS Vrfula. Why did you ſo, dooth not the grotleman 
; Deſerue as full as fortunate a bed, 
: As euer Beatrice ſhall couch vpon ? 
: Hero. O God of loue ! I know he doth deſerue, 


As much as may be yeelded to a man: 
But nature neuer framde a womans hart, 
F Of prowder ſtuffe then that of Beatrice: 
Diſdaine and ſcorne ride ſparkling in her eies, 
Miſpriſing what they looke on, and her wit 
Valewes itſelfe ſo highly, that to her 
All matter els feemes weake : ſhe cannot loue, 
Nor take no ſhape nor proiect of affeftion, 
x She is ſo ſelfe indeared. | 
1 Vr/ula. Sure I thinke fo, 
g And therefore certainely it were not good, 
4 She knew his lone leſt ſheele make ſport at it. 
F: Hero. Why you ſpeake truth, I neuer yet ſaw man, 
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How wiſe, how noble, yong, how rarely featured. 

But ſhe would ſpel him backward : if faire faced, 

She would ſweare the gentleman ſhould be her ſiſter : 
If blacke, why nature drawing of an antique, 


Made a foule blot : if tall, a launce ill headed: 


If low, an agot very vildly cut : 
If ſpeaking, why a vane blowne with all als: : 
If ſilent, why a blocke moued with none: 
So turnes ſhe every man the wrong ſide out, 
And never giues to truth and vertue, that 
Which ſimpleneſſe and merite purchaſeth. 
Vrſula. Sure, ſure, ſuch carping'is not commendable. 
Hero. No not to be ſo odde, and from all faſhions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable, 
But who dare tell her ſo? If I ſhould ſpeake, 
She would mocke me into ayre, O ſhe would laugh me 
Out of my ſelfe, preſſe me to death with wit, 
Therefore let Benedicke like couerd fire, 
Conſume away in ſighes, waſte inwardly : 
It were a better death, then die with mockes, 
Which is as bad as die with tickling. 
Vrſula. Yet tel her of it, heare what ſhe wil ſay. 
Hero. No rather I will go to Benedicke, | 
And counfaile him to fight againſt his paſſion, 
And truly Ile deuiſe ſome honeſt ſlaunders, 
To ſtaine my coſin with, one doth not know, 
How much an ill word may impoiſon liking. 
Vrſula. O do not do your coſin ſuch a wrong, 
She cannot be fa much without true indgement, 


Hauing ſo ſwift and excellent a wit, 


As ſhe is priſde to haue, as to refuſe 

So rare a gentleman as ſignior Benedicke, 
Hero. He is the onely man of Italy, 

Alwaies excepted my deare Claudio, 


„Viflla. 
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Frſula. 1 pray you be not angry with me, madame, 
Speaking my fancy: ſignior Benedicke, 

For ſhape, for bearing argument and valour, 
Goes formoſt in report through 7aly. 
Hero. Indeed he hath an excellent good name. 

Vrſula. His excellence did carne it, ere he had it 
When are you married madame ? 

Hero. Why euery day to morrow, come go in, 
Ile ſhew thee ſome attyres, and haue thy counſaile, 
Which is the beſt to farniſh me to morrow. 

Vrſula. Shees limed I warrant you, 


We haue caught her madame. 1 
Hero, If it proue fo, then louing goes by haps, 9 
Some Cupid kills with arrowes fone with traps. W 
Beat. What fire is in mine eares ? can this be true ? 9 
Stand I condemn'd for pride and ſcorne ſo much? _ 9 
Contempt, farewel, and maiden pride, ade w, Wl 
No glory liues behind the backe of ſuch. = 9 
And Benedicke, loue on I will requite thee, 1 
Taming my wild heart to thy louing hand: | 1 
If thou doſt love, my kindneſſe ſhall incite thee 1 
To bind our loues vp in a holy band. 1 
For others ſay thou doſt deſerue, and I 7 
Beleeue it better then reportingly. Exit, I 
| „ 

Enter Prince, Claudio, Benedicke, and Leonato. | 
Prince. I doe but ſtay til your mariage be conſummate, and 1 
then go I toward Arragon. Wi 
Claud. Ile bring you thither my lord, if joule vouchſafe | "0 
me. 1 
. Nay that would be as great a Oyle in the new gloſſe 1 
of your marriage, as to ſhew a child his new coate and forbid EY 1 
him to weare it, I wil only be bold with Benedict for his com- 5 1 
pany, for from the crowne of his head, to the ſole of his foot, | 1 
Vor. I. . he 4 
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he is al mirth, he hath twice or thrice cut Crþides bow-ſtring, 


and the little hang-man dare not ſhoot at him, he hath a heart 


as ſound as a bell, and his tongue is the clapper, for what hi; 
heart thinkes, his tongue ſpeakes. 

Bene. Gallants, I am not as I haue bin. 

Leo. So fay I, me thinkes you are ſadder. 

Clau. J hope he be in loue. 

Prince. Hang him truant, theres no true drop of bloud 
in him to be truly toucht with loue, if he be ſadde, he wantes 
money. | 

Bene. I haue the oth: ach. 

Prince. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it. 

Clau. You muſt hang it firſt, and draw it afterwards, 

Prince. What? ſigh for the tooth- ach. 

Leon. Where is but a humour or a worme. 

Bene. Wel, _ one cannot maſter a griefe, but he that 
has it. 

Clau. Yet ſay I, he is in loue. 

Prince. There is no appeerance of fancie in him, vnleſſe is 
be a fancy that he hath to ſtrange diſguiſes, as to be a Dutch- 
man to day, a French-man to morrow, or in the ſhape of two 
countries at once, as a Cermaine from the waſte downward, 
all flops, and a Spaniard from the hip vpward, no dublet : 
valeſſe he haue a fancie to this foolery, as it appeares he hath, 
he is no foole for fancy, as you would hane it appeare he is. 

Claud. If he be not in loue with ſome woman, there is no 
beleeuing old ſignes, a br uſhes his bat a mornings, what ſhould 


that bode ? 


Prince. Hath any man ſeene him at the barbers? 
Claud. No, but the barbers man hath bin ſeene with him, 
and the olde ornament of his checke hath already ftufft tennis 


balls. 


Leon. Indecd he lookes onger than he did, by the loſſe of 
2 beard. 


Prince. 
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Prince. Nay a rubs himſelfe with ciuit, can you ſmell him 
out by that ? 

Claud. Thats as much as to ſay, the ſweete youthe's in 
loue. 

Bene. The greateſt note of it is his melancholy. 

Claud. And when was he woont to waſh his face? 

Prince. Yea or to paint himſelfe ? for the which 1 heare 
what they ſay of him. 

Claud. Nay but his ieſting ſpirit, which is now crept into a 
lute-ſtring, and now gouernd by ſtops, 

Prince. Indeed that tells a heauy tale for him: conclude, 
conclude, he is in lone, 

/aud. Nay but I know who loues him. 

Prince. That would I know too, I warrant one that knows 

him not. 


Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions, and in diſpight of al, 
dies for him. 


Prince. She ſhall be buried with her face vpwards. 

Bene. Yet is this no charme for the tooth-ake, old ſignior, 
walke aſide with me, I haue ſtudied eight or nine wiſe wordes 
to ſpeake to you, which theſe hobby-horſes muſt not heare. 

Prince. For my life to breake with him about Beatrice. 

Claud. Tis euen ſo, Hero and Margaret haue by this played 


their parts with Beatrice, and then the two beares will not bite 
one another when they meete. 


Enter Iohn the baſtard. 


Baſtard. My lord and brother, God ſaue you. 
Prince. Good den brother. 


Baſtard. If your leiſure ſeru'd, I would peak with you. 
Prince. In priuate ? 


Baſtard. If it pleaſe you, yet count Claudia may heare, for 


what I would ſpeake of, concernes him. 


Q 2 | | Prince, 
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Prince. Whats the matter? 
Baſt. Meanes your lordſhip to be married to morrow ? 
Prince. You know he does. | 
Baſt. I know not that when he knowes what know. 
Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you diſcouer it. 
Baſt. You may think I loue you not, let that appeare here- 
after, and ayme better at me by that I now will manifeſt, for 
my brother (I thinke, he holdes you well, and in deareneſſe of 
heart) hath holpe to effect your enſuing mariage : ſurely ſute 
ill ſpent, and labor ill beſtowed. 

Prince. Why whats the matter? 

Baſt. J came hither to tel you, and circumſtances ſhortned, 
(for ſhe has bin too long a talking of) the lady is A 

Claud. Who Hero? 

Baſtar. Euen ſhe, Leonatoes Hero, your Hero, euery mans 
Hero. 

Clau. Diſloyall ? 

Baſt. The word is too good to paint out her wickedneſſe, 
I conld fay ſhe were worſe, thinke you of a worſe title, and I 
wil fit her to it: wonder not till further warrant : go but 
with me to night you ſhall ſee her chamber window entred, 
even the night before her wedding day, if you loue her, then 
to morow wed her: but it would better fitte your honour to 
change your mind. 

Claud. May this be ſo? 

Prince. I wil not thinke it. 

Baſt. If you dare not truſt that you ſee, confeſſe not that 
you knowe : it you will follow mee, I will ſhew you enough, 
and when you haue ſcene more, and heard more, proceede ac- 
cordingly. 

Claudio. If I ſee anie thing to night, Why I ſhould not marry 


her to morrow in the congr egation, where I ſhould wed, there 
will I ſhame her. | 


Prince. 
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Prince. And as I wooed for thee to obtaine her, I wil ioyne 
with thee, to diſgrace her, 


Baſtard. I will diſparage her no farther, till you are my wit- 
neſſes, beare it coldely but till midnight, and let the iſſue ſhew 


it ſelfe. 

Prince. O day vntowardly turned! 

Claud. O miſchiefe ſtrangely thwarting ! 

Baſtard, O plague right well prevented ! ſo will you ſay, 
when you haue ſeene the ſequele. 


Enter Dogbery and his compartner with the watch. 


Dog. Are you good men and true ? 
Uerges. Yea, or elſe it were pitty but they mould ſuffer ſal 


uation body and ſoule. 


Dog. Nay, that were a puniſhment too good for sf 


they ſhould haue any allegeance 1 in them, being choſen for the 


princes watch. 
Uerges, Well, giue them their charge, neighbour Dog: 


_ bery. 


Degbery. Firſt, who thinke you the moſt deſartleſſe man to 
be conſtable ? 


Watch 1. Hugh Ote-cake, fir or George Sea-cole, for they can 


write and reade. 

Dogbery. Come hither neighbor b, God hath bleſt you 
with a good name: to be a welfauoured man, is the gift of 
fortune, but to write and reade, comes by nature. 

Watch 2. Both which maiſter conſtable. 

Dogbery. You haue: I knew it would be your anſwer : wel, 


for your fauour ſir, why giue God thanks, and make no boaſt 


of it, and for your writing and reading, let that appeere when 
there is no neede of ſuch vanity, you are thought heere to be 
the moſt ſenſleſſe and fit man for the conſtable of the watch : 
therefore beare you the lanthorne: this is your charge, you 


| 23 | | | ſhall 
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ſhall comprehend all vagrom men, you are to bidde any man 
ſtand, in the princes name. 

Watch 2. How if a will not ftand ? 

Dogbery. Why then take no note of him, but let him goe, 
and preſently call the reſt of the watch together, and thanke 
God you are ridde of a knaue. 


Verges. It he wil not ſtand when he is bidden, he is none of 
the princes ſubiects. 

Dogbery. True, and they are to meddle with none but the 
princes ſubiects: you ſhall alſo make no noiſe in the ſtreetes : 
for, for the watch to babble and to talke, is moſt tollerable, and 
and not to be iudured. 


Watch. We will rather ſleepe than talke, we know what be- 
longs to a watch. 

Degbery. Why you ſpeake like an antient and moſt quiet 
watchman, for I cannot ſee how {l-eping ſhould offend : onely 
haue a care that your billes bee not ſtoine : well, you are to 


cal at al the alehouſes, and bid thoſe that are drunke get them 
to bed. 


Watch. How if FIR will not ? 


Dogbery. Why then let them alone til they are ſober, if they 


make you not then the better anſwer, you may ſay, they are not 
the men you tooke them for, 


IVatch. Well fir. 


Dogbery. If you meete a thiefs. you may ſul pect him, by ver- 
tue of your office, to be no true man: and for ſuch kind of 
men, the leſſe you meddle or make with them, why the more 
is ſor your honeſty. 


Watch. If we know him to bea | thiefe, ſhal we not lay hands 
on him? 

Dogbery. Truely by your office you may, but I thinke they 
that touch pitch will be defilde : the moſt peaceable way for 


You, if you doe take a thiefe, is, to let him ſhew himſelfe what 
he is, and ſteale out t of your companie. 


Uerges, 
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Uzrges. You haue beene alwayes called a mercifull manne, 
partner. 


Dog. 2 [ would not hang a dogge by my will, much 
more a man who hath anie konde in him. 


Verges. If you heare a child crie in the night you muſt call 
to the nurſe and bid her ſtil it. 

Watch. How if the nurſe be aſleepe and will not heare vs. 

Dog. Why then depart in peace, and let the child wake her 
with crying, for the ewe that will not heare her lamb when it 
baes, will neuer anſwer a calfe when he bleates. 

Verges. Tis very true. | 

Dog. This is the end of the charge: you conſtable are to 
preſent the princes owne perſon, if you meete the prince in 
the night, you may ſtay him. 

Verges. Nay birlady that I thinke a cannot. 


Dog. Fiue ſhillings to one on't with any man that knowes 


the ſtatutes, he may ſtay him, mary not without the prince be 
willing, for indeed the watch ought to offend no man, and it 


is an offence to ſtay a man againſt his will. 


Uerges. Birlady I thinke it be ſo. 
Dog. Ha ah ha, wel maſters good night, and there be any 


matter of weight chaunces, cal vp me, keepe your fellowes 


counſailes, and your owne, and good night, come neighbour. 
Watch, Well maſters, we heare our charge, let vs goe ſitte 

here vppon the church bench till twoo, and then all to bed- 
Dog. One word more, honeſt neighbors, I pray you watch 

about ſignior Leonatoes doore, for the wedding being there to 


morrow, there is a great coyle to night, adiew, be vigitant 1 


beſeech you. Exeunt, 
Enter Borachio and Conrade, 
Bor. What Conrade ? 
Watch. Peace, ſtir not. 
Bor. Conrade I ſay. 
Con. Here man, I am thy elbow. 
Q 4 Bor. 
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Bor. Mas and my elbow itcht, I thought there would a 
ſcabbe follow. 


Con. I will owe thee an anſwer for that, and now forward 
with thy tale. 

Bor. Stand thee cloſe then vnder this penthouſe, for it 
driſſells raine, and I will, like a true drunckard, vtter all to thee. 

Match. Some treaſon maſters, yet ſtand cloſe. 

Bor. Therefore know, I haue car ned of dun [hn a thou- 
ſand ducates. 

Con. Is it poſſible that any villanie ſhould be ſo deare ? 

Bor. Thou ſhouldſt rather aske if it were poſſible any vil- 
lanie ſnuld be fo rich? for when rich villains haue need of poor 
ones, poore ones may make what price they will. 

Con, J wonder at it. 

Bor. That ſhewes thou art vnconfirm'd, thou knoweſt that the 
faſhion of a dublet, or a hat, or a cloake, is nothing to a man, 

Con. Yes it is apparell. 

Bor. I meane the taſhion. 

Con. Yes the faſhion is the faſhion. 

Bor. Tuſh, I may as well ſay the foole's the foole, but feel? 
thou not what a deformed theefe this faſhion is? 

Watch. I know that deformed, a has bin a vile theefe, this 


vij. ycere, a goes vp and downe like a gentle man: I remember 
his name. 


Bor. Didſt thou not heare foie body ? 

Con. No, twas the vane on the houſe. 

Bor. Seeſt thou not (I ſay) what a deformed thiefe this fa. 
ſhion is, how giddily a turnes about all the hot- blouds, between 
fourteene and fiue and thirtie, ſometimes faſhioning them like 


Pharaces ſouldiours in the rechie painting, ſometime like god 


Bels prieſts in the old church window, ſometime like the 


ſhaven Hercules in the ſmircht worm-eaten WH, where his 


cod-peece ſeemes as maſſie as his club. 
Cen. Ai this I ſee, and I ſee that the faſhion weares out more 


apparrell then the man, but art not thou thy ſelfe giddy with 


the 
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the faſhion too, that thou haſt ſhifted out of thy tale into 4 


telling me of the faſhion ? | ! | 
Bor. Not ſo neither, but know that J haue to night wooed 1 
Margaret the lady Heroes gentle-woman, by the name of Hero, 7 
ſne leanes me out at her miſtris chamber window, bids me a | 1 
thouſand times good night: I tell this tale vildly, I ſhould 1 
firſt tel thee how the prince Claudio, and my maſter plant- g 
ed, and placed, and poſſeſſed, by my maſter don ohn, ſaw a „ 
farre off in the orchard this amiable incounter. i 


Con. And thought they Margaret was Hero? 
Bar. Two of them did, the prince and Claudio, but the 
divel my maſter knew ſhe was Margaret, and partly by his 


oths, which firſt poſſeſt them, partly by the darke night which 18 
did deceiue them, but chictely, by my villany, which did con- 1 
firme any ſlander that don n had made, away went Caudis 1 
5 enragde, ſwore he would meet her as he was apointed next 7 
; morning at the temple, and there, before the whole congre- i 


gation ſhame her, with what he ſaw o're night, and end! her 
home againe without a huſband. 1 
Hatch 1. We charge you in the princes name ſtand. ö 
Watch 2. Call vppe the right maiſter conſtable, wee haue 
here recouerd the moſt dangerous peece of lechery, that euer 
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was knowne in the common wealth. 
z Watch 1. And one dcformed i is one of them, 1 know him, 1 
f a weares a locke. „ 1 
TE Conr, Maſters, maſters. 1 
b Watch 2. Youle be made bring deformed forth I warrant 1 
By you. 4 
| Conr. Maſters, neuer ſpeake, we charge you, let vs obey Il 
| you to go with vs. 118 
: Bor. We are like to proue a goodly commoditie, being bl 
; taken vp of theſe mens billes. 4 
1 Conr. A commodity in queſtion I warrant you, come weele | 1 
obey you. Exeunt. 1 


Enter 0 


* 
2 — - K 
- = 
— — — — 


Much ADOE ABOUT NoTHING, 


Enter Hero, and Margaret, and Vrſula. 


Hero. Good Vrſula wake my coſin Be atrice, and deſire her 
to riſe. 


Urſula. I wil lady. 

Hero. And bid her come hither. 

Urſula, Well. 

Marg. Troth I thinke your other rebato were better. 
Hero. No pray thee good Meg, ile weare this. 


Marg. By my troth's not ſo good, and I warrant your colin 
will ſay ſo. 


Hero. My coſin's a foole, and thou art another, Ile wears 
none but this. 

Mar. TI like the new tire within excelently, if the haire we: 
a thought browner : and your gown's a moſt rare faſhion yaitl;, 
I ſaw the dutcheſſe of Millaines gowne that they praiſe ſo. 

Hero. O that exccedes they ſay. 

Marg. By my troth's but a night-gown it reſpect of your, 
cloth a gold and cuts, and lac'd wich ſilver, ſet with pearles, 
downe ſleeues, ſide ſleeues, and skirts, round vnderborne with 
a blewiſh tinſell, but for a fine queint graceful and excelcn! 
| faſhion, yours is worth ten on't. 

Hero. God giue me ioy to weare it, for my heart is excccd. 
ing heavy. | 

Marg. T'will be heauier ſoone by the weight of a man. 
Hero. Fie vpon thee, art not aſhamed ? 

Marg. Of what lady ? of ſpeaking honourably ? is not 
marriage honourable in a beggar ? is not your lord honourablc 
without mariage ? I thinke you would haue me ſay, ſauing 
your reuerence a huſband : and bad thinking do not wreſt true 
ſpeaking, Ile offend no body, is there any harm in the heauier, 
for a huſband? none! thinke, and it be the right huſband, and 


an 
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the right wife, otherwiſe tis light and not heauy, aſke my lady 


Beatrice els, here ſhe comes, 


Enter Beatrice. 


Hero. Good morrow coe. 
Beat. Good morrow {weete Hero. 
Hero. Why how now? do you ſpeake in the ſicke tune? 
Beat, I am out of all other tune, me thinkes. 
Mar. Clap's into light a loue, (that goes without a burden, ) 
do you ſing it, and ile daunce it. 
Beat. Ye light alone with your heeles, then if your huſband 
have ſtables enough youle ſee he ſhall lacke no barnes. 
Mar. O illegitimate conſtruction ! I ſcorne that with my 
heeles. 
Beat. Tis almoſt five a clocke coſin, tis time you were rea- 
dy, by my troth I am exceeding ill, hey ho. 
Mar. For a hauke, a horſe, or a hutband ? 
Beat, For the letter that begins them al, H. 
Mar. Wel, and you be not turnde 7urke, theres no more 
ſayling by the ſtarre, 
Beat. What meanes the foole trow ? 
Mar. Nothing I, but God ſend every one their hearts 
deſire. 


Hero. Theſe gloues the counte ſent me, they are an excellent 
perfume, 


Beat. I am ſtuft coſin, I cannot ſmell. 
Mar. A maide and {tuft ! theres goodly catching of colde. 


Beat. O God help me, God help me, how long haue you 


profeſt apprehenſion ? 


Mar. Euer ſince you left it, doth not my wit become me 
rarely ? 
Beat. It is not ſeene enough, you ſhould weare it in your 
GPs by my troth I am ficke. 
Mar, 
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Mar. Get you ſome of this diſtill'd carduus benedictus, aud 
lay to your heart, it is the onely thing for a qualme. 

Hero. There thou prickſt her with a thiſſel. 
Beat. Benedictus, why benedictus? you haue ſome moral 
in this benediftus, +> 

Mar. Morall ? no by my troth I haue no morall meaning, 
I meant plaine holy thiſſel, you may thinke perchaunce that! 
think you are in loue, nay birlady I am not ſuch a foole to 

think what J liſt, nor I liſt not to thinke what I can, nor in- 

deed I can not think, if I would thinke my heart out of think- 
Ing, that you are in lone, or that you will be in loue, or that 
you can be in loue: yet Benedicke was ſuch another, and now 
is he become a man, he {wore he would neuer marry, and yet 
now in diſpight of his heart he eates his meate without grudg- 
ing, and how you may be conuerted I know not, but me 
thinkes you looke with your eies as other women do. 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keepes | ? 

Marg. Not a falſe gallop. 


Enter Vrſula. 


Urſula. Madame withdraw, the prince, the count, ſignior 
Benedicke, don John, and all the gallants of the towne are 
come to fetch you to church. 

Hero. Help to dreſſe me good coze, good Meg, good Vi. 


ſula. 
Enter Leonato, and the Conſtable, and the Headborough. 


Leonato. What would you with me, honeſt neighbour ? 
Conſt. Dog. Mary fir I would haue ſome confidence with you, 
that decernes you nearely, 


Leonato, Briefe I pray you, for you ſee it is a buſie timc 5 
with me, 


Conſt. 
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Conſt. Dog. Mary this it is ſir. 
Headb. Yes in truth it is fir. 
- Leonato. What is it my good friends? 
F Con. Do. Goodman Verges ſir ſpeaks a little of the matter, 
nan old man fir, and his wittes are not ſo blunt, as God helpe 
I would deſire they were, but infaith honeſt, as the skin be- 
tween his browes. 

Head. Yes I thank God, I am as honeſt as any man living, 
that is an old man, and no honeſter then 1. 

Conſt. Dog. Com pariſons are odorous, palabras, neighbour 
Ver ges. 

Leonato. Neighbors, you are tedious. 

Conft, Dog. It pleaſes your worſhip to ſay ſo, but we are 
the poore dukes officers, but truly for mine owne part, if I 
were as tedious as a king I could find in my heart to beſtow it 
all of your worſhip. 

Leonato. Al thy tediouſnefſe on me, ah? 

Conft. Dog. Yea, and't twere a thouſand pound more - than 
tis, for I heare as good exclamation on your worſhippe as of 
any man in the cittie, and though I be but a poore man, I am 
glad to heare it. 

Head. And ſo am J. 

Leonato. I would faine know what you haue to ſay. 

Head. Mary ſir our watch to night, excepting your worſhips 

preſence, ha tane a couple of as arrant knaues as any in 
Meſſina. 
Cant. Deg. A good old man fir, he will be talking as they 
ſay, when the age is in, the wit is out, God help vs, it is a 
world to ſee: well ſaid yfaith neigh bour Verges, well, Gods 
: good man, and two men ride of a horſe, one muſt ride be- 

hind, an honeſt ſoule yfaith fir, by my troth he is, as euer 
broke bread, but God is to be worlhipt, all men are not t alike, 
alas good neigh bo ur. 
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Leonato. Indeed neighbour he comes too ſhort of you. 
Conſt. Do. Gifts that God giues. 

Leonato, J muſt leaue you. 

Conft. Dog. One word fir, our watch fir haue indeede com- 
prehended two aſpitious perſons, and wee woulde haue them 
this morning examined before your worſhip. 

Leonato Take their examination your ſelfe, and bring it me, 
J am now in great haſte, as it may appeare vnto you. 

Conſtable. It ſhall be ſuffigance. (Exit. 

Leonato. Drinke ſome wine ere you goe: fare you well. 

Meſſenger. My lord, they ſtay for you, to giue your daugh- 
ter to her huſband. 

Leon. Ile wait vpon them, I am ready. 

Dogb. Go good partner, goe get you to Francis Sza-cole, 
bid him bring his penne and inckehorne to the gaole: we are 
now to examination theſe men. 

Verges. And we muſt do it wiſely. 

Doghery. We will ſpare for no witte I warrant you : heercs 
that ſhall drive ſome of them to a noncome, only get the learn- 


ed writer to ſet downe our excommunication, and meet me at 
the 1aile. 


Enter Prince, Baſtard, Leonato, Frier, Claudio, Benedicke, 
Hero, and Beatrice. 


Leonato. Come frier Francis, be briefe, onely to the plaine 
forme of marriage, and you ſhall recount their particular due- 
ties afterwards. 


Fran. Lou come hither, my lord, to marry this lady. 
Claudio. No. 


Leo. To bee married to her : frier, you come to marry her, 


Frier. Lady, you come hither to be married to this counte. 
Hero, I do. | 


Frier. If either of you know ny inward 3 why 


you 
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vou ſhould not be conioyned, I charge you on your ſoules to 
vtter it. 

Claudio. Know you any, Hero ? 

Hero. None my lord. 

Frier. Know you any, counte ? 

Leonato. I dare make his anſwer, none. 

Clau. O what men dare do! what men may do ! what men 
daily do, not knowing what they do! 

Bene. Howe nowe ! interiections? why then, ſome be of 
laughing, as, ah ha, he. 

Claudio. Stand thee by frier, father, by your leaue, 

Will you with free and vnconſtrained ſoule 
Giue me this maide your daughter? 

Leonata. As treely ſonne as God did giue her mee. 

Claudio. And what haue I to giue you backe whoſe woorth 
May counterpoiſe this rich and pretious gift? 

Prince. Nothing, vnleſſe you render her againe. 

Claudio. Sweete prince, you learne me noble thankfulnes : - 
There Leonato, take her backe againe, | 
Giue not this rotten orenge to your friend, 

Shee's but the ſigne and ſemblance of her honor : 
Behold how like a maide ſhe bluſhes heere ! 

O what.authoritie and ſhew of truth 

Can cunning ſinne couer it ſelfe withall ! 

Comes not that blood, as modeſt euidence, 

To witneſſe ſimple vertue ? would you not ſweare 
All you that ſee her, that ſhe were a maide, 

By theſe exterior ſhewes? but ſhe is none: 

She knowes the heate of a luxurious bed : 

Her bluſh is guiltineſſe, not modeſtie, 

Leonato. What do you meane, my lord? 

Claudio. Not to be married, 
Not to knit my ſoule to an approoued wanton. 
Leonato. Deere my lord, if you in your owne proofe, 
Have 


What kind of catechiſing call you this? 
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Haue vanquitht the reſiſtance of her youth, 
And made defeate of her virginitie. 
Claudio. I know what you would fay : if I haue knowne her, 
You will ſay, ſhe did imbrace me as a huſband, 
And ſo extenuate the forehand ſinne: no Leonato, 
I never tempted her with word too large, 
But as a brother to his ſiſter, ſhewed 
Baſhfull ſinceritie, and comelie loue. 
Hero. And ſcemde I euer otherwiſe to you? 
Claudio. Out on thee ſceming, I wil write againſt it, 
You {eeme to me as Diane in her orbe, 
As chaſte as is the budde ere it be blowne : 
But you are more intemperate in your blood, 
Than Venus, or thoſe pampred animalls, 
That rage in ſauage ſenſualitie. 
Hero. Is my lord well that he doth ſpeake ſo wide ? 
Lesnato. Sweete prince, why ſpeake not you 2 
Prince. What ſhould I ſpeake ? 
I ſtand diſhonourd that have gone about, 
To lincke my deare friend to a common ſtale. 
Leonato. Are theſe things ſpoken, or do I but dreame ? 
Baſtard. Sir, they are ſpoken, and theſe things are true, 
Bened. This lookes not like a nuptiall. 
Hero. True, O God! 
Claud. Leonato, ſtand I here ? | 
Is this the prince ? is this the princes brother ? 
Is this face Heroes ? are our eies our owne? 
Leonato. All this is ſo, but what of this my lord? 
Claud. Let me but moue one queſtion to your daughter, 
And by that fatherly and kindly power, 
That you haue in her, bid her anſwer truly. 
Leonato. I charge thee do fo, as thou art my child. 
Hero. O God defend me how am I beſet, 


Claud. 
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Glaud. To make you anſwer truly to your name. 

Hero, Is it not Hero, who can blot that name 
With any iuſt reproch ? 

Claud. Mary that can Hero, 

Hero it ſelfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 

What man was he talkt with you yeſternight, 

Out at your window betwixt twelue and one? 

Now if you are a maide, anſwer to this. 

Hlero. 1 talkt with no man at that hower my lord. 
Prince. Why then are you no maiden. Leonato, 

I am ſory you muſt heare : vpon mine honor, 

My ſelfe, my brother, and this grieued counte 

Did ſee her, heare her, at that howre laſt night, 

Talke with a ruffian at her chamber window, 

Who hath indeede molt like a liberall villaine, 

Confeſt the vile encounters they haue had 

A thouſand times in ſecret. 
Iohn. Fie, fie, they are not to be named my lord, 

Not to be ſpoke of, 

There is not chaſtitie enough in language, 

Without offence to vtter them: thus pretty lady, 

I am ſory for thy much miſgouernement. 

Claud. O Hers ! what a Hero hadſt thou bin, 

If halfe thy outward graces had bin placed, 

About thy thoughts and counſailes of thy heart? 

But fare thee well, moſt foule, moſt faire, farewell 

Thou pure impietie, and impious puritie, 

For thee Ile locke vp all the gates of loue. 

And on my eie-liddes ſhall coniecture hang, 

To turne all beautie into thoughts of harme, 

And neuer ſhall it more be gracious. 
Leonato. Hath no mans dagger here a point for me. 
Beatrice, Why how now coſin, wherfore ſinke you down ? 

Vor. I. R Baſtard. 
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Baſtard. Come let vs go: theſe things come thus to light, 
Smoth er her ſpirits vp. 
Benedicke. How doth the lady ? 
Beatrice. Dead I thinke, helpe vncle, 
Hero, why Hero, vncle, ſignior Benedicke, frier. 
Leonato. O fate! take not away thy heauy hand, 
Death is the faireſt coner for her ſhame 
That may be wiſht for. 
Beat rice. How now coſin Hero. 
Frier. Haue comfort lady. 
Leonato. Doſt thou looke vp? 
Frier. Vea, wherefore ſhould ſhe not? | 
Leonato. Wherfore ? why doth not euery earthly thing, 
Cry (ſhame vpon her ? could ſhe here deny | 
The ſtory that is printed in her bloud ? 
Do not liue Hero, do not ope thine eies: 
For did I thinke thou wouldſt not quickly die, 
Thought I thy ſpirites were ſtronger than thy ſhames, 
My ſelfe would on the rereward of reproches 
Strike at thy life. Grieued I I had but one? 
Chid I for that at frugall natures frame ? 
O one too much by thee : why had I one ? 
Why euer waſt thou louely in my eles ?, 
Why had I not with charitable hand, 
| Tooke vp a beggars iſſue at my gates, 
Who ſmirched thus, and mired with infamy, 
I might haue ſaid, no part of it is mine, 
This ſhame deriues it ſelfe from vnknowne loynes, 
But mine and mine I loued, and mine I praiſde, 
And mine that I was prowd on mine ſo much, 
That I my ſelfe, was to my ſelfe not mine: 
Valewing of her, why ſhe, O ſhe is falne, 
Into a pit of incke, that the wide fea 
Hath drops too few to waſh her cleane againe, 


And 
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And ſalt too little, which may ſeaſon giue 
To her foule tainted fleſh. | 
Ben. Sir, fir, be patient, for my part I am fo attired in 
wonder, I know not what to ſay. 
Beat. O on my ſoule my coſin is belied, 
Bene. Lady, were you her bedfellow laſt night ? 
Beat. No truly, not although vntill laſt night, 
I haue this tweluemonth bin her bedfellow. 
Leon. Confirmd, confirmd, O that is ſtronger made, 
Which was before bard vp with ribs of yron, 
Would the two princes lie, and Claudio lie, | p! 
Who loued her ſo, that ſpeaking of her fouleneſſe, 4 
Waſht it with teares ! hence from her, let her die. 4 
Frier. Heare me a little, for I haue only bin ſilent ſo long, 
and giuen way vnto this courſe of fortune, by noting of the þ 
lady, I have markt, by 
A thouſand bluſhing apparitions, - ".- 
To ſtart into her face, a thouſand innocent ſhames, | L 
In angel whiteneſſe beate away thoſe bluſhes, | 
And in her eie there hath appeard a fire, 
To burne the errors that theſe princes hold 
Againſt her maiden truth: call me a foole, 
Truſt not my reading, nor my obſeruations, 
Which with experimental ſeale doth warrant 
The tenure of my booke : truſt not my age, 
My reverence, calling, nor diuinitie, 
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If this ſweete ladie lie not guiltleſle here, | 
Vnder ſome biting errour. | 
 Leonato, Frier, it cannot be, | 
Thou ſeeſt that al the grace that ſhe hath left, 


Is, that ſhe will not adde to her damnation, [ 
A ſinne of periury, ſhe not denies it: | 1 
Why ſeekſt thou then to couer with excuſe, 

That which appeares in proper nakedneſſe? 

SE R 2 | | Frier. 
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Frier. Lady what man is he you are accuſde of? 

Hero, They know that do accuſe me, I know none, 
If I know more of any man aliue 
Then that which maiden modeſty doth warrant, 

Let all my ſinnes lacke mercie, O my father, 
Proue you that any man with me conuerſt, 
At houres vnmecte, or that I yeſternight 
Maintaind the change of words with any creature, 
Refuſe me, hate me, torture me to death. 
Frier. There is ſome ſtrange miſpriſion in the princes. 
Bene. Two of them haue the very bent of honour, 
And if their wiſedomes be miſled in this, 
The practiſe of it lives in {hn the baſtard, 
Whoſe ſpirites toyle in frame of villanies. 

Leonato. I know not, if they ſpeake but truth of her, 
Theſe hands ſhall teare her, if they wrong her honour, 
The prowdeſt of them ſhal wel heare of it. 

Time hath not yet ſo dried this bloud of mine, 
Nor age ſo eate vp my inuention, 
Nor fortune made ſuch hauocke of my meanes, 
Nor my bad life reft me ſo much of friends, 
But they ſhall find awakte in ſuch a kind, 
Both ſtrength of limbe, and policy of mind, 
Ability in meanes, and choiſe of friends, 
To quit me of them throughly, 

Frier. Pawſe awhile, 

And let my counſell ſway you in this caſe, 
Your daughter here the princeſle (left for dead,) 
Let her awhile be ſecretly kept in, 

And publiſh it, that ihe is dead indeede, 
Maintaine a mouraing oftentation, 
And on your families old monument, 
Hang mourneful epitaphes, and do all rites, 
That appertaine vato a buriall. 
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Leon. What ſhall become of this? what will this do? 

Frier. Mary this well caried, ſhall on her behalfe, 
Change ſlaunder to remorſe, that is ſome good, 
But not for that dreame I on this ſtrange courſe, 
But on this trauaile looke for greater birth: 
She dying, as it muſt be ſo maintaind, 
Vpon the inſtant that ſhe was accuſde, 
Shal be lamented, pittied, and excuſde 
Of euery hearer : for it ſo falls out, 
That what we haue, we prize not to the worth, 
Whiles we enioy it, but being lacht and loſt, 
Why then we racke the valew, then we find 
The vertue that poſſeſſion would not ſhew vs 
Whiles it was ours, ſo will it fare with Claudio: 
When hee ſhall heare ſhe died vpon his words, 
Th idæa of her life ſhall ſweetly creepe, 
Into his ſtudy of imagination, 
And euery louely organ of her life, 
Shall come apparelld in more precious habite, 
More moouing delicate, and full of life, 
Into the eie and proſpect of his ſoule 
Then when ſhe liude indeed: then ſhall he mourne, 
If ever loue had intereſt in his liuer, 
And wiſh he had not ſo accuſed her: 
No, though he thought his accuſation true : 
Let this be ſo, and doubt not but ſucceſſe 
Will faſhion the event in better ſhape, 
Then I can lay it downe in likelihood, 
But if all ayme but this be leuelld falſe, 
The ſuppoſition of the ladies death, 
Will quench the wonder of her infamie. 
And if it ſort not wel, you may conceale her, 
As beſt befits her wounded reputation, 
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| Tn ſome recluſiue and religious life, 
Out of all eies, tongues, minds, and i injuries. 
By Bene. Signior Leonato, let the frier aduiſe you, 
i And though you know my inwardneſſe and loue 
Is very much vnto the prince and Claudio, 
| Yet, by mine honor, I will deale in this, 
|. As ſecretly and juſtly as your ſoule 
Should with your body. 
Leon. Being that I flow in griefe, 
The ſmalleſt tu ine may leade me. 
Frier. Tis wel conſented, preſently away, 
For to ſtrange ſores, ſtrangely they ſtraine the cure, 
Come lady, die to line, this wedding day | 
Perhaps is but prolong'd, haue patience and endure. Exit. 

Bene. Lady Beatrice, haue you wept al this while? 

Beat. Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene, I will not deſire that. 

Beat. You haue no reaſon, I do it freely. 

Bene. Surely I do beleeve your faire coſin is wronged. 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man deſerue of me that 
would right her ! 

Bene. Is there any way to ber ſuch friendſhip? 

Beat. A very euen way, but no ſuch friend. 

Bene. May a man do it ? 

Beat. It is a mans office, but not yours. 

Bene. I doe loue nothing | in the worlde ſo well as you, is not 
that ſtrange ?. 

Beat. As ſtrange as the thing I knowe not, it were as poſ- 
ſible for me to ſay, I loued nothing ſo wel as you, but beleue 
me not, and yet I lie not, I confeſſe nothing, nor I deny no- 
thing, I am ſory for my cooſin. 

Bened. By my {ſword Beatrice, thou loueſt me. 

Beat. Do not ſweare and eate it. 
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Bened. I will ſweare by it that you loue me, and I wil make 
him eate it that ſayes I loue not you. 

Beat. Will you nat eate your word ? 

Bened. With no ſawce that can be deuiſed to it, I proteſt I 
loue thee. 

Beat. Why then God forgiue me. 

Bened, What offence {wecte Beatrice? 

Beat. You have ſtayed me in a happy houre, I was about 
to proteſt I loued you. 

Bened. And do it with all thy heart. 

Beat. I loue you with to much of my heart, that none is 
left to proteſt. 

Bened. Come bid me doe any thing for thee, 

Beat. Kill Claudio, | 

Bened. Ha, not for the wide world. 

Beat. You kill me to deny it, farewell. 

Bened. Tarry {weete Beatrice. 
| Beat, I am gone, though Iam here, there is no loue in Jou, 
nay I pray you let me go. 

Bened. Beatrice, 

Beat, In faith I will go. 

| Bened. Weele be friends firſt. ; 

Beat. You Care eaſter be friends with mee, than fight with 
mine enemy. | 

Bened. Is Claudio thine enemy ? 

Beat. Is a not approoued in the height a villaine, chat hath 
ſlaundered, ſcorned, diſhonored my kinſwoman? O that 1 
were a man! what, beare her in hand, vntill they come to take 
handes, and then with publike accuſation vncouerd ſlaunder, 
vnmittigated rancour? O God that I were a man! I wonlde 
eate his heart in the market place. 

- Bened. Heare me Beatrice. 

Beat. Talke with a man out at a window, a proper ſaying. 

Bened, Nay but Beatrice, 
| | 14 
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Beat. Sweete Hero, ſhe is wrongd, ſhe is ſlaundred, ſhee is 


vndone, 
Bened. Beat ? 


Beat. Princes and counties! ſurely a priurely teſtimonie, a 
goodly counte, counte comfect, a ſweete gallant ſurely, O that 
I were a man for his ſake ! or that had any friend woulde be 
a man for my ſake ! but manhoode is melted into curſies, valour 
into complement, and men are only turnd into tongue, and 
trim ones too: he is now as valiant as Hercules, that only tels 
a lie, and ſweares it: I cannot be a man with wiſhing, ther- 
fore I will die a woman with grieuing. 

Bened. Tarry good Beatrice, by this hand I lone thee. 

Beatrice. Vie it for my loue ſome other way than ſwearing 
by it. | 

Bened. Thinke you in your ſoule the count Claudio hath 
wrongd Hero ? 

Beatrice. Yea, as ſure as I haue a thought, or a ſoule. 

Bened. Enough, I am engagde, I will challenge him, I will 
kiſſe your hand, and fo I leave you : by this hand, Claudio 
ſhal render me a deere account: as you heare of me, ſo think 
of me: goe comforte your cooſin, I mult ſay ſhe is dead, and 
ſo farewell. 


Enter the conſtables, Borachio, and the towne clearke in 
gouunes. 


Keeper. Is our whole diſſembly appeard ? 

Cowley, O a ſtoole and a cuihion for the ſexton. 
Seton. Which be the malefactors? 

Andrew. Mary that am I, and my partner. 

Cowley; Nay thats certaine, we haue the exhibition to ex- 
amine, 

Sexton. But which are the offenders ? that are to be exa- 
_ mined, let them come before maiſter conſtable, 


| Ken. 
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Kemp. Yea mary, let them come before mee, what is your 
name, friend? 

Bor. Borachio. 

Ke. Pray write downe Borachio. Yours ſirra. 

Con. I am a gentleman fir, and my name is Conrade, 
Ke. Write downe mailter gentleman Conrade : maiſters, do 
you ſerue God? 

Both. Yea fir we hope. 

Hemp. Write downe, that they hope they ſerue God: and 

write God firſt, for God defend but God ſhoulde goe before 
ſuch villainies: maiſters, it is prooued alreadie that you are 
little better than falſe knaues, and it will go neere to be thought 
fo ſhortly, how anſwer you for your ſelues? 

Con. Mary fir we ſay, we are none. 

Kemp. A maruellous witty fellowe I aſſure you, but I will 
go about with him: come you hitter ſirra, a worde in your 
eare fir, I ſay to you, it is thought you are falſe knaues. 

Bor. Sir, I iay to you, we are none. 

Kemp. Wel, ſtand aſide, fore God they are both in a tale: 
haue you writ downe, that they are none ? 

Sexton. Maſter conſtable, you go not the way to examine, 
you muſt call foorth the watch that are their accuſers. 

Kemp. Yea mary, thats the efteſt way, let the watch come 
forth: maſters, I charge you in the princes name accuſe theſe 
men, 5 

Watch 1. This man ſaid fir, that don [hn the princes bro- 
ther was a villaine, 

Kemp. Write downe, prince Ihn a villaine ; why this is flat 
periurie, to call a princes brother villaine. 

Borachio. Maiſter conſtable. 

Kemp. Pray thee fellowe peace, I doe not like thy looke I 
promiſe thee. 


Sexton. What heard you bim fay elſe ? 
Watch 2. 
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Watch 2. Mary that he had receiued a thouſand duckats of 
don Lohn, for accuſing the ladie Hero wrongfully, 

Kemp. Flat burglarie as euer was committed, 

Conſt. Yea by maſſe that it is. 

Sexton. What elle fellow? 

Watch i. And that counte Claudio did meane vppon his 
wordes, to dif grace Hero before the whole aſſemblie, and not 
marrie her. 

Kemp. O villaine ! thou wilt be condemnd into euerlaſting 
redemption for this. 

Sexton. What elle ? 

Watch. This is all. 

Sexton. And this is more maſters then you can deny, prince 
John is this morning ſecretlie ſtolne awaie : Hero was in this 
manner accuſde, in this verie manner refuſde, and vppon the 
griefe of this, ſodainlie died: maiſter conſtable, let theſe men 
be bound, and brought to Leonatoes, I will goe before and 
ſhew him their examination, 

Conſtable, Come, let them be opiniond. 

Couley. Let them be in the hands of Coxcombe. 

Kemp. Gods my life wheres the fexton ? let him write 
down the princes officer coxcombe : come, bind them, thou 
naughty varlet. 

Couley. Away, your are an aſſe, you are an aſſe. | 

Kemþ. Dooſt thou not ſuſpect my place? dooſt thou not 
ſuſpect my yeeres ? O that he were here to write me downe an 
aſſe ! but maiſters, remember that I am an aſſe, though it bec 
not written downe, yet forget not that I am an aſſe: no thou vil- 
laine, thou art full of pietie as ſhal be prou'de vpon thee by 
good witnes, I am a wile fellow, and which is more, an officer, 
and which is more, a houſholder, and which is more, as pretty 
a peece of fleſh as anie is in Meſſina, and one that knowes the 
law, goe to, and a rich fellow enough, 90 to, and a fellow that 
hath had lolſes, and one that hath two ee and euer y 

thing 
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thing hanſome about him : bring him away : O that I bin 
writ downe an aſle ! Exit. 


Enter Leonato and his brother. 


Brother. If you go on thus, you will kill your ſelfe, 

And tis not wiſedome thus to ſecond griefe, 

Againſt your ſelfe. 
Leonato. I pray thee ceaſe thy counſaile, 

Which falles into mine eares as profitleſſe, 

As water in a ſyne : gine not ine counfaile, 
Nor let no comforter delight mine eare, 
But ſuch a one whoſe wrong doe ſute with mine. 
Bring me a father that ſv lon'd his child, 
| Whoſe ioy of her is ouer-whelmd like mine, 
And bid him ſpeake of patience, 
Meaſure his woe the length and bredth of mine, 
And let it anſwer every ſtraine for ſtraine, 
As thus for thus, and ſuch a gie for ſuch, 
In enery lineameat, branch, ſha pe, and forme: 
If ſuch a one will ſmile and ſtroke his beard, 
And ſorrow, wagge, cri? hem, when he ſhould grone, 
Patch griefe with prouerbes, make misfortune drunke, 
With candle-waſters : bring him yet to me, 
And I of him will gather patience : 
But there is no ſuch man, for brother, men 
Can counſaile, and ſpeake comfort to that griefe, 
Which they themſelues not feele, but taſting it, 
Their counſaile turnes to paſſion, which before, 
Would giue preceptiall medcine to rage, 
Fetter ſtrong madneſſe in a ſilken thred, 
Charme ach with ayre, and agony with words, 
No, no, tis all mens office, to ſpeake patience 
To thoſe that wring vnder the loade of ſorrow r 
But no mans vertue nor ſufficiencie 


To 
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To be ſo morall, when he ſhall endure 

The like himſelfe : therefore giue me no counſaile, 

My griefes crie lowder then aduertiſement. 

Brother. Therein do men from children nothing differ. 
Leonato. I pray thee peace, I wil be fleſh and bloud, 
For there was neuer yet philoſopher, 

That could endure the tooth-ake patiently, 

How ener they haue writ the ſtile of gods, 


And made a puſh at chance and ſufferance. 


Brother. Yet bend not all the harme vpon your ſelfe, 
Make thoſe that do offend you, ſuffer too. 


Leonato. There thou ſpeakſt reaſon, nay I will do ſo, 


My ſoule doth tell me, Hero is belied, 


And that ſhall Claudio know, ſo ſhall the prince, 


And all of them that thus diſhonour her. 


I feare thee not. 


Enter Prince and Claudio. 


Brother. Here comes the prince and Claudio haſtily. 
Prince. Good den, good den. 

Claudio. Good day to both of you. 

Leonato. Heare you my lords? 

Prince. We haue ſome haſte Leonato. 

Leonato. Some haſte my lord ! well, fare you well my lord, 
Are you ſo haſty now? wel, all is one. 

Prince. Nay do not quarrel with vs, good old man. 


Brother. If he could right himſelfe with quarrelling, 
Some of vs would lie low. 


Claudio. Who wrongs him ? 


Leona. Mary thou doſt wrong me, thou diſſembler, thou: 
Nay, neuer lay thy hand vpon thy ſword, 


Claudio, Mary beſhrew my hand, 
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If it ſhould give your age ſuch cauſe of feare, 
In faith my hand meant nothing to my ſword. 
Leonato. Tuſh, tuſh man, neuer fleere and jeſt at me, 
I ſpeake not like a dotard, nor a foole, 
As vnder priuiledge of age to bragge, 
What I haue done being yong, or what would doe, 
Were I not old, know Claudio to thy head, 
Thou haſt ſo wrongd mine innocent child and me, 
That I am forſt to lay my reuerence by, 
And with grey haires and bruiſe of many daies, 
Do challenge thee to triall of a man, 
I ſay thou haſt belied mine innocent child. 
Thy ſlander hath gone through and through her heart 
And ſhe lies buried with her anceſtors : 
O in a toomb where never ſcandal ſlept, 
Saue this of hers, framde by thy villanie. 
Claudio. My villany ? 
Leonato. Thine Claudio, thine I ſay. 
Prince. You ſay not right old man, 
Leonato. My lord, my lord, 
Ile prooue it on his body if he dare, 
Diſpight his nice fence, and his actiue practiſe, 
His Mate of youth, and bloome of luſtihood. 
Claudio. Away, I will not haue to doe with you. 
Leonato. Canſt thou ſo daffe me? thou haſt kild my child, 
If thou kilſt me, boy, thou ſhalt kill a man. 
Brother. He (hal kill two of vs, and men indeed, 
But thats no matter, let him kill one firſt : 
Win me and weare me, let him anſwer me, 
Come follow me boy, come fir boy, come follow me 
Sir boy, Ile whip you from your foyning tence, 
Nay, as I am a gentleman I, will, 
Leonato. Brother. 
Brother. Content your ſelf, God knowes, I loued my neece, 
And 


* 
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And ſhe is dead, ſlanderd to death by villaines, 
That dare as well anſwer a man indeed, 

As ] dare take a ferpent by the tongue, 

Boyes, apes, braggarts, /ackes, milke. ſops. 

Leonato. Brother Anthony. 

Brother. Hold you content, what man! I know them, yea 
And what they weigh, euen to the vtmoſt ſcruple, 
Scambling, out-facing, faſhion-monging boies, 

That lie, and cogge, and flout, depraue, and ſlaunder, 
Go antiquely, and ſhew outward hidiouſneſſe, 
And ſpeake of halfe a dozen dang'rous words, 
How they might hurt their CHEAT, if they durſt, 
And this is all. 
Leonato. But brother Ant honie. 
Brother. Come tis no matter, 
Do not you meddle, let me deale in this. | 
Prince. Gentlemen both, we will not wake your patience, 
My heart is ſory for your daughters death: 
But on my honour ſhe was chargde with nothing 
But what was true, and very full of proofe. 

Leonata. My lord, my lord. 

Prince. I will not heare you. 1 

Leo. No come brother away, I wil be heard. Excunt amb. 

Bro. And ſhal, or ſome of vs wil ſmart for it. 


Enter Ben. | 


Prince, See ſee, heere comes the man we went to ſeeke. 

Claud. Now ſignior what news? 

Bened. Good day my lord: 

Prince. Welcome you are almoſt come to parte al- 

moſt a fray. 

Claud. Wee had likt to haue had our two noſes ſnapt off 
with two old men without teeth. 


Prince. 
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Prince. Leonato and his brother what thinkſt thou? had we 
fought, I doubt we ſhould haue beene too yong for them. 

Bened. In a falſe quarrell there is no true valour, I came to 
ſeeke you both. 

Claud. We haue beene vp and downe to ſeeke thee, for we 
are high proofe melancholie, and would faine haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou vſe thy wit? 

Bened. It is in my ſcabberd, ſhal I drawe it? 

Prince. Doeſt thou weare thy wit by thy ſide ? 

Claud. Neuer any did ſo, though very many haue been be- 
ſide their wit, I will bid thee drawe, as wee doe the minſtrels, 
draw to pleaſure vs. 

Prince. As I am an honeſt man he Icakes pale, art thou 
ſicke, or angry ? 

Claud. What, courage man: what though care kild a catte, 
thou haſt mettle enough in thee to kill care 

Bened. Sir, I ſhall meete your wit in hs carecre, and you 
charge it againſt me, I pray you chuſe another ſubiect. 

Claud, Nay then gine him another ſtaffe, this laſt was broke 
croſſe. 

Prince. By this light, he chaunges more and r more, 1 chinke 
he be angry indeed. 

Claud. If he be, he knowes how to turne his girdle, 

Bened. Shall I ſpeake a word in your eare ? 

Claud. God bleſſe me from a challenge. 

Bened. You are a villaine, I icaſt not, I will make it good 
howe you dare, with what you dare, and when you dare : doe 


mee right, or I will proteſt your cowardiſe: you haue killd 


a ſweete lady, and her death ſhall fall heauie on you, let me 
heare from you, 


Claud. Well I wil meet you, ſo l may haue good cheare. 

Prince. What, a feaſt, a feaſt ? 

Claud. I faith I thanke him he hath bid me to a cates head 
and a capon, the which if I doe not carue moſt curiouſly, ſay 
my kniffe's naught, ſhall I not find a woodcocke too? 

Bened, 
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Bened. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes eaſily. 

Prince. Ile tell thee how Beatrice praiſd thy witte the other 
day: I ſaid thou hadſt a fine witte, true ſaid ſhe, a fine little 
one: no ſaid I, a great wit: right faies ſhe, a great groſſe one: 
nay faid I, a good wit, iuſt {aid ſhe, it hurts no body: nay ſaid 
I, the gentleman is wiſe : certaine faid ſhe, a wife gentleman : 


| nay faid I, he hath the tongues : that I beleene ſaid ſhee, for 


he ſwore a thing to mee on Munday night, which hee forſwore 
on Tueſday morning, theres a double tongue theirs two tongues, 


thus did ſhee an houre together tran{-ſhape thy particular ver- 


tues, yet at laſt (he cocluded with a ſigh, thou waſt the pro- 
perſt man in /taly. 


Claud. For the which ſhee wept heartily and ſaide ſhe ca- 
red not. 


Prince. Yea that ſlie did, but yet for all that, and if ſhe 


did not hate him deadly, ſhe would loue him dearely, the old 


mans daughter told vs all. 
Claud. All all, and moreouer, God ſawe him when he Was 
hid in the garden. 


Prince. But when ſhall we ſet the ſavage bulles hornes one 
the ſenſible Benedicks head ? © 


Claud. Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the 
married man, 

Bened. Fare you wel, boy, you know my minde, I will 
leaue you now to your gofſep-like humor, you breake ieſts as 
braggards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not: 


my lord, for your many courtiſies I thanke you, I muſt diſ- 


continue your company, your brother the baſtard is fled from 
Meſſina : you haue among you, kild a ſweet and innocent lady: 
for my lord lacke-beard, there hee and I ſhal meer, and till 
then peace be with him. 

Prince. He is in earneſt. 


Claudio, In moſt profound earneſt, and Le warrant you, for 
the loue of Beatrice, 


Prince, 
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Prince. And hath challengde thee. 

Claudio, Moſt ſincerely. 

Prince. What a pretty thing man is, when he goes in his 
dublet and hoſe, and leaues off his wit ! 


Enter conſtables, Conrade, and Borachio. 


Claud. He is then a giant to an ape, but then! is an ape a 
doctor to ſuch a man. 


Prince. But ſoft you, let me be, plucke up my heart, and 
be ſad, did he not ſay my brother was fled ? 

Conft. Come you fir, if iuſtice cannot tame you, ſhe ſhall nere 
weigh more reaſons in her ballance, nay, and you be a curſing 
hypocrite once, you mult be lookt to. 

Prince. How now, two of my brothers men bound? Bora- 
chio one. 3 | 

Claudio. Hearken after their offence my lord. 

Prince. Officers, what offence haue theſe men done? 

Conft. Mary fir, they haue committed falſe report, moreoner 
they haue ſpoken vatruths, ſecondarily they are ſlanders, ſixt 
and laſtly, they haue belyed a lady, thirdly they haue verified 
vniuſt thinges, and to conclude, they are lying knaues. 

Prince. Firſt J aſke thee what they haue done, thirdly I 
aſk thee whats their offence, ſixt and laſtly why they are com- 
mitted, and to conclude, what you lay to their charge. 

Claud. Rightly reaſoned, and in his owne W and by 
my troth theres one meaning wel ſuted. 

Prince. Who haue you offended maiſters, that you are thus 


bound to your anſ{were ? this learned conſtable is too cunning 


to be vnderſtood, whats your offence ? 

Bor. Sweete prince, let me goe no farther to mine 8 : 
do you heare me, and let this counte kill me: I haue deceĩued 
euen your very eyes: what your wiſedoms could not diſcouer, 
theſe ſhallowe fooles haue broght to light, who in the night 
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onerheard me confeſſing to this man, how don hn your bro- 
ther incenſed me to ſlaunder the lady Hero, howe you were 


brought into the orchard, and ſaw me court Margaret in Heroes 
garments, how you diſgracde hir when you ſhould marry hir: 
my villany they haue vpon record, which I had rather ſeale 
with my death, then repeate ouer to my ſhame: the lady is 
dead vpon mine and my maſters falſe accuſation : and briefely, 
I deſire nothing but the reward of a villaine. 

Prince, Runnes not this ſpeech like yron through your 
bloud ? 

Claud. I haue dronke poiſon whiles he vtterd it. 

Prince. But did my brother ſet thee on to this ? 

Bor. Yea, and paid me richly for the practiſe of i it. 

Prince. He is compoſde and framde of treacherie, 
And fled he is vpon this villanie. 

Clau. Sweet Hero, now thy image doth appeare 
In the rare ſemblance that I lou'd it firſt, 

Conſt. Come, bring away the plaintiffes, by this time our 


ſexton hath reformed ſignior Leonato of the matter: and ma- 


ſters, do not forget to wok when time and place ſhal ſerue, 


that I am an aſſe. 


Con, 2. Here, here comes maſter ſignior Leonato, and the 
ſexton too. 


Enter Leonato, his brother, and the ſexton. 


Leonato. Which i is the villaine | ? let me ſee his cles, 
That when I note another man like him, | 
I may auoide him : which of theſe is he ? 

Bor. If you would know your wronger, looke on me. 

Leonato. Art thou the ſlaue that with thy breath haſt Killd 
Mine innocent child ? 

Bor. Yea, euen I alone. 

Leo, 
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Leo. No, not ſo villaine, thou belieſt thy ſelfe, 

Here ſtand a paire of honourable men, 

A third is fled that had a hand in it: 

I thanke you princes for my daughters death, 
Record it with your high and worthy deeds, 

Twas brauely done, it you bethinke you of it. 
Clau. T know not how to pray your pacience, 

Yet I muſt ſpeake, chooſe your reuenge your ſelfe, 
Impoſe me to what penance your inyention 
Can lay vpon my ſinne, yet ſinnd I not, 
But in miſtaking. 

Prince. By my ſoule nor I, 

And yet to fatisfie this good old man, 
I would bend vnder any heauy waight, 
That heele enioyne me to. 

Leonato. I cannot bid you bid my daughter liue, 
That were impoſſible, but I pray you both, 
Poſſeſſe the people in Meſſina here, 
How innocent ſhe died, and if your loue 
Can labour aught in ſad invention, 
Hang her an epitaph vpon her toomb. 
And ſing it to her bones, ſing it to night: 
To morrow morning come you to my houſe, 
And ſince you could not be my ſon in law, 
Be yet my nephew: my brother hath a daughter. 
Almoſt the copie of my child thats dead, 
And ſhe alone is heyre to both of vs, 
Giue her the right you ſhould haue giu'n her coſin, 
And ſo dies my reuenge. 

Claudio. O noble fir ! 
Your ouer kindneſſe doth wring teares from me, 
I do embrace your offer and diſpoſe, 
For henceforth of poore Claudio, 

S 2 | Leonato . 
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Leonato. To morrow then I wil expect your comming, 
To night I take my leave, this naughty man 
Shal face to face be brought ro Margaret, 

Who I beleeue was packt in al this wrong, 
Hyred to it by your brother. 

Bor. No by my ſoule ſhe was not, 

Nor knew not what ſhe did when ſhe ſpoke to me, 
But alwayes hath bin juſt and vertuous, 
In any thing that I do know by her. 

Conſt. Moreover ſir, which indeede is not vnder white and 
blacke, this plaintiffe heere, the offendour, did call me aſſe, 
I beſeech you let it be remembred in his puniſhment, and alſo 
the watch heard them talke of one deformed, they ſay he 
weares a key in his eare and a locke hanging by it, and bo- 
rows monie in Gods name, the which he hath vide fo long, 
and neuer paied, that now men grow hard hearted and wil lend 
nothing for Gods fake : praie you examine him vpon that point, 

Leonato. IT thanke thee for thy care and honeſt paines. 

Conſt. Your worſhip ſpeakes like a moſt thankful and reue- 
rent youth, and I praiſe God for you. 

Leon. Theres for thy paines. 

Conſt. God ſaue the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, I diſcharge thee of thy priſoner, and I thanke 
thee. 

Conſt. I leaue an arrant knaue with your worſhip, which I 

beſeech your worſhip to correct your ſelfe, for the example of 
others: God keepe your worſhip, I wiſh your worſhip well, 
God reſtore you to health, J humblie giue you leaue to depart 
and if a merie meeting may be wiſht, God prohibite it : come 
neighbour. 

Leon. Vntill to morrow morning, lords, farewell. 

Brot. Farewell my lords, we looke for you to morrow. 

Prince. We will not faile. 


Claud. 


Mock Abok ABOUT NoTHING. 
Claud. To night Ile mourne with Hero. 


Leonato. Bring you theſe fellowes on, weel talke with Mar- 
garet, how her acquaintance grew with this lewd felow. exeunt. 


Enter Benedicke and Margaret. 


Bened. Praie thee ſweete miſtris Margaret, deſerue well at 


my hands, by helping me to the ſpeech of Beatrice. 
Mar. Wil you then write me a ſonnet in praiſe of my beau- 
tie? 

Bene. In ſo high a ſtile Margaret, that no man liuing ſhall 
come ouer it, for in moſt comely truth thou deſerueſt it. 

Mar. To haue no man come ouer me, why ſhal I alwaies 
keep below ſtaires. 


Bene. Thy wit is as quicke as the grey-hounds mouth, it 


catches. 
Mar. And your's, as blunt as the fencers foiles, which hit, 
but hurt not. 


Bene. A moſt manly witte Margaret, it will not hurt a 


woman: and fo I pray thee call Beatrice, I giue thee the 
bucklers. 
Marg. Giue vs the ſwordes, wee haue bucklers of our 
cone. 

Bene. If you vſe them Margaret, you muſt putte in the 
pikes with a vice, and they are r weapons for 
maides. | 


Marg. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who thinke hath. 


legges. | Exit Margarite. 

Bene. And therefore wil come. The god of loue that ſits 
aboue, and knowes mee, and knowes me, how pittifull I de- 
ſerue. I meane in ſinging, but in louing, Leander the good 
ſwimmer, Troilus the firſt imploier of pandars, and a whole 


booke full of theſe quondam carpet-mongers, whoſe names 
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Much Apo ABOUT NoTHING. 


yet runne ſmoothly in the euen rode of a blanke verſe, why 
they were neuer ſo truly turnd ouer and ouer as my poore ſelfe 


in loue: mary I cannot ſhew it in rime, I haue tried, I can 


finde out no rime to ladie but babie, an innocent rime: for 
ſcorne, horne, a hard rime : for ſchoole foole, a babling rime: 
very ominous endings, no, I was not borne vnder a riming plan- 


net, nor I cannot wooe in feſtiuall termes: ſweete Beatrice 


wouldſt thou come when I cald thee ? 
Enter Beatrice. 


Beat. Yea ſignior, and depart when you bid me. 

Bene, O ſtay but till then. 

Beat. Then, is ſpoken: fare you wel now, and yet ere I 
goe, let me goe with that I came, which is, with knowing 
what hath paſt betweene you and Claudio. 

Bene. Onely foule words, and therevpon I will kiſſe thee. 

Beat. Foule words is but foule wind, and foule wind is but 
foule breath, and foule beeath is noiſome, therfore I wil 


depart vnkiſt. 


Bene. Thou haſt frighted the word out of bis right ſence, 
ſo forcible is thy wit, but I muſt tel thee plainly, Claudio vn- 


dergoes my challenge, and either I muſt ſhortly heare from him, 


or I will ſubſcribe him a coward, and I pray thee now tell me, 
for which of my bad parts didſt thou firſt fal in loue with 
me; 

Beat. For them all together, which N ſo politique 
a ſtate of euil, that they will not admitte any good part to in- 


termipgle with them: but for which of my good parts did 


you firſt ſuffer loue for me? 
Bene. Suffer loue! a good epithite, I is ſuffer loue indeed, 


for I loue thee againſt my will. 


Heat. In ſright of your heart I * alan poore heart, if 
you 


Much ADotE ABOUT NOTHING. 


you ſpight it for my ſake, I will ſpight it for yours, for I wil 
neuer loue that which my friend hates. 

Bene. Thou and J are too wiſe to wooe peaceably. 

Beat. It appeares not in this confeſſion, theres not one wiſe 
man among twentie that will praiſe himſelfe. 


Bene. An old, an old inſtance Beatrice, that liu'd in the time 


of good neighbours, if a man do not erect in this age his owne 


toomb ere he dies, he ſhall line no longer in monument, then 


the bell rings, and the widow weepecs, 

Beat. And how long is that thinke you ? 

Bene. Queſtion, why an hower in clamour and a quarter 'n 
rhewme, therefore is it moſt expedient for the wiſe, if don 
worme (his conſcience) find no impediment to the contrary, 


to be the trumpet of his owne vertues, as I. am to my ſelf fo 


much for praiſing my ſelfe, who I my ſelfe will beare witnes 
1s is praiſe worthie, and now tell me, how doth your coſin ? 

Beat. Verie ill. 

Bene. And how do you? 

Beat. Verie ill too. 

Bene. Serue God, loue me, and mend, there will leaue you 
too, for here comes one in haſt. | 


Enter Vrſula. 


Vrſula. Madam, you muſt come to your vncle, yonders old 
coile at home, it is prooued my lady Hero hath bin falſely 
accuſde, the prince and Claudio mightily abuſde, and don 
lohn is the author of all, who is ficd and gone : will you come 
preſently ? 

Beat. Will you go heare chis newes ſignior : 5 

Bene. I wil live in thy heart, die in thy lap, and be hacked 
in thy cies: and moreouer, I wil go with thee to thy vncles. 

| Exit. 
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Much Apok ABOUT NoTHiNG. 


Enter Claudio, Prince, and three or foure with tapers. 


Claudio. Is this the monument of Leonato ? 
Lord. It is my lord. 


Epitaph. 


Done to death by ſlauderous tongues, 
Was the Hero that heere lies: 
Death in guerdon of her wronges, 
Giues her fame which neuer dies: 
So the life that dyed with ſhame, 
Liues in death with glorious fame. 
Hang thou there vpon the toomb, 
Praiſing hir when I am dead. 


Claudio. Now muſick ſound and ſing your ſolemne hymne. 


Song. 


Pardon goddeſſe of the night, 

Thoſe that ſlew thy virgin knight, 

For the which with ſongs of woe, 

Round about her tombe they goe : 

Midnight afliſt our mone, help vs to gh and grone. 
Heauily heauily, 

Graues yawne and yeeld your dead, 

Till death be vttered, 

Heauily heauily. i 


Lo. Now vnto thy bones good night, yeerely will I do this 
right. | 


Prince. 


Much ADOE ABOUT NorTHriNnG. 


Prince. Good morrow maiſters, put your torches out, 
The wolues haue preied, and looke, the gentle day 
Before the wheeles of Phebus, round about 
Dapples the drowſie eaſt with ſpots of grey : 
Thanks to you al, and leaue vs, fare you well. 
Claudio. Good morrow maſters, each his ſeuerall way. 
Prince. Come let vs hence, and put on other. weedes, 
And then to Leonatoes we will goe. 
Claudio. And Hymen now with luckier iſſue ſpeeds, 
Then this for whom we rendred vp this woe. Exeunt. 


Enter Leonato, Benedick, Margaret Urſula, old man, Frier, 
Hero. 


Frier. Did I not tell you ſhee was innocent? 
Leo. So are the prince and Claudio who accuſd her, 

Vpon the errour that you heard debated: 

But Margaret was in ſome fault for this, 

Although againſt her will as it appeares, 

In the true courſe of all the queſtion. 

Old. Wel, I am glad that all things ſorts ſo well. 
| Bened. And ſo am I, being elſe by faith enforſt 

To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leo. Well daughter, and you gentlewomen all, 

Withdraw into a chamber by your ſelues, 

And when I ſend for you come hither maſked : 

The prince and Claudio promiſde by this howre 

To viſite me, you know your office brother, 

Vou muſt be father to your brothers daughter, 

And gine her to young Claudio. Exeunt ladies. 
014. Which I will doe with confirmd countenance. 
Bened. Frier, I muſt intreate your paines, I thinke. 
Frier. To doe what fignior? 

Bened. To bind me, or vndo me, one of them: 
Signior 
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Much AbDok ABOUT NoTHING. 


Signior Leonato, truth it is good ſignior, 

Your niece regards me with an eye of fauour. 
Leo. That eye my daughter lent her, tis moſt true. 
Bened. And I do with an eye of loue requite her. 
Leo. The ſight whereof I thinke you had from me, 

From Claudio and the prince, but whats your will ? 
Bened. Your anſwere fir is enigmaticall, 

But for my wil, my will is, your good will 

May ſtand with ours, this day to be conioynd, 

In the ſtate of honorable marriage, 

In which (good frier) I ſhal deſire your help. 
Leo. My heart is with your liking, 
Frier. And my helpe. 

Heere comes the prince and Claudio. 


Enter Prince, and Claudio, and tuo or three other. 


Prince. Good morrow to this faire aſſembly. 
Leo. Good morrow prince, good morrow Claudio: 
We heere attend you, are you yet determined, 


To day to marry with my brothers daughter? 


Claud: Ile hold my mind were ſhe an Ethioße. 

Leo. Call her foorth brother, heres the frier ready. 

P. Good morrow Bened. why whats the matter? 
That you haue ſuch a Februarie face, 


So full of froſt, of ſtorme, and clowdineſſe. 


Claud. I thinke he thinkes vpon the ſauage bull: 


Tuſh feare not man, weele tip thy hornes with gold, 
And all Europa ſhall reioyce at thee, 


As once Europa did at luſtie Ius , 
When he would play the noble beaſt in loue. 


Bene. Bull Joue fir had an amiable lowe, 


And ſome ſuch ſtrange bull leapt your fathers cowe, 
And got a calfe in that ſame noble feate, 
Much like to you, for you haue iuſt his bleate. 


E nter 


Much ADOE ABOUT NoTHING; 


Enter brother, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, Urſula, 


Clau. For this I owe you: here comes other recknings. 
Which is the lady I muſt ſeize vpon? 
Leo. This ſame is ſhe, and I do giue you her. 
Claud. Why then ſhees mine, ſweet, let me ſee your face. 
Leon, No that you ſhall not till you take her hand, 
Before this frier, and ſweare to marry hir. 
Claud. Giue me your hand before this holy frier, 
I am your huſband if you like of me. 
Hero. And when I liu'd I was your other wife. 
And when you loued, you were my other huſband. 
Claud. Another Hero. 
Hero. Nothing certainer, 
One Hero died defilde, but I do liue, 
And ſurely as I line, Iam a maide. 
Prince. The former Hero, Hero that is dead. 
Lesn. She died my lord, but whiles her ſlaunder liu'd. 
Frier. All this amazement can I qualifie, 
When after that the holy rites are ended, 
Ile tell you largely of faire Heroes death, 
Meane time let wonder ſeeme familiar, 
And to the chappel let vs preſently. 
Ben. Soft and faire frier, which is Beatrice ? 
Beat. I anſwer to that name, what is your will? 
Bene, Do not you loue me? 
Beat. Why no, no more then reaſon. 
Bene. Why then your vncle, and the prince, and 2 
Haue beene deceiued, they ſwore you did. 
Beat. Do not you loue me ? 
Bene. Troth no, no more then reaſon, 
Beat. Why then my colin Margaret and Vrſula 
Are much deceiu'd, for they did ſweare you did. _ 
| | ene. 


Moch Apo ABOUT NoTHING. 

Bene. They ſwore that you were almoſt ſicke for me. 

Beat. They ſwore that you were welnigh dead for me. 

Bene. Tis no ſuch matter, then you do not loue me. 

Beat. No truly, but in friendly recompence. 

Leon. Come coſin, I am ſure you loue the gentleman. 

Clau. And Ile beſworne vpon't, that he loues her, 

For heres a paper written in his hand, 
A halting ſonnet of his owne pure braine, 
Faſhioned to Beatrice. 

Hero. And heres another, | 
Writ in my coſins hand, ſtolne from her pocket, 
Containing her affection vnto Benedicke. 

Bene. A miracle, heres our owne hands againſt our hearts : 
come I will haue thee, but by this light I take thee for pittie. 

Beat. I would not denie you, but by this good day, I 
yeeld vpon great perſwaſion, and partly to ſaue your life, for I 
was told, you were in a conſumption. | 

Leon. Peace I will ſtop your mouth. 

Prince. How doſt thou Benedicke the married man? 

Bene. Ile tel thee what prince: a colledge of witte-crackers 

cannot flout me out of my humour, doſt thou think I care for a 
ſatyre or an epigramme ? no, if a man will be beaten with 
braines, a ſhall weare nothing hanſome about him: in briefe, 
ſince I doe purpoſe to marrie, I will think nothing to anie pur- 
poſe that the world can faie againſt it, and therefore neuer flout 
at me, for what I have ſaid againſt it: for man is a giddie 
thing, and this is my concluſion : for thy part Claudio, I did 
thinke to haue beaten thee, but in that thou art like to be my 
kinſman, line vnbruiſde, and lone my couſen. 
Clau. I had wel hopte thou wouldſt haue denied Beatrice, 
that I might haue cudgelld thee out of thy ſingle life, to make 
thee a double dealer, which out of queſtion thou wilt be, if 
| ** cooſin do not looke exceeding narrowly to thee. 


Bene. 


Moch AaDOE ABOUT NoTHING. 


Bene, Come, come, we are friends, lets haue a dance ere we 
are maried, that we may lighten our own hearts, and our 
wiues heeles. 

Leon. Weele haue dancing afterward, 

Bene. Firſt, of my worde, therefore plaie muſicke, prince, 
thou art ſad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife, there is no ſtaffe 
more reuerent then one tipt with horne. | 


Enter meſſenger. 


Mefſ. My lord, your brother [hn is tane in flight, 
And brought with armed men backe to Meſſina. 

Bene. Thinke not on him till to morrow, Ile deuiſe thee 
brave puniſhments for him: {ſtrike vp pipers. Dance. 
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